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Bookseller (loquitur). 

* A Tour, indeed ! IVe had enough 
Of Tours and such-like flimsy stuff. 
What a fool's errand you have made 
(I speak the language of the trade) 
To travel all the country o'er, 
And write what has been writ before ! 
We can get Tours — don't make wry faces — 
From those who never saw the places. 
I know a man who has the skill 
To make you Books of Tours at will ; 
And from his garret in Moorfields 
Can see what every country yields ; 
So, if you please, you may retire, 
And throw your Book into the fire : 
You need not grin, my friend, nor vapour ; 
I would not buy it for waste paper ! " 

Tour of Dr. Syntax ^ Canto xxii. 



(JThe rights of translatioH and o/ reproduction are reserved.^ 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



CONTENTS. 






CHAPTER 

L Bound for Capetown ... 

II. First Days in Capetown 

III. Excursion to the Cape of Good Hope . 

IV. A Ten Days* Excursion 
V. To Port Elizabeth 

VI. Natal 

VII. Excursion through Natal 

VIII. Kimberley ... 
IX, Capetown Again 

X. Tenerife and Madeira 



PAGB 

I 

8 
17 

36 
60 

93 
106 

184 
219 
243 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS. 



View of Table Mountain 

Entrance to Bishopscourt [Avenue] 

MiTCHELL*s Pass 

The Knysna River ... 

Ostrich Camp ... 

Peak of Tenerife ... 



. . . Frontispiece 

... Tofacepage i8 

54 

72 

198 

252 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



CHAPTER I. 

BOUND FOR CAPETOWN. 

Floating, drifting, and sailing over what we figura- 
tively call the ocean of life, I found myself at 
Southampton on the loth of November, 1884, on 
the margin of the ocean of salt waters, on board 
the Union Company's S.S. Trojan (Captain Larmer), 
bound for Capetown. And after spending six 
months in Cape Colony and Natal, visiting Madeira 
on my way home, and crossing thence to Tenerife 
and mounting its celebrated peak, with its 12,186 feet, 
I found myself again in England on the 31st of 
July, 1885. This was the scope of the voyage and 
journey ; and if you, my good reader — and I address 
you individually, and not as a mere printed name — are 
disposed to sit down with me, and hear what I have to 
tell you of all I saw and heard and thought, I shall really 
be very pleased to have your company through these 
pages. But I have no sensational stories to recount ; 
no gigantic criminals to bring to justice ; no thrilling 
and agonizing compound plots to unravel, with that 

B 
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2 CAPE COLONY AND NATAL, 

perfect satisfaction to all right and justice which is so 
easily arranged in novels, but which never comes to 
pass in the real world. I have no intoxicating pages 
to indite, with which so many of those who repudiate 
all wine and spirits are wont, nevertheless, and in a 
far more poisonous manner, to inebriate the brain. 
Therefore you must be content to read a quiet tale, 
which I will vary for you as much as the subject will 
admit of, even though I may not succeed in raising in 
you any new sensation. 

Now, it was no new sensation for me to find 
myself about to enter on a voyage, as so many scores 
are now daily doing, of some few thousand miles of 
sea, without any pressing misgivings of shipwreck or 
starvation ; nor was it new to me to reflect, while 
paddling about on a cold wet deck, that in a mere 
handful of hours I should have left behind me wet 
driving winds and rains with their chilly heavens, and 
should be lounging under warm, bright skies instead ; 
for I had several times gone through all this before. 
But it was quite a new sensation to me that at the 
end of some six thousand miles of ocean I should 
land where the Queen was reigning, where the Eng- 
lish flag would be flying, and where the English lan- 
guage would be spoken ; for I had never before 
visited one of our colonies, never before set foot 
on any spot of that vast colonial empire which is 
said to embrace in the aggregate an area of eight 
million square miles, or something only a little less 
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BOUND FOR CAPETOWN. 3 

than that of the whole European and Asiatic Empire 
of Russia. 

So forth we set from Southampton in the after- 
noon, and sailed away in gloomy atmosphere to 
Plymouth, whence on the following day we turned 
our prow towards the south, and made for Funchal in 
Madeira. And soon I found that another new sensa- 
tion awaited me, in the character of the time we were 
to pass on board; for though I had traversed some 
tens of thousands of miles at sea, I had never met with 
anything like the life and spirit I found there, from 
the moment when we sailed into pleasant weather 
until we landed at Capetown on the nth of Decem- 
ber. The truth is that we were taking out with us a 
number of volunteer officers, with their men, who were 
on their way to join Sir Charles Warren on his expe- 
dition into Bechuanaland. Well did they illustrate 
the spirit of the volunteer! Some more and some 
less, of course, according to age ; but altogether little 
of age was prominent What were we not enter- 
tained with ? Of these officers I must give a list for 
memorial's sake, and here they stand : — 

Lieut-Colonel A. Morrison. 

Majors Knox, Martin, Ollivant, and Hon. M. 
Stapleton. 

Captains Davison, Hanson, Howell, Harris, John- 
stone, Jones, Newbigging, R.A., and Rait 

Lieutenants Angell, Hon. C. Bingham, Church- 
ward, Davidson, Deare, Falknier, Gamble, Hibbert 
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4 CAPE COLONY AND AATAL. 

Keefe, Hon. R. Leigh, MacAdam, Monroy, Pelle, 
Smeaton, Tongue, and Williams. 

Surgeon-Major Maunsell, and Surgeons Coates, 
Emerson, Hughes, Johnston, O'Donnel, and Robins. 

Veterinary Surgeon Cox. 

Dep.-A.-C.-G. Calder, and A.-C.-G. McComb. 

Dancing, theatricals, and concerts, Christy min- 
strels, cricket, and quoits, were in turn celebrated ; in 
the first three of which entertainments there were 
happily well-qualified ladies on board to take a part ; 
and an amusingly gossiping newspaper was periodi- 
cally published, to which I fancy Lieutenant Keefe, 
with his inimitable cry of " Walk up ! walk up ! " on 
all occasions was a main contributor, as, indeed, he 
appeared also to be a general Corypheus. 

Nor was this all ; for we had daily lotteries on the 
" runs " of the- ship — two or three different lotteries, 
with auctions for the sale of the tickets ; and in these 
one of our fellow-passengers, Mr. Myers, of Kimberley, 
greatly distinguished himself as the auctioneer. Who- 
ever bid the highest for any given ticket, and thus 
bought it of the owner who wished to sell it, paid 
double the price he bid, of which one-half went to the 
owner, and the other half to the pool. But the owner 
was obliged to bid for his own ticket if he wished to 
keep it, and the amount he bid went into the pool, 
which every day seemed to me to grov^ larger and 
larger, though I never succeeded in feeling the effects 
of this in the palm of my hand. But one very 
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BOUND FOR CAPETOWN, S 

singular circumstance in connection with the doctrine 
of chances happened, which I cannot but record. On 
the Monday, for example, a Mr. Burroughs and a 
Mr. Wood each drew the same number in the two 
different lotteries, and the number proved a prize; 
and on the Tuesday the same fact in drawing hap- 
pened to them, and their number was again a prize ! 
This Mr. Burroughs was a sporting farmer, and a keen 
bidder among the tickets ; and there was a special 
feature about his journey to the Cape connected with 
the present state of agriculture in England. He 
had rented a farm not far from Winchester, and had 
attained to really middle age ; but, declining to con- 
tinue except at a considerable annual reduction of 
rent, and his landlord equally declining to reduce it, 
they had parted, and he was sailing to the colony 
with his cheery wife and two nice young children, a 
boy and a girl, to buy land and begin life anew. 

Well ! thus we sailed with always lovely weather 
after touching at Funchal, at whose beautifully clustered 
city with its suburbs sprinkled above on the green 
mountains of Madeira we arrived at about half-past 
ten on the morning of Tuesday, the 25 th of November. 
No further hindrance to our navigation had occurred 
than a short stoppage on the night of the Saturday, 
and this was brought about by no greater circum- 
stance than the death and burial of the old cow on 
board. I had been looking at her on that day and 
wondering how she could give milk ! Milk on board 
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6 CAPE COLONY AND NATAL. 

is indeed a puzzle and a penalty, notwithstanding all 
the variety of condensed preparations, and the death 
of a really good cow would deserve a full mortuary 
notice. 

Funchal sparkled in the sun, and light clouds lay 
on the tops of the green mountains behind ; and on 
leaving this lovely island — why did not England keep 
it ? — as also on sighting the Peak of Tenerife on the 
following day, I resolved that this should be the last 
time of seeing these two ocean gems without realizing 
an expedition through them. 

Lounging, basking, and bathing weather had now 
begun, and all the life that I have alluded to con- 
tinued in full swing, though a smartish head-wind 
blew during the theatricals. We were not to touch at 
St Helena or Ascension, so that we sailed onwards 
from Madeira without stoppage, gradually coming up 
to the sun, passing under him, and leaving him to our 
north, until, on the afternoon of Thursday, the nth of 
December, we sighted land to our port before dinner, 
and drew gradually towards Table Bay and Mountain 
a little after sunset. The approach was grand. The 
perfectly cloudless sky was tinged all over with that 
after-sunset rosy hue which must be familiar to you 
if you know these climates, and in front were the 
sharply traced outlines of the massive group that 
forms the background of Capetown, with the long 
straight table-line in the midst that gives the name to 
the mountain. There was not light enough for the 
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BOUND FOR CAPETOWN. 7 

eye to trace the uneven surfaces of the face, which all 
lay in the dark blue mystery that approaching night 
produces. Lights, electrical and others, were glis- 
tening in the harbour, where it was too late to enter, 
and we lay quietly at anchor outside till the morning. 
And now our little sailing world, that had been 
kept together on the waters, was disordered and dis- 
persed. Some went on shore at once in boats with 
friends who had come to meet them, while among 
some few of us there was a last carouse before the 
morning's final separation — 

" Our little systems have their day ; 

They have their day and cease to be." 
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CHAPTER 11. 

FIRST DAYS IN CAPETOWN. 

If the mountain masses, with their dark azure fronts 
and clear sharp outlines against the fading roses of 
the sky, impressed me at evening, so did their aspect 
when we came on deck at early morning, to watch our 
slow and careful entrance into harbour. To our left, 
as we faced the shore, there frowned a large group of 
ragged mountains, and immediately in our front stood 
forth the wide-extending precipices of the real Table 
Mountain, with its broad flat table top. But you 
would have been as astonished as I was at the pecu- 
liarly shaped mist that hung upon the brow. On my 
uttering an exclamation at this appearance, a passenger 
belonging to Capetown responded, "Ah!" said he, 
" many strangers are struck when they see that sort of 
cloud upon the Table for the first time. We call it the 
'Table-cloth.'" 

" And well you may," I replied. " It lies exactly 
like a cloth along the edge, and there is the very 
festooning of the linen folds in front, disappearing 
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FIRST DAYS IN CAPETOWN. 9 

exactly at the proportionate depth of the usual hang- 
ings. The name, though not romantic, is remarkably 
descriptive." 

" When the wind comes quietly from the south-east 
we have that effect, but at times the clouds are vast 
and towering." 

" What a majestic mass the whole group presents ! 
What do you call the two mountains to the right and 
left.?" 

"That to the left we call 'The Devil's Peak.'" 

"The devil you do!" 

" Yes ; and this to the right of the Table compre- 
hends the Lion's Head and the Lion's Rump, where 
the Signal Station stands. From that point you have 
a splendid view of the Twelve Apostles." 

" Of what ? What are the Twelve Apostles ? " 

" Oh, they are twelve magnificent buttresses running 
down the side of the Table Mountain ; in fact, you 
will not know the mountain till you have been com- 
pletely round him." 

" But you are like the rest of the world in giving 
odd names to your mountains ; and yours in particular 
present to me a rather curious picture ! " 

" Why so ? You have devil's bridges, and his peaks 
and dykes and punch-bowls everywhere else ! " 

" Yes ; but here you are yet more peculiar, for you 
have so managed your names that you have the devil 
on one side and the twelve apostles on the other, and 
the table between them, with the cloth laid ! " 
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" Well, well, well ! " quoth he, breaking out into a 
laugh, "you can put it so if you please, but it never 
struck me in that way before, I must confess. How- 
ever, there are the names you asked for." 

. As we were carefully and quietly gliding into 
dock, I remarked upon the aspect of the town. There 
was a hot and dry appearance all round it 

" Ah ! " said my friend, " you have come in the hot, 
dry time. Our fruit season is now beginning, and you 
will already find quantities of strawberries ; the peaches 
and the grapes will follow. But if you had come in 
September, which answers to your English March, you 
would have seen all those harsh, dry slopes covered 
with beautiful flowers ; and this change of aspect in 
spring is presented over even our driest districts." 

Having been gradually brought up to the quay 
side, we went on shore — it being Friday morning, the 
1 2th of December — and I was immediately hailed by 
a " hansom," a whole row of which stood ready for 
us, all being painted white, to resist the heat of the 
climate, which at latitude 33° 56' south is naturally 
rather considerable in the month of December. But 
another feature in the scene immediately struck 
me, and reminded me of my former days in Brazil ; 
one, indeed, which struck me more and more every- 
where I afterwards went — and this must contribute 
to the difficulties attending Cape questions — I 
mean the abundant mixture of black and coloured 
population. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



FIRST DAYS IN CAPETOWN, ii 

A fellow-passenger who had disembarked the night 
before, and who knew the town well and recom- 
mended me not to sojourn there, had been good 
enough to undertake to bespeak a room for me at the 
International Hotel, which lies some ten minutes or 
a quarter of an hour outside and above the city ; and 
I was well content to drive through all the hot streets 
to get there. Passing the Roman Catholic cathedral, 
which is, I must say, about the ugliest building 
belonging to that Church (which has so many pleasing 
ones) that I have ever seen, I found myself mounting 
the long straight slope of Hope Street, at the top of 
which the hotel stands, under the vast broad front of 
Table Mountain, whose sheer precipices were face to 
face with me as I drove up this road. As I gradually 
approached this mountain, it reminded me of my first 
view, in 1846, of the Swiss Gemmi Pass as seen from 
Leukerbad, whose precipices I could not then persuade 
myself we were really going to scale, until we were 
actually upon them. But I soon became aware that 
the proportions of Table Mountain were far and far 
greater than those of the Gemmi. Not only is the 
width of its table line immense, but while the Gemmi 
precipices rise only to some two thousand feet, those 
of the Table Mountain are given a height of 3852 feet 
above the bay, or between two and three hundred feet 
higher than Snowdon. At the top of Hope Street, I 
came to the gateway of the International Hotel, 
the two sideposts of which bore pretty plain evidence 
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of either clumsy or inebriated driving ; and curving 
through a large front garden I found myself between 
two large oleander trees, at the bottom of some steps 
leading up to a pillared corridor, here called a stoep^ 
and running nearly the width of the house. Here I 
was greeted by Mr. and Mrs. O'Callaghan, the host 
and hostess, with cheerful Irish faces, and (being 
Irish) with a large family, of course. Eldest and 
youngest, all looked merry, and I was shown into a 
spacious bedroom opening on the corridor. This 
same corridor faces to the north and presents this 
peculiarity : in summer it is shady, though hot, 
because the sun is too high to shine into it : while 
in autumn and winter, from his lower meridian, he 
pours in his rays. In the evenings, by moonlight or 
starlight, it is a charm. This charm, however, some- 
times proves somewhat uncharming ; for people often 
seem to forget to go to bed, and march to and fro, or 
maintain unmusical conversations far beyond the hour 
when those who occupy the rooms opening on to it 
would wish for sleep and silence. The growing 
popularity of the hotel, however, will justify Mr. 
O'Callaghan in building additional rooms ; and par- 
ticularly so as a tramway — ^where is there not a 
tramway now? — runs up to the garden entrance. 
The position is perfect. Trees there are in plenty, 
and an avenue ; and from some of the windows you 
look across the blue water of the bay on to the 
brilliant white strips of sand that shine on the 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



FIRST DAYS IN CAPETOWN. 13 

opposite shore like a streak of snow ; and then come 
the distant mountains beyond. 

On almost my first morning, I had a specimen of 
what is dust in Capetown. The south-east wind 
had increased to hard blowing, and that phrase is 
enough for any resident to know what was taking 
place. The cloud on the Table had swollen into 
immense rolling masses, losing all vestiges of a cloth, 
and a wind in the Arabian desert would scarcely have 
pelted one with more gravel and sand. The south- 
easter is called " the doctor," because it cleanses the 
air. Perhaps the dust operates as a broom in its 
hands — it is often thick enough to pass for such an 
instrument; and might be called a flogging broom, 
or rod. 

Too ! too ! too ! all the morning long. What on 
earth is all that noise about? It is the fishmen in 
their carts. They come galloping into town from 
Kalk Bay with fish, and blow their horns in every 
corner of the city. This, also, is one of the earliest 
features that a stranger may well note in Cape- 
town. 

The delivery of letters being one of the first duties, 
I began with Government House, a cab having been 
called up from the town by a telephone in the hotel. 
Sir Hercules Robinson was not in, as he lives by the 
seaside in the summer; but a day or two afterwards I 
repeated my visit, and was favoured with a long and 
interesting conversation, with an offer of letters for my 
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intended journey to various parts of the colony. The 
cheerful Military Chaplain, the Rev. Rice Thomas, 
to whom I had brought a pleasant letter from the 
Very Rev. Mr. Alder, of Eastbourne, formerly Dean 
at the Cape, was one of the first to call upon me, and 
brought an invitation to me to luncheon with Miss 
Arthur at her establishment, " The Orphanage," where 
I met the Bishop of Capetown and Mrs. Jones, to 
whom also I had brought a letter from the Rev. Mr. 
Hutton, the rector of Chipping Barnet. This 
orphanage is a small and unpretending but remark- 
able establishment, the fruit of true benevolence ; and 
on going over it, and over a school attached to it, I 
was again struck with the variety of race, and of 
physiognomy among all the children : presenting all 
the colours — not of the rainbow. 

On this subject, again, let me here interpolate 
that, a few days after this, Methuen's Horse arrived. 
As I was standing talking in the street with some 
officers, we were all ordered to stand off, for the men 
to be drawn up in line. On one side stood these fine 
fellows in their brown corduroys, and on the other 
stood a line of Capetown varieties staring at them. 
Such was the contrast that I found my right eye and 
my left (as it were) asking, each the other, what it 
was looking at 

On leaving the Orphanage, I found it my most 
convenient duty to visit the Cape of Good Hope 
Bank, where, after paying a respectful bow to an 
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individual with about the finest head of white hair I 

have ever seen, I was introduced to Mr. Wright, who 

received me with no misgiving countenance, and 

proved my friend to the last in enabling me to fulfil 

all my desires by furnishing me, from time to time, 

with that material we all so unaffectedly despise 

because we are so utterly dependent upon it This 

visit gave me the opportunity of surveying, in its 

full length, the main straight artery of the town — 

Adderley Street. It runs down to the sea ; it is 

wide ; and contains the principal buildings, among 

which those of the Commercial Exchange and 

Reading Rooms, and the pompous South African 

Bank appear ; and turning to the right hand at the 

end, you come upon the railway-station. The 

houses on each side are of various whitey-brown 

colours, and generally speaking have flat roofs. Up 

this large artery the south-easter occasionally rushes, 

discharging with vehemence his shot of dust and 

gravel ; and when the air is still and the sky is clear, 

great Table Mountain pours down the reflected rays 

of the sun from his vast broad hot precipices. What 

other city has such a background } In the worst of 

the heat, my good reader, you might possibly suggest, 

" or would wish to have ? " The cathedral may rank 

with some of our average London churches, and 

when I have said that, and that there are various 

straight streets running in various directions, laid out 

with old Dutch regularity, I seem to have said enough 
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about the actual town, with all its public buildings of 
the usual category. Two, however, of these I must 
specially mention out of gratitude for the hospitality 
they afforded me— the "Civil Service" and the "City" 
Clubs. 

But when you return to the International, do not 
do so in a cab up Hope Street again, but walk up the 
long avenue of oak trees. Government House with 
its garden faces on to it, and opposite are the remark- 
able Botanical Gardens. Further up, and before 
passing out of the shade, you will come upon the 
college on your right. The very large and important 
building to your left, as you entered below, is the 
Palace of the Legislature, or House of Assembly. As 
this was yet unfinished when I first saw it, and was 
not inaugurated until the meeting of Parliament in 
April, 1885, I will not yet speak of the visits I made 
to it during the session, after my return from my 
excursions. So, if you please, we will go straight up 
the three-quarters of a mile of oak avenue, and, 
passing to the left over a certain length of hot road, 
get back to our hotel, and to the received modes of 
relief after a walk under hot skies. 
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CHAPTER III. 

EXCURSION TO THE CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 

The bishop having been good enough to give me an 
invitation to spend a couple of days at Bishopscourt, 
I decided to make that my start for a visit to the 
whole of the peninsula, including, of course, the 
actual Cape of Good Hope, or " Cape Point," as it is 
now more popularly called. Though comparatively 
very few ever make this visit, I had a great personal 
interest in so doing, partly because under any circum- 
stances I should have wished to see this grand historic 
spot, and niainly from a species of romantic association 
I had imbibed from my translation of the terrible 
and mysterious scene which Camoens so power- 
fully works up in the fifth book of his Lusiads, 
as occurring between Vasco da Gama and the 
prophetic giant Adamastor. Now this Cape of Good 
Hope has really no title whatever to that name, 
except upon the supposition that we can unchristen 
ourselves and substitute for our baptismal nomination 
some other by a subsequent ceremony. Vasco da 
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Gama, who sailed from Lisbon on the 8th of July, 
1497, under the auspices of his king, Dom Manoel 
the Fortunate, was not the discoverer of this cape. 
It had been discovered ten years earlier, in 1487, by 
Bartholomeo Dias, who was the first to pass it, on his 
attempted sea voyage to India, in which he managed 
to get as far as the (now called) Great Fish River, 
many leagues to the east of Port Elizabeth or Algoa 
Bay. But so bad was the weather when he passed 
this cape, that he did not sight it in his outward 
course, but only on his return ; and then, consistently 
with what he had proved of it, he called it Cabo 
Tormentoso, or Cape Stormy. That ought to be its 
name now; but his king, Dom John II., for the pur- 
pose of encouraging renewed attempts to reach India 
by sea, changed this real name into the very opposite 
one which the Cape now bears. Poor Dias had no 
reason at all to consent to the change ; for not only 
had he named the Cape as he found it, but in 1 500 
he lost his life during a terrible storm in those regions, 
while sailing in Pedro Alvares' expedition. This 
catastrophe Camoens puts into the mouth of the giant 
Adamastor, as in the form of prophecy — 

** And here I hope to take, if not misled, 
'Gainst him deep vengeance who discovered me." 

Well! on this excursion I set out, beginning with my 
pleasant visit to Bishopscourt. On leaving Capetown 
by rail I soon began to realize the truth of what my 
fellow-passenger had told me about the beauties of 
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EXCURSION TO THE CAPE OF GOOD HOPE, 19 

the mountain ; for every minute unfolded new striking 
aspects of his vast masses. Arriving presently at 
Claremont Station, some forty minutes' journey, I 
found the bishop's chaise, with his chesnut horse and 
black coachman, and began a remarkably picturesque 
drive of about twenty minutes through thickly planted 
roads. One feature here was the almost impalpable 
red dust that blew in all directions and actually 
painted the trees, a large number of which were the 
lofty Eucalyptus. Then, on entering the property — 
presented to the bishopric, I understand, by the late 
Bishop Gray — we passed into a most imposing avenue 
of lofty pines. These trees had all been planted by 
the Dutch in years gone by, and the house was Dutch 
also ; a striking feature connected with it being the 
large courtyard into which you drive for the entrance, 
planted with large oak trees, all in order. Few views, 
indeed, of the particular character can be more 
enchanting than that of the garden, trees, meadow, 
and mountain from the bishop's verandah. You may 
gaze and go away and come to gaze again. " Decies 
repetita placebit." How far all may be pleasant 
amidst these charms when the rains come on may be 
another question. And in this close mountainous 
district the variations of temperature are important. 
But oh ! the joys of cool nights. The bishop showed 
me a variation in his thermometer, while I was there, 
from 85° Fahrenheit in the shade at noon to 51° at 
night. In the afternoon, after going to the station to 
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meet a Mr. Bird, an old and constant public servant 
in the colony of Natal, whom I am now happy to be 
able to call my friend, we were taken a drive all 
through the wooded neighbourhood, with a visit to 
the two Constantias, Great and High, where Dutch 
families are still living, and where that wine of that 
same name, once choice in England, grows. No one 
hears of it now, and the reason of this, as generally 
given, is somewhat amusing. Formerly it appeared 
on the royal table, in the shape of an annual tribute, 
until in an unhappy moment the growers requested 
to be relieved of this small burden ; which request 
being unhappily conceded, the wine disappeared from 
the general table when it ceased to appear upon the 
royal! • 

It seems impossible to speak of Constantia 
without speaking at once of the grapes of the Cape 
as table fruit. There are many kinds, and all are 
pleasant. But the great grape is the famous oval one 
which is curiously called the Haanepot (or poot) 
grape. The literal meaning of this word is simply 
" cock's foot " ! How can a bunch of beautiful grapes 
be associated with such an object 1 Forthwith, 
erudition exults and expatiates, while the heedless 
public contentedly devour the fruit, careless of the 
derivation of its name. The easiest explanation of it 
was given me by Professor P. D. Hahn: viz. that 
when hung up the bunch invariably shows a form 
of growth which might rudely be compared to a 
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cock's foot with its hinder claw delineated. But 
Dr. Theophilus Hahn gave me a learned origin : 
viz. that the word comes from the Low German 
'* hanebutte," meaning the red berries of the wild 
rose, which are oval, like the grape. This latter 
association is certainly less unpleasant than the 
former ; but, to cut the matter short, and because the 
grape is lusciously sweet — almost too much so — it is 
often oflfhand called Honey Pot, which will do quite 
as well, if no sense can be made out of either of 
the other derivations. The grape is also fleshy and 
hard-skinned. It is used rather for brandy than for 
wine. 

I remember one feature in our drive — the wind. 
It was high and dry, and, of course, dusty ; and it 
caused a curious stiffness in all the muscles of my 
neck and shoulders — not a cold, but a stiffness. 

The episcopal property occupies some three 
hundred and fifty acres, and is highly picturesque 
throughout, as indeed is all this neighbourhood of 
the peninsula ; and on certain holidays of the year the 
bishop opens his grounds to the public for their day's 
enjoyment. We took a long walk through various 
parts of it, and I was particularly struck with one 
peculiar tree, not large, but growing in abundant 
groups and waving with white silver brilliancy in the 
sun. It is called the Protea A rgentina ; it is peculiar 
to the peninsula, and its stiff dry flossy silver leaves, 
of which I brought home several, are turned to 
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account in various ornamental designs. When these 
trees die, still preserving their leaves (of which I saw 
several examples), their silver takes on a most peculiar 
ghastly hue, and their appearance is like that of 
ghosts among the living. 

Finding my way from a curious sort of bazaar to 
the station on the afternoon of Monday, the 22nd of 
December, I went as far as the Muizenberg Station, 
about half an hour's distance, where I stayed till the 
24th, and lodged comfortably at an hotel still called 
"Farmer Peck's." Muizenberg is backed by the 
mountains, and offers a very broad and extensive shore 
of pure white sand, fringing the deep blue waves of 
False Bay. Moreover, by one of those atmospheric 
caprices which are known to exist in various parts, 
its air is far less enervating than that of its immediate 
neighbours. But it also recalls historical recollections ; 
for it was here that Admiral Elphinstone and General 
Craig landed in 179S, when they were sent out by 
the English Government with a fleet and troops, at 
the request of the Stadtholder of the Netherlands 
(the Cape then belonging to Holland), to take friendly 
possession, as a protection against the French. On 
the occasion of this, my first visit, it was enlivened 
by the bivouac of many of the troops for Bechuana- 
land whom we had brought out with us. Here I 
had a conversation with a gentleman from Kimberley, 
who had been managing the mines of the French 
company there. " This is my fourth fever," he said, 
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" and I am here to recuperate ; and then I go 
home, and will have no more of this." I had been 
told not to go to Kimberley yet, and this remark 
very naturally confirmed my intention not to do 
so, and to complete this excursion through the 
peninsula and others before moving off in that 
direction. 

I made use of my day in driving over to Simons- 
town, our naval station, in order to make arrange- 
ments for my ride thence to Cape Point — or Cape 
Stormy. These were concluded with a Mr. Jones, of 
the Admiralty Yard, whose son was to accompany 
me to Mr. McKellar*s, he being inspector of the 
lighthouse on the Point. On the morrow I was to 
return to Simonstown, and horses were to be at the 
door of the British Hotel at five o'clock on the 
Thursday morning. 

So to Farmer Peck's I returned, and on the 
Wednesday went again to Simonstown by the after- 
noon train ; but only to Kalk Bay ! And from Kalk 
Bay I had to take the public cart to go on to Simons- 
town. Now, here, my good reader, you will not 
wonder that I diverge into a few remarks. We of 
England took second and forcible possession, in 1806, 
of the Dutch possessions at the Cape, for the mere 
selfish purpose (without using the phrase censoriously) 
of securing a strong naval position. I am now writing 
in 1885. Yet, with all the thousands and thousands 
of miles of railway that have been made with English 
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and colonial money, including the late extension to 
Kimberley by means of an Imperial loan, proposed 
in consequence of immediate possibility of war in 
neighbouring quarters, there is not yet a continuous 
line of railway between the capital, Capetown, and the 
Naval Station, Simonstown. And what is the amount 
required ? Just ;£'so,ooo ! It is somewhat difficult 
to understand any kind of backwardness on the part 
of the Imperial Government in promoting by all 
possible means and facilities the protection of Table 
Bay and the communications with the Naval Station. 
The remark of the French Admiral, whoever he was, 
in the last century, is often quoted at the Cape — that 
whoever holds this African position and the Bay of 
Trincomalee must eventually be the victor in any 
naval war in these quarters of the globe between 
two European Powers. Warfare has been always, 
directly or indirectly, a great power in forcing on 
facilities of communication. The Romans made their 
roads in view of conquest and possession; and the 
old grand roads of the Simplon and the St. Gothard 
owned their existence to the same source, for 
Napoleon having originally constructed the first for 
the passage of his artillery, Switzerland eventually 
found herself obliged to construct the second, in order 
to protect herself against the subsequent exclusive 
use of the first by commerce, after peace was 
established. I certainly felt some real astonishment 
at being obliged to take cart within a few miles of 
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Simonstown, after coming all the way on rails from 
Capetown to Kalk Bay. The line of road, you will 
understand, runs all along the western shore of what 
is called False Bay. Why it is so called I cannot say, 
though the most natural reason would be because 
the original mariners mistook its formation, and sup- 
posed it communicated with Table Bay ; and when 
they found out their own ideas were false, they then 
called the bay false. The causeway (as we call the 
word) is curious, and the mountains grow very bare ; 
but the long range on the opposite side, especially 
towards sunset, stands out magnificent, both in form 
and colour. 

Early on the morning of Christmas Day, Thurs- 
day, the 25th of December, 1884, 1 started on horseback 
with my guide to visit the real Cape of Good Hope, 
of which we have all heard so much. There are two 
roads to it from Simonstown. One runs high along 
the cliffs for a considerable distance, and then turns 
inland towards Mr. McKellar's. The other winds up 
a long, tedious, steep red road, well seen from Simons- 
town, and continues along the top of the remaining 
space of the peninsula. It was this one that we took. 
The other was not mentioned to me, nor should I 
have cared to undertake it on a strange horse (with a 
single curb, of course), if the heights and ledges are at 
all like those which I passed over afterwards in the 
north of Madeira in a hammock on men's shoulders 
The distance is called seventeen miles, and the journey. 
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not very interesting, lies over a wild, sandy, moun- 
tainous ridge, with occasional dwellings and cul- 
tivated spots of vegetable and barley growths. 
Strange-looking small wild animals appeared and 
disappeared among the rocks as we passed along, and 
large hawks and eagles screamed and wheeled above 
us in the sky. Among the shrubs there were curious 
blossoms attracting the attention and interest of my 
ignorance, which my young, round-cheeked guide 
could not illuminate, though he had a sort of poacher's 
eye for game. Nevertheless, I recognized in abun- 
dance the wild mesembryanthemum, here called the 
Hottentot fig, of which, but in far greater beauty, I 
had seen such spreading banks in Sicily. You might 
easily lose your way ; though to the Point you would 
of course have to come, after long fumbling, at last. 
Walking, jogging, and hand-galloping, we occupied a 
little over two hours in our journey, the first evidence 
of Mr. McKellar's habitation being some half-dozen 
ostriches, which, being happily outside their camp, ran 
from us instead of at us on our approach. 

We were at the door before the dwellers were up, 
and. as I must tell you all particulars, I was first 
hailed by a young wife of about twenty, and shortly 
afterwards came a " young " husband of about sixty. 
Mr. McKellar, in fact, had lived in his small domain, 
made for himself, for some twenty-six or twenty-seven 
years as a bachelor, and had been married to a friend's 
daughter for about as many weeks. He was a hale, 
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joyous bridegroom, and at first introduced his wife, 
whose real relationship I had no clue to, as his eldest 
daughter. But this half-shy, half-proud joke was 
soon dispersed in laughter, and my welcome was 
hearty. 

I had not, however, yet reached Adamastor's rocky 
headland, for Mr. McKellar's house is still some four 
miles and a half from that magic spot. So a ride 
thither was arranged for the afternoon ; and after an 
early Christmas dinner we mounted our horses and 
took a wild gallop to the lighthouse. Mr. and Mrs. 
McKellar, her brother, and myself and guide made up 
the party. The last quarter of the ride was, however, 
a severe pull. At length we dismounted at the station, 
and after sitting down indoors for some few minutes, 
I went up into the lighthouse and surveyed the 
gigantic cliffs and the ocean below at a depth of 
eight hundred and forty feet. Under care of the man 
in charge, I afterwards walked to the very head of the 
cliff, an overhanging one, and thoroughly realized for 
myself this far-famed historical cape. From the edge 
on which the lighthouse stands a vast independent 
shelving mass juts directly out into the sea, and at the 
bottom stands a large independent pillar. This pro- 
jecting mass is called Vasco da Gama, a noble monu- 
ment to the heroic navigator. 

While gazing forth upon the ocean the mind 
recurs to former times, when this now compara- 
tively superseded route to India was hailed as an 
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enormous discovery, and curiosity asks, Will anything 
like the old current of intercourse be ever re-estab- 
lished ? The passage by the Suez Canal naturally 
offers great advantages ; but many such belong to 
the passage by the Cape which can never be claimed 
for the former. The question of difference of time 
must of course be dealt with first ; and here the 
wonderful speed now acquired by our best steamers 
offers a feature of competition. If this question is 
reduced to one of merely a few days, against this is 
to be set the safe, free, and healthy character of the 
Cape voyage : no extreme and trying heat like that 
of the Red Sea, and of the slow dawdle through the 
Canal ; no enervating influences on the constitution ; 
no dangers of cholera. All these considerations will 
apply to times of peace. Then, take into account a 
state of war and its interruptions, and it seems at 
once to become obvious that at all events our Naval 
Station at the Cape should on these grounds be 
deemed and treated as of the very first importance to 
us, and that nothing should be grudged in develop- 
ing all the artificial, as well as the natural advantages, 
which Table Bay, with its splendid dock accommoda- 
tion, already offers. 

There are, in fact, three separate points here, but 
the other two are wholly inferior in character to the 
Cape Point. The outside one is called Cape Maclear, 
after the famous South African astronomer, and 
claims to be the real cape, geographically speaking, 
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because its point stretches somewhat further south 
than the actual Cape Point. There can be no manner 
of doubt, however, that it was this same vast, im- 
posing mass of rock that Bartholomeo Dias christened 
"Cape Stormy," and which Camoens, after doubling 
it on his voyage to India, poetically describes as the 
transformed giant Adamastor in the famous fifth 
canto of his Lusiads. The middle rock I managed 
with much fatigue to reach and climb, in order to 
obtain a grand view, and grand indeed it was, of 
the brow and profile of the veritable, vast, darksome 
headland. 

Yet, after all, on looking carefully at the map of 
Africa, it seems somewhat strange that this point 
should have occupied such prominence in the early 
navigators' observations, considering the small and 
almost retired position it occupies in reference to the 
general southern mass of the continent. 

If you will open your right hand in a natural 
manner and lay it supinely on the table, the fingers 
together and the thumb rather apart, you have a very 
fair, if not a geographically exact, figure of the coast 
of South Africa. In this form you may really take 
your thumb as the peninsula, with Cape Point at the 
nail ; the hollow space between thumb and fingers as 
False Bay ; and your middle finger as the southern- 
most point of the continent. But I verily believe that 
many of us — ^whether you as well as I, my good reader, 
are one of them you will know — used to suppose the 
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Cape of Good Hope to be that same southernmost 
point. But look again. It is no such thing. Camoens 
himself, indeed, registered this erroneous impression in 
his epic, for he makes Adamastor, in allusion to the 
first explorer, say — 

** Aqui toda a Africana costa acabo 
Neste meu nunca visto promontorio." 

" The southern point of Afric's coast I stand, 
On this my promontory never seen." 

That ultimate point, however, bears quite another 
Portuguese name, which we, by the way, have hideously 
transmogrified. Its features, I am told, are by no means 
prominent, and its name was given in relation to the 
number of small hidden rocks that cluster under water 
in front of it, typified as needles, for which the Por- 
tuguese word is agulkaSy pronounced, if you please, 
agMias. But as some of us choose to hold the Por- 
tuguese language as ugly, we have refined the pronun- 
ciation into the more elegant one oi agulluss ; and not 
only so, but in our scientific reports we learnedly add 
something meant for an article in the shape of " L' ". 
But there is no such article in the Portuguese language, 
and, even if there were, agulhas is, of course, plural. 

Before leaving these districts it is impossible not 
to recall the grievous national disaster that came to 
pass off Danger Point, lying between False Bay and 
Agulhas, when, on the 26th of February, 1852, Her 
Majesty's troopship Birkenhead struck upon a pointed 
rock and went down, only 184 persons out of 638 being 
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saved, 454 of the crew and soldiers perishing. History 
will for ever record how in that catastrophe nine officers 
and 349 soldiers went down standing to their arms, 
in order that the women, children, and sick might 
escape. 

As the shades of evening were closing o'er us 
(to borrow something of the phrase of a pathetic old 
song) we mounted our horses again and galloped 
back to Mr. McKellar's ; and on the next day, bid- 
ding adieu to my hospitable host and hostess, I 
returned to Simonstown. And thus ended my pilgrim- 
age to Cape Stormy, or the Cape of Good Hope. 

Before leaving Simon's Bay I of course was taken 
through the dockyard, where the usual iron and 
steam processes, somewhat different from those of the 
mere production of apple pies, was going on ; and I 
paid a visit to the admiral on the station. Admiral 
Salmon. It is a trite observation and a trite circum- 
stance that we very often stumble upon old associa- 
tions far from home. But I choose to remember this 
instance of it. My visit was one purely compli- 
mentary, and I was therefore surprised to hear that 
my name was familiar ! " Perhaps," I said, " you are 
thinking of the other Huguenot name here, which 
struck me all of a heap in a newspaper, the very day 
after my arrival ; for I read that at a certain meeting 
— not only a Mr. Albertyn, but — a Mr. J. J. Albertyn 
had warmly opposed some resolution." This was 
wide of the mark, however, and it turned out that in 
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days of yore, and in the quiet Rectory of Swarraton, 
in the then far away county of Hants, I had known 
and often met at friends* houses the admiral's father 
and mother. He himself was at that time twelve 
years old, and at that age they sent him to sea. 
Behold him now, the admiral at Simon's Bay ! But at 
Lang's Nek, later on, a far sadder association awaited 
me, connected also with Hampshire. "We want a 
million immigrants out here," said the admiral, ." all 
white, of all conditions ; with capital, industry, and 
intelligence." My subsequent excursion through the 
two colonies continually brought this expression to 
my memory, for the thought had been already dawn- 
ing on me before this interview. 

The time from Saturday, the 20th, to Monday, the 
29th, served me for this excursion, but it included on 
my way from Simonstown, a two days' sojourn with 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Anderson at their beautiful 
home called Erinville, near the Rondebosch station, 
and many a time afterwards I enjoyed their hospi- 
tality. At his father's house, close by, there are the 
same grand features of Dutch plantation which I 
have already noticed. These old Dutch gentlemen 
have adorned the peninsula abundantly in this 
respect, and the walks and drives are charming. The 
oaks have grown magnificently and their foliage is 
very thick. 

So back I turned to the International to eat 
morning strawberries again. Always from Stellen- 
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bosch they came, brought regularly by a coloured boy, 
in a number of small baskets, closely packed in a 
large one filled tightly with leaves. The fruit was 
picked very early, and was still cold and fresh with 
morning dew, defying the after hot sun. But do not 
leave them till dinner time. There would be as much 
difference in them then as between a girl of seventeen 
and a woman of seventy-seven. While eating plates 
of them, I one morning read out a paragraph from 
one of my Times newspapers — that " about a bunch 
had been gathered at Oxford in November." How 
many different worlds this one world of ours contains ! 
And how many different races too ! Not all Arch- 
bishops of Canterbury, to wit. Travel only a little, 
and then call on yourself to define " the human race." 
The Cape strawberries, though thrice welcome, have 
not (it must be confessed) much flavour. Indeed, I 
think all English fruits are in their taste the best of 
their kind ; what is not so much to one's taste is — the 
cost of growing them or buying them. 

My New Year's Day of 1885 I spent, as I after- 
wards did many other pleasant days, with my friends, 
Mr. and Mrs. Fairbridge, at their charming place at 
Sea Point. This I shall call their chacara or quinta, 
because its name is Mimosas ; and this word must be 
Portuguese. It lies on the west coast of the penin- 
sula, which presents an aspect totally different to 
that of the east. Go as far as what is called the 
Round Church by the tramway. You see the great 
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mountain to your left, with numbers of villas, detached 
and otherwise, but there are no planted roads. The 
entrance is really at the back of the house, and 
immediately on passing through to the front you find 
a most inviting trellised verandah, shaded with all 
kinds of fitting shrubs and plants ; and then comes a 
long, well-planted garden, leading down to the rocky 
shore, whence you breathe an air singularly charged 
with iodine, smelling as fresh as freshness itself. 
Through this garden I have often lounged with Mr. 
Fairbridge, and heard the names of all the special 
trees and plants he has collected there ; but, shame- 
fully forgetting them, I have asked to hear them all 
again — I think at every visit. This forgetfulness, 
however, insured a certain repeated novelty, and my 
host was always ready to reinform me. If the day 
was now and then very hot, there was always the large 
cool library of some twelve thousand volumes to 
lounge in. Choice of books enough, and the place of 
any one of them asked for always known. At evening 
there was the walk — not always too long for some — 
to a rest upon a group of large cool rocks ; where a 
growing gibbous moon might be shining high over 
ocean on her way to the west, above the well-known 
rosy afterglow of sunset. If our friend Mr. Bird was 
with us, there was sure to be an apt quotation from 
the poets. What a scene and what an hour for love ! 
And was there love ? Vast indeed is the ocean that 
you gaze on here! You command, no doubt, the 
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one island of Robben, or Seals, where Cetshwayo was 
imprisoned ; but there is no range of opposite moun- 
tains, as in False Bay. All is open rolling waves and 
water, far and far away across the globe to the very 
shores of South America.* 

It was on returning from one of my visits to 
Mimosas on the tramcar, that I made the acquaint- 
ance — through the old respected and lamented 
Captain Murison, whose subsequent death I could 
not but anticipate when leaving Capetown — of the 
Hon. Colonel Schermbrucker, the Commissioner of 
Crown Lands ; an acquaintance among my most 
agreeable, and attended with many acts of courtesy. 

♦ I adopt this mcxie of spelling the name Cetshwayo on the authority 
of Miss Colenso. The ** Gets " is not a syllable in pronunciation ; it is 
one of the "clicks." Its sharp sound is produced by pressing the 
tongue close behind the top front teeth and snatching it quickly away. 
The sound is a familiar one, and the " hwayo " is pronounced broadly, 
as it is spelt. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

A TEN DAYS* EXCURSION. 

The month of January at the Cape is certainly not 
the best chosen moment for making excursions, for 
the weather is extremely hot and the roads are very 
dusty. One ought, I believe, to arrive in September, 
and make the best use of the three following months 
for this purpose. But as it was not open to me to do 
this, I had no option but to do what I could, rather 
than sit still in Capetown monotony. I did not care 
to lounge about the beauties of Rondebosch and 
Wynberg, nor could I make the ascent of Table 
Mountain, where I was hoping by-and-by to pass a 
day and a night in Government surveying tents, for the 
then season was bad for that. Wonderful however, if 
not inviting, were the perpetual changes occurring on 
that giant, by night and by day : now and then 
glistening in sharp outline under the bright sun and 
pure sky, and firing down his rays of heat from his 
hot precipices ; but presently laying his table-cloth 
with apparent care and exactness ; and now and then, 
and at a moment's notice, when a wild south-easter 
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swept him, overwhelmed in majestic masses of tower- 
ing, high white clouds — these sometimes shining 
against the northern sun, or mysteriously silvered by 
the moon at night 

It was on the morning of the loth of January, 
that I took the train to the Lyndoch station, about 
twenty-five miles out of Capetown, my first halting 
place being at Welmoed Farm, cultivated for its 
owner by Dr. Theophilus Hahn, to whom Mr. Wright 
had given me a letter. I paid two visits to this farm, 
the second being in the beginning of June, during the 
wine- making season. And on now looking back on 
my entire excursion through the two colonies of the 
Cape and Natal, the observation that comes most 
naturally to me is this : either Dr. Hahn is over-culti- 
vating Welmoed, or (as a general truth) the lands of 
the two colonies are practically uncultivated. The 
latter is my own conclusion, certainly. And in con- 
firmation of this impression, which surely must other- 
wise force itself easily upon anybody and everybody, 
I quote the following concluding sentence from an 
address on agriculture in the Cape Colony, delivered 
at the Stellenbosch College, on June 20th, 1884, by 
Professor A. Fischer. " When," he asks, " are the 
representatives of this colony to take steps for the 
purpose of developing the enormous natural resources 
of this country by introducing and promoting better 
methods of agriculture ? " This question would suffice 
to show that Dr. Fischer would support the ideas, in 
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this respect, of Dr. Hahn ; but the matter extends 
much farther. Even square miles may be seen where 
no attempt whatever has been made, nor \s at present 
intended to be made, to cultivate at all ! How can it 
possibly be otherwise, with your scant white popu- 
lation, with your coloured labour, with your scant 
capital, and especially with the preponderance of Dutch 
possessors, who hold their thousands of acres, and 
generally (if not universally) speaking quietly utilize 
and cultivate for their own unambitious purposes and 
unpretending lives their tens or perhaps hundreds 
only ? I am speaking of the whole range of the two 
colonies. Dr. Hahn is astonishing his neighbours by 
what he is doing, and is often met with the discourag- 
ing question, " Is it worth while ? " He is possibly 
astonishing the owner. But were I the owner and 
cared for my purchase, I should support him in his 
vigorous efforts. The land would seem to be of 
excellent fertility for corn, wine, and oil ; but the farm 
has borne, hitherto, only a neglected and expectant 
appearance. It has been waiting and asking to be 
really cultivated, and no sum should ever be paid 
for the purchase of any farm without taking into 
account the outlay necessary for bringing it up to 
the level of being worth the possession. Were I 
called to the occupation of any farm in these colonies, 
my first exclamations would be, " What a deal there 
is to do ! What an outlay is required ! Where are my 
buildings and utensils ? Where is my labour, and of 
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what kind is it ? It must be black. How much I 
shall have to watch and to superintend and to teach ! 
And what are my means of carriage and communi- 
cation ? " The truth is, that there has never existed 
anything like general vigorous agricultural enterprise 
and activity throughout the colony. There has never 
yet existed a population fitted either in numbers or in 
nature to develop that pursuit The Boer had been 
long in possession of the land when the English took 
hostile possession of the government and country in 
1806. He is far indeed by nature from being an 
enterprising agriculturist. But to this day he is the 
real possessor of the land ; of thousands and thou- 
sands of morgens (a measure of about two acres), that 
lie idle though full of sleeping fertility. There exists, 
indeed, a curious contradictory state of affairs in the 
colony — the English govern, the Boers possess, and 
the coloured population overwhelm. This mixture of 
races would appear to me to be hostile to any great 
general advancement of colonization. This vast 
holding of land by the Dutch, who, following their 
own philosophy, do not understand setting themselves 
vigorously to work upon their morgens^ stifles all 
chance of general agricultural progress and wealth 
throughout the colony. They do not understand 
being hurried and worried into doing more than they 
have been accustomed to do. They do not like the 
attempt to jerk them out of their groove. What is 
new is annoying. And where is the capital ? Large 
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outlay upon farming seems utterly strange. They 
have no more means and no more knowledge either 
than they have of disposition to depart from all their 
old associations, and are worse in this respect than 
thousands of our old-fashioned English farmers of 
yore. The Boer is essentially bucolic. Still they 
take great pride in keeping possession of their wide 
domains ; and this acts as a heavy wet blanket on the 
whole colonial community. Corn, of course, is grown, 
and agriculture (comparatively speaking), is actively 
pursued in such districts as Malmesbury and others ; 
but what says Dr. Fischer, Professor of Agricultural 
Chemistry and Experimental Physics, in a Report 
presented to both Houses of Parliament, by command 
of His Excellency the Governor, June, 1885, on this } 
— " For grain-producing districts, as, for instance, the 
Malmesbury and Koeberg districts, the presence of 
one or two dozen reaping machines does not mean 
anything ; in the Malmesbury district alone there 
ought to be a couple of hundred." The fact remains 
that the colony depends largely upon Australia for 
corn, and that some ;£'soo,ooo a year are paid away 
for cereal importations. In that most useful and 
instructive book. Silver and Co.'s " SoMth Africa," the 
population of the colony is put down as at the rate of 
2*48 persons to a square mile. While this fact may 
make us wonder that a vast fertile country cannot pro- 
duce sufficient corn for its own consumption, it may, 
at the same time, serve to explain the circumstance. 
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On my second visit to Welmoed Dr. Hahn was 
engaged in the wine produce of the farm. The vines, 
rightly or wrongly, are grown in bush plants, and are 
not either sticked or trellised. They present a most 
healthy appearance, and here, as elsewhere, were laden 
with an abundance of fruit, which to me was quite 
surprising. I have visited the vineyards of France, 
Grermany, and Italy, but in none of these have I seen 
such prolific fruit-bearing vines as I saw in Cape 
colony. And here I will quote from what the Baron 
Carl von Babo says in his " Report on Viticulture in 
the Cape Colony," also presented to both Houses of 
Parliament by command of His Excellency the 
Governor, 1885 : "The yield of the vineyards at the 
Cape is greater than anywhere else in the world." 
This, after seeing the grapes, I was prepared to read ; 
but, even so, was astonished at the following com- 
parative statement : " In European vineyards the 
yield of one thousand sticks is never one leaguer" 
(125 or 130 gallons?); "while in Cape Colony the 
highest yield given is six to seven leaguers of wine. 
In the interior, from three to six." Are these grapes 
of a nature to give good wine ? or must the wine be 
always tainted with what I call the " Cape twang ? " 
Is so prolific, so magnificent a grape-growing colony 
to stand out of the received ranks of wine-producing 
countries ? None but those who are blessed with the 
strong protection of a coarse palate, I take leave to say, 
can pretend to be satisfied with the present character 
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of these wines ; and, again, none but the most idle and 
indififerent could survey the lovely fruit which the 
vineyards bow beneath everywhere, without being 
filled with ambition to make their colony famous for 
its wines, and ashamed of its present position. 

I am not intending, my good reader, to trouble 
either you or myself by going into a long and 
unauthorized discussion as to what ought or ought 
not to be done in preparing wines — on this practical 
part of the subject the Baron's " Report " is most 
valuable — but I will at once say that Dr. Hahn 
showed me a specimen of a light pleasant wine 
prepared by himself without the slightest tinge of 
the " Cape twang " about it. He also impressed 
upon me one great feature in his treatment of the 
grape juice. He had taken great care to have clean 
casks, and he spoke to me graphically and empha- 
tically of the actual black filth he had washed out 
of them. In fact, there seems to be, generally 
speaking, a loose, slipshod, rough, coarse habit of 
«^;^-preparing all things. 

On my confessing to this one excellence in the 
wine, he said, " If I am successful with it, what shall I 
call it?" 

"Anything," I replied, "rather than follow the 
present blind fashion of calling it by a name that 
cannot belong to it. Call it * Welmoed.' " 

Why have the growers adopted foreign names for 
their wines, which would not apply even if they were 
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perfectly prepared ? Why " Cape Hock," and " Cape 
Sherry," and " Cape Madeira ? " The comparison is 
at once damnatory of the specimen offered. The best 
wine yet grown here is the dry red Pontac made from 
the dark Pontac grape. I had an excellent specimen 
of this once offered me at table by a gentleman some- 
what impatient of my dislike of Cape wines ; and 
finding I liked it he asked, rather tauntingly (albeit 
with a laugh) — 

" Now, can you improve upon that ? " 

" No," said I ; " but I could knock off half its value 
without drawing another cork ! " 

"How so?" quoth he. 

" By calling it Cape Port," quoth I. 

** Good Cape wine," writes the Baron, " under its 
true name, will soon become known and famous." And 
he also insists that "there is land enough" (fitting 
land, of course) " on which to grow as much wine as 
will supply any demand for foreign countries." 

Immediately below this quotation let me write just 
one more. " In order to give a correct idea as to the 
share which the Cape has at present in the wine trade 
of Great Britain, I quote the following figures, taken 
from the * Wein-Merkur,' of February, 1885. The 
imports were in 1884 — 

Dark wines, 8,817,166 gallons 
Light wines, 6,321,479 „ 

15,138,645 „ 

Most of this wine was from European countries. 
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The Cape Colony only exported 64,584 gallons (about 
five hundred leaguers) of this quantity. In 1883 it 
was only 49,872 gallons." The Cape Colony, there- 
fore, has not yet been called upon to "supply any 
demands for foreign countries." 

Bad wine and bad brandy both intoxicate much 
sooner than the pure productions. And there is a fierce 
sort of bad brandy (or something) produced in the 
colony, which is called " Cape Smoke." The effect of 
this, as shown in the police returns for the month of 
May, 1885, which I cut out of a paper, I beg to 
offer, with all respect, to total abstainers, who will 
thank me for them. Assault, theft, and vagrancy, 
stand in the " forties ; " far above all others but one, 
and that one stands far above them — drunkenness, 
174! Behold a good reason for producing good 
wine and brandy ! 

" Not at all," said a joyous married lady, still in 
the twenties ; " it shows that neither the one nor the 
other ought to be produced." 

" What, then, would you do with all the beautiful 
fruit that Nature gives you in the grape ? " 

" I would eat them as fruit." 

" That would be impossible." 

" Then, I would not grow them." 

" That refusal would also be impossible." 

"Well ! perhaps it would ; but, if I kept the juice, 
I would have it unfermented." 

" But it would not keep in that state ; and, more- 
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over, would be doubly intoxicating. What is this 
strange prejudice against wine ? " 

" It causes intoxication, as the very list you have 
been showing me, while talking, proves." 

" Yes, but I have told you why ; and again, you 
must take the proportion of all who use wine and 
spirits as against those who abuse them. There is 
nothing of which you may not have too much." 

" Well, I have heard some excellent preaching on 
the subject ! " 

" May you not have too much of that ? Besides, 
what say you, who fly so high, what say you of the 
marriage feast at Cana ? " 

" Oh ! that's easily asked." 

" Yes ; but not so easily answered." 

" Never mind ; the miracle was never intended to 
encourage wine." 

" Then would it not have been better to turn wine 
into water rather than water into wine ? " 

" I have no right to discuss that; but it was nothing 
of real wine, perhaps." 

"Yes; because the Governor of the Feast was 
complimented upon it." 

" Well, I am convinced it's all wrong ; Providence 
gave the grapes, but did not make the wine." 

" My good lady ! what have we about us that He 
really made, if that is the view you take of it ? Surely 
Providence did not make that exceedingly becoming 
little crest that adorns your hair ? " 
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"Go away!" she said, breaking into a joyous laugh, 
and throwing a rose she had in her hand in my face. 
" I won't talk to you any more." 

Truly this question of the sale of coarse bad 
spirits is one of the most serious kind as regards the 
natives, even more so than as regards the white popu- 
lation. The Kafir himself knows the effect of spirit- 
drinking on his race, and actually dreads it. He is 
even afraid of himself under the influence of it, for 
it inflames him into a downright madman. Yet his 
craving for it, if once indulged in, exceeds that of 
the white man's ; so much so, that the temptation 
becomes, in many cases, a very terror to him, and 
he will even seek to be protected from it. I have 
known of this among the negroes in South America, 
long before coming to South Africa. He is the 
worst of the worst enemies of the coloured races who 
would throw facilities for spirit-drinking in their way. 

What a strange vice is this vice of drinking ! 
How does it come to pass that there should be such 
a general partiality in the human system — as we full 
well know there is — for that toxic element which, in 
excess, is notoriously so destructive to life power? 
Life is, I suppose, only a mode of motion ; and 
motion loves to gallop in excitement. Hence the 
appeal and re-appeal to alcohol. 

These views, however, are quite unconnected 
with the childish fanaticism of professing to look 
upon all wine and spirits, and beer besides, as little, 
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if anything, less than a liquid devil. This fanaticism 
is not only childish, it has become intrusive, cen- 
sorious, and self-righteous. Where so permitted, it 
has become even a persecution. If people, like Dr. 
Johnson confessed of himself, cannot enjoy certain 
of Nature's gifts without falling into excess, they are 
praiseworthy in denying themselves even a taste of 
them. Many an abstainer is of this class. Many 
abstain, as from things that make them uncomfort- 
able. There is no great virtue in this. But the sort 
of " passing-by-on-the-other-side " abstainer is a 
species of small, though unpleasant impostor; and 
if he will assume very high and pious virtue, he is 
liable to be retorted on by the suggestion that he is 
vaunting himself as too good to permit himself to 
accept of the gifts of " the Giver of all good things." 
I was glad to find native beer in Capetown, though 
I confessed to have preferred the English. It must 
be very difficult to manage brewing in these latitudes ; 
but the more beer brewed the better, so as to keep 
out spirits. Native brewing has acquired fairly good 
success in Rio de Janeiro, which lies just on the 
south tropic, so that it ought to progress favourably 
in Capetown. I think there are four brewing estab- 
lishments, and I think Ohlsson and Co. was the name 
of the firm generally visible. The act of charity 
that would leave me last would be the giving of a 
labouring man a glass of beer or a sick one a glass 
of port wine at need. 
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As regards the wine-growing interests, so far as I 
could learn, they are in very poor plight. If a change 
of proprietors takes place, with introduction of art 
and money, a renowned production of wine with 
wealth may respond to Nature, who at present must 
mourn to behold one of her choicest gifts, here given 
in abundance, defiled and sacrificed. 

During my stay, Dr. Hahn drove me, on Sunday, 
the nth of January, to see Mr. John Faure, at his 
neighbouring farm ; a good loyal subject and a sports- 
man, who showed us some remarkably well-looking 
horses, famous for their running. In the afternoon a 
fine drive, in full view of the mountain range, brought 
us into Stellenbosch, whence came the strawberries I 
have spoken of. We met more than one Dutch family 
returning from their church ; and I could not but 
remark upon the severe and rigid countenances that 
they seemed to bear, coming immediately from the 
worship of the Calvinistic God. This form of faith 
will keep the Dutch more or less separate to them- 
selves always ; they are very strong indeed in it, and 
you find their particular, and often handsome, churches 
ever5nvhere. 

Now, reader, if you ever come to the Cape and 
want to see a beautiful old Dutch town, go to Stellen- 
bosch. In these days of corrugated iron such a visit 
is a charm indeed. The streets are laid out in lines ; 
water runs on each side ; oak trees line them, through 
avenues of which you look down the most pleasing 
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perspectives ; and on each side of you there peer out 
the old Dutch houses, with their quaintly formed 
gable ends, in pure and unadulterated ancient pedi- 
gree. Here is, indeed, to be found some of the old 
poetry of architecture. Whither has it flown from so 
many even of our own most pretentious structures, 
without even coming down to corrugated iron ? 

At Stellenbosch we called upon one Aletta Meyer 
— Letjie Mulderslei — famous for cakes and Cape jams ; 
and here we were regaled with the strawberries and 
especially with soft peaches. I mention these last 
with the word " especially," for the general peach in 
the colony is the hard one ; those which in the south 
of France they call "alberges," good for preserving, 
but a libel on the soft ripe fruit itself 

The next day we went to Somerset West, a re- 
markably pretty village, with a remarkably pretty 
descending approach to it ; and thence, round the 
ever-varying outlines of the grey mountains, we drove 
through thick plantations to a real old historical farm 
called Ver Gelegen. It was established and the large 
old dwelling built two centuries and rather more ago 
by the then proud Dutch Governor, Simon Van der 
Stel ; and it bears good evidence of the autocratic 
character attributed to these rulers of the old Dutch 
times. There must have been a considerable com- 
mand over labour here. One overwhelming feature 
of the place is a row of enormous camphor trees, 
planted in front of the house when it was built, and 

E 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



50 CAPE COLONY AND NATAL, 

still Standing in their gigantic vigour, their planter 
having long since disappeared. The farm is now 
occupied by a pleasant old Dutchman, but its ancient 
glories have departed. A frugal-looking kettle was 
hung up and humming over a small fire in an im- 
mense kitchen grate. We ate some Cape goose- 
berries (so called !) out of a weedy garden, hanging 
with hard peaches ; and with friendly converse we 
departed. 

In these drives we passed through a great deal of 
uncultivated ground, on which, however, certain small 
patches had been dug up. There is a certain bush, 
called by some the rhinoceros bush, but by Professor 
Fischer the rhenoster bush, which appears at short 
intervals, and where this grows it is said that wheat 
would grow. Flocks of sheep may wander and find 
sweet food from many of the various bushes that 
cover these grounds. One strange gentleman I saw 
there for the first time (and many afterwards) parad- 
ing in quiet dignity and careless of our presence — a 
large parti-coloured lonely bird, called the secretary 
bird. He is held as sacred ; hence his independent 
bearing. He is a great destroyer of snakes, and there- 
fore a very useful personage in these parts. We did 
not witness, nor was I ever fortunate enough to do 
so, any encounter. I am told he beats his victim 
savagely with his wings, and seizing him at the 
proper moment in his beak, flies high with him in the 
air and then lets him fall. Snakes are a great plague 
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and danger in the colony ; but are far less so than 
they are in Natal. 

On the evening of Monday, the 12th of January, 
after my first visit to Dr. and Mrs. Hahn, I left for 
Wellington by rail, but stopped at the Paarl for the 
night, where I confess to have been less struck by the 
long row of trees than I had anticipated. They are 
very far asunder and not of very luxuriant growth. 
Here there is an important wine company, who 
appear to be doing their best to make Cape wines 
palatable. The vineyards flourish, as also the orange- 
gardens in the neighbourhood. I did not learn 
whether what is called the Australian bug had attacked 
the trees in these districts. But it is far too prevalent 
throughout many parts of the two colonies and very 
destructive of fruit. Its appearance is that of a 
smallish white bladder. Ostrich farming also prevails 
here, and one or two breeders have been very sucess- 
ful with their feathers. According to all accounts it 
must be a relief to those who travel about in search of 
these beautiful articles of commerce to find them so 
near as the Paarl. At the hotel I fell into conversation 
with an English traveller in this trade, who circum- 
stantially confirmed what a German, in the same 
occupation, had recounted to me at Simonstown, as 
to their sufferings far up country when they are 
travelling on their tours of purchase. 

The modes of living — and this is only natural 
among isolated people who have never been taught 
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better — which they have to find shelter among are 
(and as described to me must indeed be) trying to the 
last degree ; and now and then ill will is shown — a 
feeling, I am told, that has grown among certain 
individuals since Amajuba. I will just give one 
anecdote I heard at the Paarl. " I was obliged to 
deny my nationality," my informant said, " in order 
to get a change of horses" — an outspan, as it is 
called. ** I fortunately knew a little Dutch and 
German, and so escaped. After my horses had been 
ordered, the man turned to me, and said, * I have a 
great mind not to let you have them, for I think you 
are a Verdomter Englishman.' * You are mistaken/ 
said I ; * I am a German.' " 

' There is another industry to be noted in Paarl 
and its neighbourhood, the making of waggons ; and 
this handicraft has naturally been, as it were, forced 
into proficiency by the badness of the roads over 
which the waggons have to travel with the enormous 
weights they are sometimes loaded with. You have 
only to meet them grinding, jolting, and wrenching 
along upon their journeys to realize what they have 
to resist. But this sort of production is far from 
being a satisfactory one. It belongs only to a 
necessity which indicates much backwardness of 
means and modes of communication in the country, 
and occupies a vast amount of energy which might 
be devoted to far higher and far more fruitful purposes. 
It was one of the disadvantages attributed to Kim- 
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berley in earlier days that the immense increase of 
traction which it caused for the purpose of supplying 
its needs drew many away from even the small 
efforts they were making to cultivate land and sheep 
and goats to undertake the mere carrying trade. 
Millions of men and millions of pounds sterling are 
w^anted to develop Cape Colony into the great 
country that it ought to be, but which under its pre- 
sent circumstances it is idle to suppose it ever can be. 
From the Paarl I went on the next morning to 
Wellington, where I was to engage a Cape cart to go 
through the mountains by Bain's Kloof, as it is called, 
and across the flat valley through which the railway 
curves, and thus up Mitchell's Pass to Ceres ; the 
Kloof and the Pass being the two mountain passes of 
this part of the country. The journey would occupy 
a long day and it would be a hot one, and I cannot 
say that my scanty entertainment at Wellington was 
calculated to fortify me for my next day's toil. 
However, in the evening the "darkie" came to 
bargain ; and the price was agreed at ;^3 loj., I paying 
the turnpikes, for turnpikes are here. The charges 
for these Cape carts are always very high, and I will 
explain to you, at once, what the carts are. You may 
or may not know what our old curricle was. It was 
a very aristocratic- looking large gig, with a pole and 
two horses, instead of shafts with one. From the 
pole came a metal upright with a cross-bar that ran 
free through rings fixed over the pads on the horses' 
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backs ; so that they thus supported the balanced 
carriage. I have only once, many years ago, seen 
one of these beautiful carriages in the Park, which 
was being driven by a fine old-fashioned gentleman. 
It is a pity they have quite gone out. Well ! Cape 
carts are not so aristocratic-looking ; but they work 
on the same principle. The cart is hooded like a 
carrier's, or the hood goes up and down ; and the 
mode of supporting the pole is reversed. The cross- 
bar of wood is put under the pole, and straps are 
thence buckled over the withers, and not over the 
backs, of the horses. Thus there is always a necessity 
of exactly balancing the cart in loading it, as the 
pole must not weigh heavily on the withers. Such 
is the Cape cart, in which you must always travel, 
and for which you must always pay dearly, in the 
colony. A Malay driver and a black boy were my 
conductors on this occasion. 

I was not at all struck with Bain's Kloof on the 
Wellington side, and not very particularly afterwards ; 
but I was pushed about by a very high wind at the 
top' It is arid throughout ; still, points of it in the 
descent were rather striking, and at the bottom we 
outspanned for some tea and eggs — only that — and 
rested for a couple of hours. The long range of Ceres 
Mountains looked grand beyond the flat valley, and 
when we had crossed it we entered them, and wound 
up the Mitchell's Pass. Here, also, all is bare and 
arid — very bare and very arid ; but Ceres is a very 
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pretty healthy village, well planted. It stands on red 
earth, which adds much to the general colouring. But 
all is extremely primitive. On coming down in the 
morning by the post-cart to join the line at the Ceres 
Road Station for Worcester, I found the approach to 
Mitchell's Pass presented by far its most effective 
aspect ; but it must always be remembered that the 
whole scene is extremely barren. At Worcester I 
visited the magnificent pool of boiling water, which 
is fed by numerous bubbling springs welling up at 
its bottom, while the water rushes out in full steam, 
and g^dually cools down for domestic uses and 
drink for cattle in the pastures beyond. It contains 
no medicinal qualities. A curious accident had hap- 
pened here a day or two before I came. A young 
sportsman on a hot day had brought his dog with 
him, which immediately jumped into the pool and 
was scalded to death on the instant. This sort of 
accident I was told has happened more than once. 
The water is pellucid, and the edges of the pool are 
thickly clothed with every variety of fern. 

At Worcester I was introduced to a fine old- 
fashioned German Lutheran Minister — a Mr. Esselen. 
He is of many years' standing in the colony and has 
many experiences of the country. He superintends 
a large school of many-coloured children and is 
universally respected. He has many sympathies 
with the Dutch, but says that all the natives love 
Imperialism, as the best and safest rule. He shook 
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his head very significantly at the mode in which 
Mr. Gladstone had behaved as regards the retrocession 
of the Transvaal ; not so much for the act, as for the 
ignominious manner of it, which caused mischief to 
all concerned. He held that the people of the 
Transvaal would have been quite content to remain 
under English rule but for the mode in which Colonel 
Lanyon treated them, and that they had lost greatly 
by their regaining independence. As regards Colonel 
Lanyon, he said, " It is always your military men who 
do the mischief." I asked him if he thought the 
Transvaal would ever regain the position it was fast 
attaining to under British rule. He hoped so, but 
gave another long wag to his head and remarked, 
"You cannot ride without a horse." He is one of 
those men who seems to wish well to all, and to 
whom all wish well. Nevertheless, he has his own 
opinions, and they are shrewd ones. 

At Wellington, surrounded by fine ranges of 
mountains, I was on my way to the Hex River 
Valley, in order to see the engineering of the railway 
up the mountain. It is a fine piece of work. I went 
as far as a station called the Triangle, where I 
managed to sleep very comfortably, at a push, and 
had some excellent coffee ; and on the next morning 
I came down on the engine, in front of it, and had a 
perfect view of the whole scene. The finest grouping 
of the mountains is at the bottom, and in these 
recesses, I am told, there is somewhere to be found 
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(though no one would undertake to find it) one of 
those well-known Bushman caves with rude drawings 
of men and animals. Just before mounting the 
incline a very fine atrium opens on the left. 

It was on this return journey that I stopped to 
pay a visit to Mr. Michael De Vos, then in occupation 
of the farm lying below. And here I observed again 
the prolific qualities of the vines, which were com- 
pletely loaded with grapes. We also called on one 
of his tenants — a Mr. John Du Pr^ez, who kept a 
nursery and fruit garden. The literal loading of the 
trees with peaches of the finest appearance was sur- 
prising ; but they were all of the hard " clingstone " 
fruit. The tenant had held the ground for some 
eight years ; had built the house — somewhat rude — 
and in the first year had paid for it. Vines and trees 
were loaded with fruit, and yet the season was terribly 
dry ; irrigation, nevertheless, is indispensable in this 
valley for general cultivation. A curious proof of 
how much even the birds felt the drought of January 
1885, was shown by the state of a certain fruit-tree. 

" What on earth is that fruit } " I asked. 

" You may well ask," was the reply. " The birds 
have been suffering so much from heat and thirst that 
they have eaten everything off the mere stones and 
left them naked upon the tree." 

This was the case here and there over the grounds. 
And in the midst of all this heat the mountains in 
the neighbourhood were covered with smoke from fire 
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being set to the dry growths on their sides ! This is 
a most mischievous practice. 

With such a beautiful growth of the grape, I asked 
Mr. De Vos about wine. His answer was significant. 
He showed me some red, which he had prepared 
under the suggestions and instructions of Dr. P. D. 
Hahn, brother of Dr. Hahn at Welmoed, and Pro- 
fessor of Chemistry at the University in Capetown. 
This gentleman has lectured admirably on the subject ; 
but where are the means of really carrying out his 
views ? There was no twang in this wine that I could 
detect ; but it must be confessed that this might have 
been hidden behind another very potent flavour — 
acidity. On my face screwing up into the usual form 
that expresses the sensations in such cases, he said, 
" Ah ! there it is ! The juice proved delicious, but I 
have no real cellar to put it into ; and under the 
corrugated iron the sun turned it all sour!" Poor, 
beautiful grapes! why do you trouble yourselves to 
grow? Like the rest of us, you require care and 
attention, or your Giver is slighted by the gifts you 
give being thrown away. Yet, under all this acid, 
there was a real flavour of clean wine. When will 
the Cape give good wine ? Worcester, Stellenbosch, 
the Paarl, Clen Drakenstein, Montague, and Robertson 
all offer grapes. Is the soil too good? Are the 
grapes too saccharine ? Is the season of harvest too 
hot for fermentation ? Have care and money and 
art enough been yet bestowed upon the produce? 
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These questions are treated of by Baron Carl von 
Babo. 

In this Hex River Valley the heat is very great 
from the reflection of the comparatively close moun- 
tain ridges on both sides. The summer of 1885 
being very hot and dry, I proved this fact beyond 
dispute. The river is small, and but little (if at all) 
available for water purposes. The system of reservoirs 
should be adopted. But money and labour are not 
forthcoming. The farm I visited gets its name from 
the plentiful growth of the Acacia Mimosa^ and is, in 
the elegant Dutch of the colony, called " De Doomen " 
or " The Thorns." The growth of this tree is said to 
show fertility of soil, and the thorns are very long 
and frequent. The adjoining farm is called by 
another significant name, Moddendrift or Mud 
Furrow. The modes of working were most primitive, 
threshing out by horses being one among the number. 
On remarking some Kafir huts in the shape of large 
beehives, I was told that they were at that moment 
empty. The Kafirs had been at work for some time, 
but had suddenly moved off" on a wander somewhere 
else ; and this, I was informed, is one of their customs, 
and that they who employ them must expect this 
sudden disappointment. 

A hot railway journey took me back to Capetown, 
on the near approach to which I suddenly respired a 
sweet whiff* of air from the sea ; a pleasing element 
after all the hot dry inland atmosphere I had been 
for a long time breathing. 

« 
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CHAPTER V. 

TO PORT ELIZABETH. 

I NOW began to think about my journey to Natal ; 
but I did not mean to double the Cape and go by 
water, nor to run over the 839 miles of railway up 
to the Aar Junction and so down to Port Elizabeth. 
But I meant to find my way by road as far as Port 
Elizabeth, where I was to meet my friend Mr. Bird, 
on his way back to Natal on board the Asiaticy by 
which boat he would be returning, well furnished with 
additional materials for his projected history of 
Natal. It was therefore necessary to make special 
arrangements for this journey over a road totally 
unknown to me. Accordingly I was furnished with a 
very pleasant introduction to Mr. De Smidt, the 
Surveyor-General of the colony, who engaged me to 
drive out with him to beautiful Rondebosch and con- 
sult Mr. T. C. Bain, the inspector of roads, and son 
and worthy successor of the Mr. Bain who made the 
road through the Kloof that bears his name, and of 
which I have already spoken. I was rewarded with 
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a complete itinerary, letters of introduction, and a 
sketch map, with information as to carts, etc., and on 
Friday, the 6th of February, I set forth. 

By the advice of the bishop, on whom I was call- 
ing before leaving, I took the railway as far as Prince 
Albert Road Station, in order that I might embrace 
the pass of Meiring's Poort, and I must here record 
my thanks to Mr. Elliot, the able manager of the 
railway, and Mr. Difford, the traffic manager, for the 
generous facilities they extended to me over the line, 
as having been for many years the Resident Repre- 
sentative in Brazil of the Directors of the Sao Paulo 
Railway Company. 

Hot was indeed the morning when I arrived at 
Prince Albert Road Station, after travelling all night, 
and hot was indeed my twenty-eight miles drive for 
;^i, in the post-cart to Prince Albert At the station, 
moreover, I had to wait from nine a.m. till past one, 
vainly endeavouring to escape from a furious sun 
under an iron-roofed side inn. The line of the 
country we had traversed by the railway from the 
Triangle, of which I have spoken, is called the Karoo, 
spelt gdro — from a Hottentot word, signifying 
" barren," as I am informed — as far as Buffel's River ; 
and from Prince Albert Road Station I travelled in 
the cart over the same class of country, which is called 
the Tgouph (Koup). The meaning of this word and 
its mode of spelling it were given me by the local 
magistrate at Knysna, Mr. Jackson. From the spelling 
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few would guess the pronunciation. Its meaning 
is, in Bushman's language, "bright" and "flourish- 
ing ; '* and it is applied to the dry bushy land after 
the rains, when herbs and bushes break forth, as they 
do also over the Karoo, and offer abundant and 
nourishing pasture for wandering sheep and cattle. 
Our cart was covered, and, sitting by the driver's side, 
my face was away from the sun, as we were running 
south. "You were more fortunate than I a short 
time ago," said Mr. Van Bredd, the resident authority 
at Prince Albert. " I was travelling with the sun in 
my face ; the soil is covered with ironstone ; and I 
was literally scorched by the reflection." In the long, 
straight, windy, dusty street, with water running at 
the side for all purposes, called Prince Albert, or 
Prince Albert Town, hot in summer and terribly cold 
in winter, I engaged a cart to go over the mountain 
to George Town, and for that two days' journey I 
was to pay £Z. Such is travelling in these regions. 

I took Mr. Van Bredd's hint, however, to spend a 
day in going up the mountain to see the new road that 
Mr. Bain was making to Oudtshoorn. The entrance 
to the kloof is most remarkable, from the variety of 
contortions in the strata of the rocks and from the 
variety of colours of the lichens that grow upon them. 
These appearances continue up to what is Called the 
First Station. Thence the usual style of engineering 
zigzags continued till I came to Mr. Dreyer's dwelling 
for breakfast. He is the engineer in charge, and a 
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sportsman ; witness the trophy of that huge buffalo 
head. We walked over the brow and some little way 
down, and looked over a very striking scene far below 
and beyond, embracing the Cango Valley and the 
Oudtshoom district, and after a pleasant ride back 
we drove to Prince Albert again. 

In the two valleys we looked down upon there 
was much cultivation, but in proportion to the extent 
of the view it was little more than a patched one. 
Professor P. D. Hahn, with whom I had a conversa- 
tion about this part of the country, entertains the 
highest opinion of its capacities and climate ; and 
Dr. Fischer, in his " Report," mentions a farm called 
" Buffers Drift," where Mr. Carel de Jager produces 
on one morgen tobacco to the value of jg" 3 50 a year. 
He also adds the striking fact that for the last eleven 
years annual crops have been obtained with slight 
manuring. But there hangs to this cultivation the 
same " ding, dong, dell " of " want of*' — everything 
except Nature's gifts. 

Should I go hence direct to "George," or visit 
Oudtshoom and the Cango caves ? I decided not to 
visit either, for two very good reasons. Oudtshoom 
was reported as supplied only with dirty water for all 
purposes; and the Cango caves, besides being very dif- 
ficult and tedious of approach, would, most likely, be 
lighted only with candles, or, if with Roman candles, 
-with very bad ones. I am told that the notice I 
obtained insertion of in the Graphic concerning the 
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glorious Adelsberg caves has caused them to be now 
lighted with the electric light. Never again will I 
visit stalactite caves with tallow and seal oil, and 
their accompanying foul-scented darkness made 
visible. My last experience of this disappointment, 
increased by tantalizing damp Roman candles, was 
at the glorious cave of Artd, in Majorca ; the gigantic 
entrance to which, high up on the coloured cliffs, is 
of itself worth the journey to see. 

In the evening Mr. Van Bredd invited me to call 
on a Mr. Luttig, formerly a member of the Cape 
Parliament. We found him sitting out on some 
timber in the open grass at the top of the long street, 
surrounded by a flock of rather young but large 
ostriches, which I was at first rather shy of approach- 
ing ; for I had been well warned of the spiteful 
character and power of this hateful bird, concerning 
which I shall have more to say by-and-by. But he 
beckoned me on laughingly, assuring me that they 
were all as yet too young to be vicious ; so that vice 
is not always the characteristic of youth — nor, indeed, 
virtue of age! His general conversation was sure to 
include the Transvaal question. The country was 
annexed a little too soon, he thought ; for in another 
three months the people would have asked for annexa- 
tion. He had seen that coming. He was sure it 
had been grievously thrown back by the retrocession, 
which he thought might have been intended as a 
magnanimous act ; but he would say nothing about 
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what actually took place, as he wished to continue an 
admirer of Mr. Gladstone ; and if he ever came to 
London he would come to me to put him in the 
way of getting an introduction ! Such an event is 
not likely to come to pass ; and thus the worthy 
gentleman (without quoting Campbell) may be yet 
considered as admiring from the distance; which 
small joke on my part I am afraid Mr. Gladstone 
will never even come to know of. 

At exactly a quarter-past four on a fine, clear, cool 
morning, I started in my Cape cart for George Town, 
where I was to arrive on the following evening. The 
morning star was then shining brilliantly over the 
mountain brows with ten thousand others, and neither 
man nor horse cared to invoke the hot and garish 
rising of the sun. At 6.45 a.m. we stopped. We out- 
spanned at a sort of open stable, and made a small 
bush fire in the wind to boil a kettle and make some 
tea. 

Our road immediately afterwards lay up a long 
sandy hill beyond us, and, as my driver was occu- 
pied with his horses for more time than I cared to 
stand waiting about, I set off to walk some way 
forward on foot, and had gone about half a mile 
when I descried an open cart, in usual form, coming 
down towards me. It proved to be carrying an 
oldish Dutchman with his good stout wife and a 
daughter. I mention this circumstance just as it 
occurred, as showing how scant is population here, 

F 
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and how strange it is to people to see a strange 
figure. As the old man came towards me, he stared 
with apparent wonder, and when he came up to me 
he stopped his horses. He was an old-fashioned 
pointed-featured man, with a good, kindly, benevolent- 
looking face, and he gazed on me with an expression 
which might have been provoked by the finding of a 
lost child. What his words were I know not, but he 
was evidently asking me with feeling interest, " What 
could I possibly be doing there ? " I pointed onwards, 
and pronounced the word " George." " George ! " 
he exclaimed, and then gave his whip a wide range 
in the direction to intimate what a terrible distance I 
had to go. But I pointed to his own cart, and then 
down to the stream to mine, whereby he understood 
that he was not leaving me quite lost and desolate 
on the dreary road ; and then giving me a ** good 
day," with a countenance in which anxiety was no 
longer mingled with benevolence, he whipped on ; and 
I walked on till my driver, whom he met below, 
overtook me. 

Thus we continued through dry country, with 
sudden spots of green in hard outline on the brown, 
where water now and then flowed, and where farm 
dwellings were to be seen, meeting the usual ox 
waggons and their long teams of fourteen, sixteen, 
or sometimes even eighteen animals, with their black 
drivers in patched trousers by their side, hooting 
or cracking their immensely long whips, until, in 
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the heat of the sun, we reached a spot called Klaar- 
stroom at eleven o'clock. Here we stopped for two 
hours, and I luckily found some cool water in a cool 
room ; for so ovenly an atmosphere upon the rocks 
and among the rocks I never before experienced. 
They assured me it was correspondingly cold and 
windy in winter ; and I travelled on wondering why 
the place was called Clear Stream, and how any- 
body could persuade himself to suffer there ! It is 
shortly after leaving this spot of sunstroke associa- 
tions that the Meerings Poort is entered. The pre- 
cipices are in parts gigantic, but everything is 'dry 
and barren. One essential drawback to the scenery 
is that the tops are all flat and plainly visible to 
the eye ; so that nothing is left to the imagination. 
Where there is no mystery, there is little scope for 
worship. Many might be more astonished with this 
Pass than I was ; but for my own part it is not of 
that class which I should ever go far out of my 
way to see. It is vast ; running, I believe, as much 
as fourteen miles from one end to the other. Beyond 
it, after passing through more aridity, patched 
with a few farms which served to show what the 
whole country, if well watered, might be, we came 
to a Mr. Ranken's, where I was regaled with a cold 
bath ; and an hour and a quarter thence brought us to 
our resting-place towards sunset. Good-bye, sun ! 
with contentment ; but, alas ! not welcome with con- 
tentment meat harder than the always hard meat for 
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supper ! What are the teeth and stomachs of thou- 
sands made of? I almost wish I had both ! But it 
does not seem to be customary to use teeth ! 

The cloudy and disturbed weather of the following 
morning, at about five o'clock, was not only most 
pleasant to the feelings, but was accompanied by 
singularly beautiful atmospheric effects. My sleeping- 
place was rather high among the mountains, in which 
regions one always looks for wonders ; and here the 
strange dashes of divers-coloured light through depths 
of shadow, ever varying and never ceasing — ^a grand, 
a Very grand double morning rainbow high up in 
the heavens, and the still brighter morning star with 
one other of first magnitude — enchained my close 
attention, and made me overlook some few brushes of 
thick passing showers, to which, in truth, I owed the 
surprising atmosphere. But all these phenomena soon 
passed away, and a hot dry day ensued. On, on, on 
we went, through arid bush country, with a few farms 
now and then appearing where water was to be found, 
and which again showed their hard patches of green 
splashed on brown, until at last we came to a store, 
looking naked in the wilderness, where I found some 
tea and biscuits. Then we approached the range 
of mountains which divided us from George Town, 
and here a greener aspect suddenly and strikingly 
opened to us. Halfway up we came to a small, 
comfortable-looking hotel, called the North Side 
Station, and here I found some food and beer. 
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Thence we mounted to the top, where Montagu Pass 
opened upon us, displaying a long, green, moist, and 
well-wooded defile of greatly picturesque features. 
The change, the sudden change, from the other side 
was almost electrical, and it assuredly was agreeable 
also. The sweeps of sloping woods upon the green 
far below on your right as you go down are finest 
towards the top, and the scenery somewhat tames as 
you descend. To the left there is only a steep hill- 
side, here and there well timbered. I think it took us 
some forty minutes to go through the Pass proper, 
and at length we came to a toll-bar, whence we had 
the first view, to our left, over the vast green undulating 
mountains of George Town. " That's not a town," 
said my driver ; " that's trees." And such was the 
appearance thence. Gradually, however, we found 
out the houses, and I was comfortably lodged at 
Ford's Hotel. 

How shall I describe George Town to you — or 
"George," as it is usually called? There is a great 
broad straight street or road running through it, 
planted with large trees on each side, and more than 
a mile long. There are large breadths of grass on 
each side; there are white open rails for divisions; 
there are detached dwellings, with their trees and 
gardens on each side ; stores, church, and school. 
There are loose cows wandering over the green, and 
there are the usual fourteen and sixteen oxened 
waggons moving to and fro, to the screech and the 
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whip crack of the Kafir driver. Walk out towards 
whence you came, and you will see the large green 
mountains, folding one with another. These are called 
the Otiniqua Range, and Montagu Pass comes over 
them. On their sides, at about Christmas time, had 
been seen two or three wandering elephants, quietly 
carrying their trunks about. These eccentric animals 
come roaming through the long mountain-side forests 
from the Knysna and beyond ; but their visits are not 
so frequent as of yore. They may be harmless or 
they may be dangerous. 

My letters enabled me to call on Mr. Guest and on 
Mr. De Smidt, the brother of the Surveyor-General, in 
their two tree-bedecked houses, who again furnished 
me with other useful introductions. It was curious 
indeed to find one's-self thus transferred from a harsh 
dryness to a moist air and clime, perhaps even verg- 
ing on the damp. 

My next halting-place was to be Knysna, on the 
other side of the river of that name ; and I hired a 
cart and horses of Mr. Ford for that journey for ;^5, 
with the option of making two short days of it or one 
long one. I found it most convenient to adopt the 
latter course, and, starting very soon after six in the 
morning, arrived at Knysna about five in the evening. 
This road crosses a number of small streams that 
come running from the forested mountains on your 
left. They are themselves wooded where they run, 
and the several dips down to them and up again, 
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shrouded as they are among their thick recesses, lend 
a romantic interest to many portions of the road. 
Among these crystal streams I would mention the 
Zwart, the Kaaman's or Crocodile's, and especially the 
Silver River. How much and how often was I re- 
minded of the forests in Brazil as I passed in and out 
of these watered shades! The intense thickness of 
the foliage and the heavily bearded branches were 
features well known to memory in former long mule 
rides. 

It was about nine o'clock when I arrived at the first 
station for breakfast, where I found a Mr. Stevens or 
Stephens — a jolly, keen, middle-aged English farmer. 
His house is built upon the open, and occupies a 
lonely but lordly position, with remarkably fine views 
of the woods and mountains I had already passed 
through. He is the owner, too, of a lordly domain — 
four thousand acres, bought cheaply. He has had 
his troubles, and now wants a moneyed partner. His 
land will grow maize and all the cereals ; all the roots, 
mangel-wurzel — not mssigolds^ my revered reader, 
pray! because that word is utterly and ridiculously 
unmeaning — turnips, etc. It will also give good 
tobacco. As to potatoes (of which I was tempted to 
take a few with me to Knysna where the black cook 
spoiled them), a hatful, after three plantings, gave him 
sixty bushels. Bearded Bengal wheat yielded thirty- 
fold, and clover I myself saw flourishing. Yet here 
he is alone ; and in many and many a crabbed corner 
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of the world scores are crowded together, suffering 
and starving. But he told me a curious fact — that 
the Tgouph (Koup) would do all this and more with- 
out manure, could it but command fair rains. 

Here let me again quote shortly from Dr. Fischer's 
"Report" touching on this point <rf the subject. 
" Each drop of rain should, as far as possible, be saved 
for the dry season." "The expense for one dam is 
more than paid in the second year." " If the making 
of dams and the planting of trees were to be carried 
out in the better parts of the Karoo it would soon 
become the Eldorado of South x^frican agriculture." 

From Mr. Stephens's station the country was wide 
and open, with sea views ; but broad forests ran in 
thick, distant bands along the Otiniqua mountains 
until we came to the large Homtini Forest, down the 
steep slopes of which we wound, meeting the usual 
toiling bullock waggons from time to time, till we 
came to the wooded crystal Homtini river in the 
bottom. Here we outspanned and reposed for a 
while, and here also we came up with the post-cart, 
man and horses reposing also. 

A long consultation ensued about passing the 
Knysna river where there is only a ford with a 
broad post in mid-stream marking out the various 
depths. If you are on horseback, and your horse will 
swim, go when you like ; but you must not attempt 
to pass with wheels if the rising tide has covered 
No. 3. The post-driver always has his hours officially 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 




0< 

> 

si 

H 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



'^^£ 



mrdi 



^^^^z>> 



^'^ftcSS** 



■^^Hyi 



"^1^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TO PORT ELIZABETH. 73 

given him, and therefore when he started I was not 
a little anxious to start too rather than run the risk 
of a night by the river-side, for it was a rising tide 
that afternoon. 

Out of the cool shades we therefore issued with no 
unnecessary delay, and after a long climb up, we came 
again into the open, where, to my great satisfaction, I 
found the post-cart pursuing but a quiet and unanxious 
pace. Indeed, by-and-by the driver pulled up, and 
we veritably passed him. It was not the imagined 
terror of passing through the river that possessed me, 
but the terror of not passing ; but presently we did 
come to a real terror in the shape of a long, steep, 
winding, stony hill that we must descend in order to 
get to the river. Take care of the tackle, and how 
you tackle the hill ! This was at last accomplished, 
and when we came to the bank the wide water was 
just touching No. 3. " Go on," I said ; but the driver 
paused and looked back for a signal. He was an- 
swered by a wave of the hand. So in we went, over 
a causeway at the bottom, marked out by posts which 
it would not have done to trespass beyond, and the 
post-cart followed. The water was quite high enough 
for our own wheels, and the driver expressed great 
contentment when the gurgling and the splashing 
ceased. It was the first time for both of us ; and had 
we, in utter ignorance of this question of tide and 
depth, been another half-hour behind, it would have 
cost us a most unpleasant night. A very tedious road 
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brought us at last to Knysna, and to supper and bed 
in Horn's Hotel, built almost entirely of corrugated 
iron, with a sloping roof of that offensive commodity 
to my bedroom. 

"Foh!" I could not but exclaim on entering it. 
" You have had a hot day here to-day." 

" We have, indeed, sir." 

" Open the windows, pray ! " 

But the windows opened on to hot lower roofs, 
and all was hot till long past midnight. 

Knysna itself is a hot place, at the bottom of a 
long green slope from the hills, and is in itself small 
and ugly. That it is hot I found very soon after, the 
sun began to bake me in my iron bedroom. It was 
Sunday morning, and there were three bells going — 
the jail bell, the English church bell immediately 
opposite, and the Dutch church bell across a meadow. 
These two separate churches you will find everywhere, 
and very often the Dutch is the handsomer of the 
two. Nor need you refer to these two churches, 
Dutch and English, to find out differences. In the 
English Church itself they exist, and here some offence 
had been caused by the putting of the choir into sur- 
plices. We have heard of this very often in England. 

Old Mr. Horn was very eloquent upon the 
subject " They tell me they do so at cathedrals. I 
say this is not a cathedral ! They tell me these are 
catechists. ' Are they ? ' says I. What's a catechist ? 
I don't find it in the Articles. I only find bishops 
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priests, and deacons there ; and you may put them 
in surplices, if you like." So he religiously goes to 
the Dutch church, where he is not very likely to be 
troubled with the ghostly garment he complains of. 
At the same time he is radically for the Church of 
England, and is thoroughly opposed to the now 
mooted question of establishing a South African 
Church in communion with, instead of being a branch 
of, the English Church. This question is taking wide 
dimensions. In the course of the afternoon some one 
called, and sitting under the verandah, a long discus- 
sion went on between them. Don't be alarmed, gentle 
reader, I do not remember it all, nor would recount it, 
if I did. But the final "shut up and walk away" 
struck me as rather quaint. "The Church is here, 
and therefore it is the South African and not the 
English Church," argued the visitor. "Well, then," 
said Mr. Horn, "you may as well say Tm not an Eng- 
lishman ! " " No, more you are," quoth the other, off- 
hand. " What am I, then ? " " Why, a South African, 
to be sure ; for you are completely domiciled here, 
under Cape Government." " Oh ! I am, am I } Well, 
then, all I can say is, you may as well tie a duck up 
in a stable and call him a horse ! " So an adjourn- 
ment of the debate thereupon took place. But there 
is a great deal going on upon this subject just at 
present, and not always of a very pleasant or polite 
character. Religion very often makes people very 
acrimonious ; or, shall we rather say } Creeds do so. 
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Another remarkable conversation, and not a very 
agreeable one for many, was that upon ostrich breed- 
ing, and the egg and feather market. The statement 
made to me was referred to an agent of the Standard 
Bank of South Africa for confirmation by him — viz., 
that a comparatively short time ago a pair of good 
breeding ostriches stood at the market price of ;^200, 
£2^0y and even ;^300, but now, at not more than ;^50, 
and even less. So of their eggs and chickens : from 
£^ and £\o apiece they have come down to much 
less than half Feathers used to fetch £^o per lb., and 
the value has diminished to the present prices of the 
day. When the ostrich fever was at its exacerbation, 
farmers were known, it seems, to give all their sheep 
for birds. Then it sometimes happened that the 
breeding qualities failed, or even, from want of proper 
management or other causes, one or both of the 
birds died ! Where, then, was the farmer ? It was 
not always so ; but (as is usually said) in too many 
cases it was. That was my information, and certainly 
bankers ought to know. Mr. Jackson, the local 
magistrate, favoured me with a call, and on my re- 
turning it he confirmed this information. With this 
and with a pleasant visit to Captain Harrison I got 
through my hot Sunday, with awfully tough chicken 
for early dinner. Oh, me ! ye people, ye people ! 
Early dinners under iron roofs in summer, under 
latitude 34° 32' south ! 

Knysna is an ugly collection of houses, but it is 
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impossible to leave speaking of it without mentioning 
its lovely little bay — a perfect picture. It is honoured 
with a small steamer at somewhat irregular intervals, 
and the entrance is interrupted by a rock. When, how- 
ever, the new road which Mr. Bain is making all the 
way to Port Elizabeth is opened, there ought to be a 
g^eat change of movement both in Knysna and in its 
bay. The entrance should be cleared of the rock, and 
regular and effective steam communication established. 
I was now to make a long hire of cart and horses 
for a distance of some seventy-six miles, according to 
Mr. Bain's itinerary, to the Storms River Station, 
where, by a letter of introduction, I was to seek 
shelter with Mr. Bromley, the engineer and super- 
intendent of the works of the new road in that dis- 
trict. The journey could be made in two days by 
starting early ; and Mr. Horn bargained very fairly 
with me, giving me a cart and four horses for £6. So, 
in early morning, and in nice pleasant rain — even 
rain can be pleasant by contrast, in a hot-clime journey 
— I started with my cart and four to spend the night 
at a house called Forest Hall, just thirty-eight miles 
distant, including three out of the road, and belonging 
to Mrs. Newdigate, whose husband was lately dead. 
In due course we outspanned for coffee and hobbled 
the four horses in the usual style; and gradually 
came for a meal to a large and glorious bay, fringed 
with rocks. Here, or shortly afterwards, begins what 
is called the Zitzikama country. 
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The hotel was on high ground, and all this scene, 
with the curved shore and blue sea, was lying stretched 
out below us. The Portuguese of old gave a proper 
name to this bay ; they called it " Agoa Formosa," 
or "Beautiful Water." But the well-known self-im- 
portance of the Dutch governors altered a good many 
names ; and in this case the harmonious one of the 
bay was changed by the then governor (from 1771 to 
1773) into his own ugly one. So it is now known as 
Plettenberg Bay. This, however, has not altered its 
beauties, which I continued to gaze upon while sitting 
on a quiet piece of grass in front of the rustic dwelling. 

Then came the start for Forest Hall, where I was 
to ask the hospitality of Mrs. Newdigate for the 
night. The hall lies three miles out of the regular 
line of road, and the country is quite an open one. 
The only incident on this road was the crossing the 
river Kuerboom, with its romantic woods ; but not this 
time by a causeway under water. There was a 
pontoon, and this sweet scene, I afterwards learned, 
is sometimes chosen for a quiet picnic party, when 
a gathering together can be managed among the 
scanty neighbourhood. 

At about halfway on the drive towards the hall 
we beheld an open carriage with its two horses coming 
over the plain towards us, in which my driver recog- 
nized Mrs. Newdigate. I therefore made a becoming 
gesture for a halt, and on getting down and present- 
ing my letter was very hospitably bid forward on my 
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way to the hall, where I found the eldest son, who 
immediately made me at home. 

The position is romantic ; the woods, with the 
mountains beyond them, all combining to compose a 
scene of liberty and beauty, over which a setting sun 
threw many warm and varied colours. A family 
party had been down to the seaside on horseback, 
and came in shortly after my arrival ; and a large 
and cheerful family dinner completed the evening. 
But in these climates there still remains the night 
after evening, and for some time later we sat out in 
the verandah, under the stars, while amusing experi- 
ments with the heliograph went on between the house 
and the meadows below. 

The air of freedom and of undisturbed enjoyment 
in the midst of comparatively wild nature which one 
breathes in visits to these quiet domains is peculiar 
and impressive. How much I remember of it in 
Brazil ! And at Forest Hall I recalled these former 
experiences of both that country and other parts of 
the world. But of course this tranquillity implies an 
absence of population, of activity in life, and of 
national advancement in the march of the world. 
The mere visitor may be regaled and charmed in his 
few passing hours ; but the permanent dweller may 
become palled with the monotony, which even wild 
sport cannot always serve to alleviate. The intrusion 
of dwellers in the forests, also, may be sometimes 
annoying, even without counting those that are dan- 
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gerous ; they may claim to share with you, even if 
not to entirely spoil you of, the fruits of your labour. 

Now here was an instance of this very kind. While 
talking with young Mr. Newdigate under the vine- 
festooned verandah in the afternoon, he made a small 
diversion with the remark, "Ah! there they are, 
those rascals; do you hear them barking.?" I certainly 
had heard an odd noise without attending to it, 
and on listening more attentively, asked whence it 
came. To my surprise and amusement, he said, " It 
is from those rascals of baboons that downright eat 
us up!" There was a large plantation of maize — 
curiously called " mealies " in the colony, which I take 
to be a corruption of the Portuguese word milhos 
(meelios) — and he told me that every cob had already 
been torn off and eaten up by these same " rascals." 
To attempt to shoot them all would of course be a 
world's labour ; but to shoot any one of them is not 
easy, for they know the sight of a gun, and even of 
a man, from whom they will immediately hide, though 
not so from a lady. " Why, then, don't you disguise 
yourself sometimes } " To this pretty obvious ques- 
tion the answer was immediate, " I have often done 
so ; but they detect me." Such is the mischievous 
nature and the intelligence of the baboon, and such 
is his tyranny over man, the "lord of nature." 
And why, after all, is he mischievous.? He merely 
looks out for food, as we all do. But he is a great 
nuisance, because he gets in man's way. 
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I should have been welcome to stay another day 
at Forest Hall, but my time did not allow of this, and 
having gratefully inscribed my name as a guest I bid 
my friends a morning's adieu, and started on my road 
to Mr. Bromley's, at the Storm River Station. This 
point I reached at a reasonable hour in the afternoon. 

I had to regain the main road, of course, by my 
same three miles' divergence from it, and shortly 
afterwards I came upon the very finest point of my 
whole journey, and, perhaps the very choicest piece 
of forest scenery I ever saw ; it was on the descent to 
the Groot River. This descent began so charmingly, 
that I stopped my cart and walked down, ordering 
the driver to keep slowly behind me. I think it was 
about a thirty-five minutes' stroll altogether, including 
stoppings every now and then to gaze into the 
singularly thick green spreading foliage that covered 
all the long deep winding ravine on the left of the road 
below. And out of this deep ravine there rose the 
tall rough majestic stems of what is here called the 
" yellow wood " tree — a real monarch of these forests. 
All was of course overshadowed by their immense 
heads above, and I found myself literally feasting on 
the scene, until I came to the crystal river that crossed 
the road at the bottom, regretting that I had found the 
end. But on I must go. One gentleman, however, who 
had more time at his disposal than I, I left behind 
me. He had looked at me as I passed, as if he merely 
cared to say, " Well ! here am I, and there are you 
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and what then ? " It was a baboon ! After this scene, 
the ground rises very rapidly, and a vast view is 
obtained of the forest below you and the expanse 
beyond. And thus at last, after stopping at Mr. 
Rawbone's, at Blue Kranz Station, I came to be 
welcomed by Mr, and Mrs. Bromley, at Storm River 
Station, 

Hence Mr. Bromley drove me in his cart and 
four horses over bad roads, roads making, no roads, 
and across plains, until at last we came to Assegai 
Bush, where he was to leave me. This name "Assegai 
Bush" may perhaps suggest terrors to you, timid 
reader, in the shape of savages rushing out of ambush 
with the deadly weapon known by that name, ready 
to shed blood; and you may perhaps romantically 
imagine the spot as fascinating by old murderous 
legends ; for we know that, in travelling, associations 
of horror always lend the chief interests to the spots 
we visit. But, unfortunately for imagination, no 
references of this kind are attached to the name ; it 
simply means a certain wood, a species of lancewood, 
used for poles of carts, spokes of wheels, etc. Yet, 
again, it is connected with the dreadful weapon ; for 
it serves to make its staff, and therefore actually 
furnishes its name, which should more properly be 
derived from the spike of the weapon itself, instead of 
from its handle. 

I could not but warmly compliment Mr. Bromley 
on his management of the four horses across such 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TO PORT ELIZABETH. 83 

country, driving them, moreover, as he did, from the 
necessarily low seat of the cart Our outspan took 
place at a forester's in the midst of a forest, where 
we reposed under large trees on a true forest green, 
outside a true forest habitation, and where children 
were wallowing in sunshine and liberty. Great is the 
romance connected with these recondite scenes ! 

But let me not forget that our drive was a sporting 
drive. I had noticed that a gun was hung in front of 
us, and I noticed that two dogs followed us ; yet it 
did not occur to me that we might be sporting on 
our way. But out among the thick grass on one of 
the plains I saw a " point " suddenly made ; and at the 
moment of my exclamation up pulls Mr. Bromley, 
takes out the gun, and walks into the grass. Two 
brace of partridges fall to the two barrels. And this 
not once but often ; so that when we came to our 
journey's end the cart was even full of various birds. 

Other game abound through all these forests, if 
you will wander into their depths to find it. Buffalo 
heads are to be seen at all your private resting-places ; 
elephants move about, though not so numerously now 
as formerly ; and curious anecdotes are told of these 
latter. They have been known to walk down through 
a row of engineers' stakes and pull them one by one 
out of the ground, as being innovations they by 
no means approved of; and Mr. Bain has reported 
an instance of loud cries of distress having proceeded 
from one which had officiously come to gaze at a 
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deep cutting, when the edge suddenly gave way 
under its weight, and it was carried, to its terror, down 
into the road. Mr. Bromley gave me the skin of a 
beautiful golden cuckoo he had shot, which I am 
having stuffed. The bird utters only one note of ours, 
and flies through the sunshine, glittering in all its 
green and gold. 

When I look back on all the wild and wealthy 
nature I passed through from George to Assegai 
Bush, and think of the new road that Mr. Bain is 
charged with making, I am fain to imagine some future 
day when population, cultivation, and intercourse 
shall be extensive and active throughout its range, 
?ind baboons no longer be masters of the position to 
appropriate the fruits of the labour of mankind. 

On arriving at Assegai Bush the romance of 
my drive to Port Elizabeth was at an end. No 
further striking features of country remained to be 
seen, and I had only the post-cart to depend upon. 
Here, also, there was some difficulty, for unless I took 
a private conveyance as far as Humansdorf I must be 
prepared to start at about half-past two in the morn- 
ing. This I at length decided to do, though not 
without somewhat of a wrench. Fortified, therefore, 
with a bottle of tea and something meant for food, 
I " turned in " early, but not to sleep more than 
people generally do when they are bound to wake at 
almost impossible hours and cannot persuade them- 
selves to trust the caller so far as to allow themselves 
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to fall to sleep. Accordingly, I kept losing and 
regaining consciousness, until finally I would lie no 
longer, but got up and dressed at about half-past one 
o*clock. Shortly after two, the bright notes of a post- 
horn came sounding in the mellow tones of distance 
through the darkness, and a rap at my window warned 
me to be ready. 

We left at the appointed hour — the driver and 
I — in the usual shaped red post-cart, and with a young 
farrier upon the bags, who was going as far as the 
first change. Thence we two went on together under 
the black sky and glittering stars, he now and then 
dozing, and his horses keeping the track. I did not 
wonder ; for he told me he had I know not how many 
hours of driving every night, and that he could not 
go through another winter. Yet now and then he 
was awake enough to blow his horn for something 
that I could not see, which proved to be the usual 
large Dutch waggon with sixteen or eighteen bullocks 
meeting us in the dark. Gradually the calm glow of 
early dawn came stealing over us, which in South 
Africa one would fain prolong, in hopes to postpone 
the obstinate hot regularity of sunrise. And with 
dawn Humansdorf lay before us, on rising ground, with 
its corrugated iron buildings appearing among its trees. 

You may easily understand that my drive in the red 
post-cart had not been very luxurious, but I had been 
promised a change at Humansdorf for a really pleasant 
covered one on springs ; and, therefore, on arriving 
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I sat quietly down on the step of the corrugated iron 
post-office to drink my bottle of cold tea and gnaw 
something of the solid — solid enough. We were a 
long time waiting, and the postmaster had looked 
round the corner once or twice, when there at last was 
heard a hard rattling sound, and instead of the quasi 
luxurious vehicle I had been promised there drove 
round another large red cart, brand new, with strong 
springs and plain wooden seat; driver black, and 
flourishing a whip with all pride and defiance of 
everything and everybody. Surprise, disgust, and 
expostulation all exploded for nothing more than to 
relieve temper. The very night before, an accident 
had happened to one of the springs of the cart we 
were to have had. As to the springs of the red one 
— colonial by birth — to them nothing was very likely 
to happen ; to me much happened — for, what with 
springs and stones over a great portion of the way, 
I almost had my spine jarred out of joint altogether, 
to say nothing of the unhappy cerebellum. Some- 
times, however, there was happily no road, and we 
drove over grass ; sometimes over sandy stretches. 

One of our changes,. I remember, was in the 
middle of a large pasture belonging to a Dutch farm- 
house, which showed the usual stillness and absence 
of active husbandry. The stable was a ragged build- 
ing and the stableman was a ragged black. While 
we were changing, a burly son (about five and twenty 
perhaps) of the owner came to exchange a few 
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Strange heavy sentences with the driver, and I 
mention the fact because his demeanour towards 
myself afforded an instance of how often you may be 
mistaken about these people if you get no farther with 
them than the first gruff-sounding phrase, the natural 
form of expression of heavy uncultivated intelligence, 
living alone among bullocks, blacks and waggons. It 
would be more or less so everywhere, and is especially 
so among the Cape Dutch. " Mornen," he (apparently) 
growled ; "how beest ? " He spoke something of the 
same English you may now and then have heard at 
home. Now I was not very joyous myself, so I 
replied, " Not very comfortable on this confounded '* 
(I believe that really was the word) " post-cart" The 
fellow looked at me as if I was a sybarite (though 
that actual figure may not have occurred to him, to 
be sure), and grunted, " Woy, wot's mattr wid't } " 
" Matter with it ? What isn't ? The seat is as hard as 
a rock, and the springs are only fit to toss you out 
over the bad roads and jar your neck out of joint 
besides!*' The Dutchman looked at me with open 
eyes for a few seconds, and over his dull cloudy face 
there then broke out a little sunshine that expanded 
into a downright good-natured sympathetic laugh ; 
he walked round the cart, and came back to me and 
said — and I am quite sure of the word this time — 
" A dommd ding 'tiz." Nay more, he passed a fare- 
well expostulation on the driver for the gentleman's 
sufferings. And so we departed on our way, and he 
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on his ; whether to thrash a nigger or to belabour an 
ox I don't know. But to this they are brought up. 

At last and at last we came in sight of the 
corrugated iron where I was to breakfast. And the 
promise of the breakfast was worth about the promise 
of the cart ; but at all events we drove over a bit of 
grass to it, escaping a road. 

On entering the door I was met by a large, 
waddling fat-voiced dame, who greeted me with a 
" good morning," and inquired whether I wished for 
breakfast. " Yes," quoth I, " very much ; I hope you 
have something ready." The answer she gave afforded 
me another instance of how necessary it is for people 
to be living in some sort of daily intercourse with 
others in order that their brains may be ready to* use 
their tongues in saying what, they mean, instead of 
exactly the contrary by mere clumsiness. Here was 
another specimen of the results of living in the wide 
hills and plains. She intended to tell me that she 
had nothing ready because anything was rarely asked 
for ; but what she confusedly said was this : " Well, 
sir, we always have the kettle on the fire, but we 
have nothing ready; for its generally forty-one persons 
out of forty that want something!" When what I 
could get came, it gave pretty much the same sort of 
evidence of both the kitchen and the kettle being as 
much out of order as the old lady's brain. For the tea 
— bush tea I believe — was perhaps about 65° Fahr., 
and the small lumps of bacon were absolutely inedible ! 
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So a little bread and butter, with tea no warmer for 
having been " warmed up," completed the repast (as 
we elegantly say), and on going out to pay the stout 
host he charged me half a crown. 

" You have but very bad roads about here," I said. 

"Yes, sir; and we can't help it. We have no 
money." 

" And you have no population and no cultivation." 

" What would be the use if we had ? We don't 
get too much to eat, as it is, and we get nothing for 
what we do grow." 

" Then, perhaps, it would be better to grow nothing 
at all.?" 

" Well, perhaps it would." 

And thus ended my breakfastless interview at 
this postal station, which I leave to the consideration 
of psychologists and economists. 

At half-past four in the afternoon, after travelling 
for fourteen hours with hard springs over bad roads, 
and with only bad food, from half-past two in the morn- 
ing, we arrived at the post-office in Port Elizabeth, 
known also as Algoa Bay. Above the town there is 
high naked land, and you pass the grand stand and 
race and cricket grounds. Here, as elsewhere in the 
two colonies, there are abundant signs of the general 
spirit for sport and athletic exercises. I put up at 
the Phoenix Hotel, where I was very well treated, and 
I awaited the arrival from Capetown of the Asiatic 
with my friend Mr. Bird on board, to sail with him 
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along the coast to Natal. Had I intended passing 
some days in Port Elizabeth I should have availed 
myself of a friendly offer to sojourn at the Club, which 
I heard very highly spoken of. 

By telegrams I learned that the Asiatic would not 
arrive before the Monday, this being Saturday ; so I 
decided to make a short excursion on the Sunday to 
Uitenhage, which I had heard much spoken of for its 
beauty. I was, however, disappointed, both as regards 
its aspect and position. As regards the first, there is 
too much corrugated iron, and there is only one street 
well planted in the old characteristic Dutch style. 
As regards the latter, the country round is not nearly 
so clothed as I had been led to expect. Engaging 
in conversation with a gentleman who was sitting in 
the hotel verandah, I found he was a friend of Mr. 
Bain's and had been lately appointed road surveyor 
in those districts. He gave me anecdotes of the 
manners of some of the solitary-living Dutch families, 
of many of whom he had had long experience. He 
spoke of their general great aversion to the approach 
of English strangers, and their great unwillingness 
even to admit them when needing shelter. And yet, 
he said, once get over this outer crust, once get them 
to begin to talk, and presently they become quite 
courteous and hospitable, and part with you hoping to 
be able to offer you their house again. This is but a 
strongly coloured picture of what happens in all re- 
mote districts ; people hate to be disturbed, even in 
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quiet districts in England, where there is often heard 
the expression, " Dear me! who are these coming to 
call?" Then, when the call is over, comes another 
phrase, " It would be pleasanter if we could see a little 
more of people." Mr. Fletcher*s anecdotes compre- 
hended a very strong case indeed of this kind, ending 
pleasantly. He knew his people and their language. 

Otherwise ? At the same time there are many 

and many of these same Dutch farmers who are hospit- 
able and courteous at once ; but you must be prepared 
for their rough mode of living. With Mr. Fletcher 
I had the advantage of a visit to a Mr. Tudhope, of 
Uitenhage, who owns a flour-mill at Port Elizabeth. 
I spoke to him about the large quantity of foreign corn 
imported, and ventured a suggestion that perhaps the 
half of what he ground was foreign. He said, " Increase 
the fraction — I could say two-thirds." I was to visit 
his mill on my return to Port Elizabeth, after visiting 
Natal ; but when that event came about I found 
Mr. Tudhope had been appointed a Cabinet Minister, 
and was at Capetown, where I afterwards had the 
pleasure of congratulating him. He remembered 
how a juggle of time caused me to lose my return 
train on that Sunday evening. This was rather 
singular, because the railway time for starting was 
that of Capetown, which is half an hour slower than 
that of Uitenhage. But it happened in this wise : I 
was told that the start was to be at 4.30 p.m. by 
Capetown, and therefore was waiting for 5 p.m. by 
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Uitenhage; whereas the hour was really 4 p.m. 
by Capetown and therefore 4.30 p.m. by Uitenhage. 
The circumstance is trite, but shows how easily a 
mistake may occur even with half an hour to the 
good. One result followed — I heard an afternoon 
or evening service of what is called " The Salvation 
Army " in tones of the very strangest kind ; and may 
they still continue strange to me ! What I lost by 
my day being necessarily on a Sunday was a visit to 
the wool-washing establishment. On the morning of 
Monday, the 23rd of February, I returned to Port 
Elizabeth, and on that afternoon I took my ticket for 
Durban in Natal. 

Port Elizabeth, it must be remembered, is called 
the Liverpool of South Africa, and Algoa Bay was the 
landing place of the four thousand English emigrants 
of 1820, who and whose descendants have made their 
mark in those districts. There is, however, much 
unpleasant reading connected with their earlier days, 
and not unconnected with the backwardness and 
blundering of the Colonial Office. I have no intention, 
however, of copying out here what is to be found in 
so many other pages referring to all these matters. 
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NATAL. 

The embarking and disembarking at Port Elizabeth 
is managed very conveniently. The steamer lies off 
at a moderate distance from the pier and a launch 
goes to and fro to meet it. Accordingly, on the 
afternoon of Monday, the 23rd of February, I went 
on board this launch and thence on board the Asiatic, 
where I was much satisfied to find my friend Mr. Bird, 
according to our arrangements for meeting ; and to 
make the passage pleasanter, he introduced me at 
once to Mr. Hayden, Under-Secretary for the Colony 
of Natal, who was returning thither a newly married 
man with his bride. 

The course of the passage to Natal runs along in 
full view of the shore, but in returning you are farther 
out at sea, and have not this advantage. Fortunately 
for me, who was making this passage for the first and 
only time, our weather was fair, for our shore scene 
also was well indeed entitled to that same descrip- 
tion. We ran along the lines of British Kafraria, 
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Amapondo, and finally Natal, up to Durban. The 
coast scenery was soft and charming throughout. 
Sloping green hills adorned with woodland, and here 
and there most picturesquely broken, folding again 
into higher hills and deeper valleys in the far back- 
ground. All these features made the eye to be con- 
tinually asking for men and sheep and cattle ; but 
they were not there, or only in such scant herds that 
presence made absence all the niore apparent Thus 
we ran on from the afternoon of the Monday till the 
Wednesday morning, when we encountered a head 
wind. The Bluff, as the headland of Port Natal is 
called, with its lighthouse, was rounded in the after- 
noon, and at about four o'clock we lay at anchor, 
waiting for the launch. 

The disembarking here, however, is by no means 
so easily effected as at Port Elizabeth ; for there is a 
shallow sea, and a great sand bar lying across the 
entrance, over which even the launch sometimes 
passes with difficulty. At certain windy seasons of 
the year and when the counter-currents between the 
Indian and Atlantic Oceans are reverberated even 
here, the difficulties are of constant occurrence ; for 
shallow waters, like shallow people, are very soon 
troubled. Then, as in our case, before the question of 
getting on shore comes that of getting on the launch. 
You will have seen how the mails and luggage are 
passed into it, and you must get there in the same way 
yourself. Two or three together must get into that 
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tall round basket, like a gigantic dinner-plate-basket, 
and be first shut in, then hoisted in raid-air by the 
rattling steam winch, then swung round and let down 
gently ; gently, unless rather more expeditiously by 
the bottom coming out. In truth I could not divest 
myself of the fear of this possibility, and though I 
saw my friend, Mr. Bird, magnanimously take his fly, 
I took the rope-ladder by the side. Don't do this, 
however, for the rough sea throws the launch up and 
down so violently that you may get crushed between 
the sides. The only case that I can compare with 
this clumsy landing at Durban, was that (much worse 
even) which I encountered once at Joppa. 

Rolling and tumbling through the breakers, we at 
last were landed, not very wet, at Durban, which takes 
its name from Sir Benjamin D'Urban, a former 
governor of the colony ; as every town in the colony 
takes its name from some person. 

Now, with a landing for goods and passengers of 
this description, the first impression of the traveller, 
next of course to his personal disgust at the incon- 
venience he has suffered, must be the prejudice that it 
must cause to the prosperity and progress of Natal. 
Therefore I will at once say that active measures are 
now being taken to remove this evil under the ener- 
getic directions of Mr. Escombe and others. In years 
gone by a great deal of money was laid out with this 
object, but without judgment. Two piers were erected 
with a view of causing a rush of water from the inner 
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bay by the force of the tide. But the opening thus 
left has proved to be too wide, and one of the piers is 
therefore being transferred to quite a different and 
closer line ; and seeing that the bar is of sand, and 
that it stands like a cliff towards the sea, it is reason-, 
ably expected that the rush of the tide through the 
new and narrower passage will displace the bar, and 
thus secure to Natal the vital gift of a good approach 
to Durban. You must, if you please, bear in mind 
that the name of this colony is Natdl, and not Ndtal. 
I believe the word is generally correctly pronounced, 
but, considering the curiously incorrect pronunciation 
of various names in South Africa, I wonder we don't 
oftener hear of Ndtal. I have told you whence the 
name Durban comes — you need not call that Durbdn 
— and I will now tell you, though you may have 
heard it, why the colony is called Natal. You must 
again go back to Vasco da Gama. In his great 
voyage to India in 1497 he sighted the land 9n 
Christmas Day, and called it Natal. 

Some overlearned persons will speak of this name 
as being a translation of the Latin " Dies Natalis," 
but it is no such thing. Gama was no Latin scholar, 
and erudition is here (as it very often is) mislead- 
ing. "Natal" is the plain Portuguese word for 
Christmas, answering to " Noel *' in French. That the 
Portuguese derived it originally from the Latin language 
is a different matter. Vasco da Gama was speaking 
his own. Hence the name and the reason of it. 
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Well! we landed safely in Durban, and found 
them very polite at the Custom House. ** Strangely 
savage land that ! " you will exclaim at once — " a 
polite custom house ! " Nevertheless Natal is not a 
savage land. They only looked for firearms and 
merchandise, and as we had brought neither we 
passed through with only some little confusion about 
the luggage in the dusk. Mr. Bird found his friend, 
a Mr. Pinson, the well-known wool-presser in Durban, 
who afterwards became my friend ; and gradually we 
found our way to the Royal Hotel. 

Here I met with a small surprise. Walking into 
the coffee-room, and looking straight before me, 
whom should I see at dinner, with as rubicund a 
countenance as of old, but my old Trojan friend, 
Mr. Burroughs ! He had already decided on his new 
home. He had purchased some five thousand acres 
(that is the average figure of a small farm in these 
parts) in the district or division called Griqualand 
East, not far from its equally curious sounding 
capital — which I will wager is built of corrugated 
iron — called Korkstad ; and there he is intending to 
send for his shepherd, farm sheep, and astonish whites 
and blacks, and sheep too, into the bargain. 

Mr. Bird went on to Maritzburg, the capital, early 
the next morning, but I remained for the day, which 
I passed very pleasantly, but in great heat, with Mr. 
Pinson who took friendly charge of me. 

A widely built, flat, square-streeted town is Durban ; 

11 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



98 CAPE COLONY AND NATAL. 

very hot, I must repeat. A large town hall was 
preparing, and has since been opened. There are 
public gardens also, and there are churches. There 
is a hot sandy seashore, too, upon which I understand 
it is contemplated to build a terrace ! Over this I 
was induced to walk some little distance .on a 
journey to see the works at the new pier; but as 
these would show me nothing new I gave way before 
the sun-broil and begged that a retreat might be 
sounded, inwardly resolved that under no circum- 
stances would I ever rent a house upon the contem- 
plated terrace. 

Upon the wooded hills above Durban is a re- 
markably pretty district called Berea ; why, I know 
not. Perhaps after the Berea Mountains, in Basuto- 
land ; perhaps after a certain other Berea, because its 
inhabitants are, or consider themselves, " more noble 
than those in Durban." Durban also boasts a very 
fine botanical garden. Nor must I by any means 
omit to mention the abundant produce of pine apples 
in the neighbourhood, plentiful and cheap every- 
where, but chiefly so along the sea coast. Mr. Pinson 
boasts a very original little iron shanty, among certain 
others, in the midst of brushwood and sand, close 
by the sea, where his friends may enjoy liberty and 
refreshment. 

In the course of the afternoon I had the pleasure 
of presenting my introduction to Mr. Hunter, the 
energetic manager of the Natal Railway, from whom 
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I received the same favour that had been extended 
to me at Capetown ; and on the following morning 
I started by the 8.io train for Pietermaritzburg. The 
line runs along shore for some little distance, and 
then turns high up country. If I was charmed with 
my view of the coast on my passage to Durban, so 
indeed was I with my passage by train. The ground 
is very broken — singularly so — by hill, dale, and moun- 
tain, and is decked from time to time with copses and 
and even forests. At this time of the year, when Cape 
Colony is brown, Natal is green. I have called it the 
Emerald Colony, indeed, and in Mr. Noble's volume 
it is spoken of as "The Garden Colony of South 
Africa." I was told that in the winter this appear- 
ance is exactly reversed. The large range of the 
Drakenberg Mountains that divides the two colonies 
is said to cause this difference. The whole country 
as far up as Botha's Hill Station continued to pre- 
sent this extremely picturesque appearance far and 
wide. The only scenery that I can compare with it 
in my own experience is that of the beautiful isle of 
Corsica ; save that, indeed, here you have not those 
vast hanging forests — hanging down the mountain 
3ides — of sweet chestnut trees, which are nevertheless 
divided into private properties and yield the food of 
thousands for the winter. 

In such an abruptly undulating country as I am 
speaking of it may well be supposed that a line of 
railway cannot be driven either very straight or very 
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horizontally; and not the least remarkable of the 
features of this journey is the astonishing number 
of curves and gradients that incessantly follow one 
another. A few ostriches appeared upon the road, 
and an innumerable quantity of swallows literally 
covered the telegraph wires from time to time. In 
the winter time, even here, these graceful birds migrate 
to the more northern latitudes of Africa. 

After passing over worlds of meadowy and woody 
mountain, with a fine genial air pervading everything, 
the country becomes more even and open beyond 
Botha's Hill, and sheets of maize regale the eye. 
At last you obtain a distant view of Pietermaritzburg 
(compounded of the two names of the Boer leaders, 
Pieter Retief and Gert Maritz), which we reached 
shortly before two in the afternoon. Although high, 
it lies in a basin, and its first aspect again presents a 
pervading quantity of corrugated iron roofs. By my 
friend Mr. Bird's care I found a cab ready to take 
me to the Victoria Club, where, at his request, young 
Mr. Theophilus Shepstone had been good to enter 
my name as a resident member. 

On the following day I went with Mr. Bird to 
take my letter and be introduced to the Governor, 
Sir Henry Bulwer, with whom I had a long and 
interesting conversation, and who honoured me with 
much hospitality during my stay at Pietermaritzburg. 
We then went, with the like intent, to call on Sir 
Theophilus Shepstone, a name tolerably well known 
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in colonial history, but found he had gone to the 
military sports, whither also we went, meeting him 
on horseback. Here again are sports ! There is 
sporting of all sorts and everywhere over the two 
colonies, and the extent to which cricket and other 
not less manly games are celebrated in these latitudes 
is, I think, remarkable ; not less so here than in other 
parts, for I cannot but hold the climate of Pieter- 
maritzburg as relaxing. 

The next day gave me experience of wind and of 
dust — worse than at Capetown, because the dust was 
finer, and because through the broad flat rectangular 
streets the demon had more scope for tormenting. 
Mr. Bird and I were to dine on that day, Sunday, with 
Sir Theophilus and Lady Shepstone, and we arrived 
with common apologies for clothes covered and mouths 
filled with dust. 

This disagreeable state of things as of outside 
suffering being here recounted, I am induced to 
mention a very agreeable sight, and not sight only, 
in Sir T. Shepstone's garden. I mean a large 
trellised vineyard of many walks, with grapes above 
as well as on both sides, planted for the purpose of 
an experiment in wine-making. The grapes were 
principally those of Catauba ; all were black, and the 
vines were bearing abundantly. Here, then, is a 
pioneer in the practical question, " Will Natal produce 
good wine of its own ? " The Catauba grape has a 
marked flavour of its own. I once had a present 
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made to me in Brazil of two bottles of champagne 
made from it, which I remember to have found a 
very luscious wine. Sir Theophilus will have the 
merit of showing how it can behave itself in Natal. 

While walking in this garden one sees in the 
moderate distance the Taffelberg or Table Mountain 
of Maritzburg. This form is very general through 
South Africa, and there is a strange optical illusion 
in this one, which has the effect of making it appear 
very much higher than it really is. 

There is one great peculiarity which must strike 
a traveller on coming into Natal, and to which not 
even the dust of Pietermaritzburg can avail to blind 
his eyes — I mean the predominance of the black race 
over the white. Here you are really among the 
Kafirs and the Zulus. The proportion is stated to be 
at the rate of fourteen to one. The general figures 
I have heard given are 350,000 black to 35,000 white. 
This would be in the proportion of ten to one. 
Some place the natives at 400,000. But little 
matter these differences ; the picture is the same. 
Among these blacks are Zulus, who are annually 
crowding in because they like the English Govern- 
ment, and were deeply disappointed that Zululand 
was not annexed at the close of the war. There are 
also Hindu coolies, and some from China, given as 
from 9000 to 10,000. These coolies have been actually 
annually introduced by the Government at a con- 
siderable annual sum voted specially for that purpose, 
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because they will enter into contracts to serve con- 
tinuously, which the native black, Zulu or common 
Kafir, will not. Along the northern coast sugar is 
cultivated, and it has been mainly on account of this 
cultivation that the importation of the Hindu and 
Chinaman has taken place. The African black is 
at his heart a hunter. He treats his engagements as 
a pursuit of game, so to speak ; and when he is tired 
of it he suddenly leaves it — leaves it without offence 
and at a moment's notice sometimes, to join his 
kraal or go elsewhere. Now, in the club you have 
Hindu waiters; they are to be seen at Government 
House ; in the shops ; in general domestic service ; 
and the Kafirs do not like them on this account ; and 
also because they establish themselves as small shop- 
keepers and sell goods dearly. But observe the 
drawback it must be to a colony, already overladen 
with a black population, to be obliged to be annually 
importing other blacks in order to obtain service 
for which those with whom they are already over- 
burdened are not qualified. The Kafir of every kind 
is everywhere. And if this strikes you in Cape 
Colony, where the proportion of blacks to whites is 
given as four to one, how much more must it do so 
in Natal, where the proportion is ten or even fourteen 
to one! 

If you are walking down by one of the broad 
streets, take care a Kafir on horseback does not gallop 
over you. But the white and whitey-brown are quite 
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as bad in this respect. Maritzburg is full of galloping 
horses. If, however, you hear an unearthly scream, 
it is a Kafir driving bullocks. I have been told that 
each of the sixteen or eighteen knows the cry that is 
meant for itself. They all seem quite indifferent, 
however, to the agonized voice. Look at those 
waggons passing now; look at the bullocks. Mooning 
on they go, as if to say, " What's all the row about t ** 
The Kafir's food can cost him very little, and his 
clothes still less. When he wears trousers they are 
the cheapest in the world ; for they are made of 
patches upon patches ; not always from need, how- 
ever, sometimes from love of colour. In the country 
there is a cheaper sort of trousers still ; and certain it 
is that the naked loin-bedecked Kafir looks the best. 
The dressed Kafir almost always looks ugly, except 
in mere shirtings. 

There are very ugly public buildings in Maritz- 
burg, and there is pleasant green hill scenery about 
it. I spent a day and night with Mr. and Mrs. 
George Barter at their farm called Westwood, in the 
Town Bush Valley, whence there is a very pretty 
mountain view. I also drove out with Mr. Bird to 
the house of Mr. Barter, the magistrate, through 
grass country. But the real excursion I made with 
him was to the Falls of the Umgeni river at Howick, 
a sight well worth seeing. It is a pleasant day's 
work ; and by taking the train in the morning you 
can easily be back by five. The falls measure three 
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hundred and thirty feet in height, and pour over a 
well-formed and well-coloured apse of rock. You can 
walk round on the high level, and see them from a 
certain distance across the chasm ; or you can climb 
down and up the Kafir path, and see them from the 
bottom. This view from the rocks below is very fine. 
I was tempted to undertake it under the guidance 
of a black boy, and not being naked footed so as 
to cling with hard toes like the Kafir, I knew not 
whether I should ever get down or get up again. 

On our return we had Mr. Izard, the contractor 
for the line, in the carriage with us, who gave me 
some information as to the general features 'of this 
strange railway, which continues its tortuous courses 
up to Howick, whence onwards it is on somewhat 
better behaviour. 

At a spot called Highlands, 132 miles from Dur- 
ban, it reaches its highest point, just one mile above 
sea level. Its most rapid curve is i in 300, and its 
steepest gradient is i in 30. Nor are rapid curves 
and steep gradients exceptional ; they are continual, 
and often the curve and gradient are at their worst 
together. The gauge is 3 ft. 6 in., and the rails steel, 
weighing 451b. to the yard. All these curves, gradients, 
weights, and measures are of importance, as they 
must naturally govern the extent to which the colony 
will be able to make use of its railway ; particularly 
as regards its coal, of which I shall have to speak 
by-and-by. 
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EXCURSION THROUGH NATAL. 

The colony of Natal is diamond-shaped, and has an 
estimated area of some twenty thousand English 
square miles; Scotland (for the purposes of com- 
parison, be it mentioned) having about thirty thou- 
sand. It was not very likely therefore that I should 
find myself at Pietermaritzburg, with very little to 
do there, without scheming an excursion about the 
colony; particularly as I felt an historical interest in 
visiting the disastrous scene of Amajuba, lying within 
its boundaries, and the equally disastrous scene — so 
far only, however, as slaughter is concerned, and not 
humiliation — of Isandhlwana, with Rorke's Drift; both 
of these lying just outside, in the Reserve of Zululand. 
There was also another scene to be realized, within 
Natal, and a short day's journey only from Greytown. 
But the object here was purely to behold its beau- 
ties, untainted by either bloodshed or humiliation — I 
mean the valley of the Tugela, at a spot which is 
confusedly spoken of under three names : Fort Buck- 
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ingham, which has disappeared ; Kranz Kop, or 
Crown Head, from a peculiar red rock ; and Entum- 
jamb^Ie, or a rock with two holes : the j being pro- 
nounced like /. 

Accordingly, Sir Henry Bulwer was gt)od enough 
to furnish me with an introduction to Colonel 
Cardew, of Her Majesty's 82nd Regiment, Acting 
Sub-Commissioner in the Reserve Territory of Zulu- 
land ; while Sir Theophilus Shepstone also gave me 
several very useful letters, and Major Chamberlain, 
His Excellency's aide-de-camp, added others. 

My first point was to be a place (or town ?) called 
Newcastle^ in the north of the colony, whence my 
excursion to Amajuba and Lang's Nek was to be 
made, and Mr. Theophilus Shepstone (whom every- 
body from good-fellowship insists on calling " Offy ") 
arranged for me with the contractor for the post, 
Mr. Welch, that I should go with the cart that was 
to leave Maritzburg on Tuesday, the 17th of March. 
But I settled not to join him until the following day ; 
for Mr. Izard very kindly gave me a " pass " over 
the whole line (not yet open) as far as Escourt, where 
I was to find Mr. Welch, and join the cart on the 
Tuesday night. Accordingly, by the 9.10 morning 
train I left for Howick Station, where the public 
traffic stopped at that time ; and there I mounted 
(and not for the first time in my life, though never in 
England) a " materials " train. " We can make you 
pretty comfortable, sir," said the superintendent, " or 
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at all events, will do our best. Suppose you sit on 
this waggon of iron rails ? " Well ! the surfaces, at all 
events, were flat though not soft ; and I was quite 
prepared for this style of accommodation. Just 
before I was to be pushed up on to them, however, 
my resignation was to be rewarded, for there appeared 
a whole family of quiet residents, bringing with them 
all their household goods — among which mattresses 
and even a feather bed were included. " Make use of 
them, sir, pray do!" said a white lady of Escourt 
And thus we started and continued very comfortably, 
except for susnhine, to the town of Escourt, where 
we arrived at 4.30 in the afternoon. 

While waiting for the start, various languages 
were interchanged : English, Cape Dutch, and Zulu. 
This last, I came to find later on, is a very pretty 
language, even the verbs ending in vowels ; and one 
expression that fell from a black mouth and struck 
my ear, was interpreted to me, at my request, by the 
white feather bed lady of Escourt at my side. " Mina 
canzella," said the man — not a rough black — at the 
close of the conversation ; and the z was pronounced, 
as in Spanish, with a lisp. "That means, sir, 'My 
compliments to him.' " So words and sentiment were 
both pleasant. 

Along the line, which still rises and falls and 
curves, but in far milder manner than below, we 
passed over sheets of green, sometimes grass and 
sometimes maize, while in the distance to the left 
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we beheld the noble outlines of the long and lofty 
Drakensberg Range. At the distance of about six 
miles I was told to look out for Meurd Spruit, 
in other words, Murder River, where the Zulus 
slaughtered their invaders, the Boers ; but, then, at 
another place called Veghtlaager, the Zulus were 
slaughtered by their invaders, the Boers ; and to our 
right, down the Bushman's River, stands the doleful 
name of Weenen, or Weeping, where emigrant Boers 
were massacred by the Zulu chief, Dingaan. How 
can things be otherwise, when the white man invades 
the country of the black to take possession of it, or 
to threaten it ? the white pursuing what he calls the 
" inferior race," albeit in high phrase " a man and a 
brother," and the black chasing the white as a hunter 
would the wild animals, rejecting and disdaining all 
affectation of affinity whatsoever ; fighting him and 
slaying him, or afterwards, if conquered, worshipping 
and serving him — not, however, always with that 
" perfect love which casteth out fear." 

What is Escourt like } It is a straggling number 
of houses, mainly of corrugated iron again, built upon 
grass ; but everybody was very pleasant. 

I took my letter to Mr. Paterson, the resident 
magistrate, who liv^ a good walk out of the town, 
with whom I had a very pleasant conversation, 
dining with him and Mrs. Paterson, and walking 
home afterwards, under the safe conduct of a Kafir 
boy with a swinging lantern, to the wooden rooms of 
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the Plough Inn. At night came in the large post- 
cart, there to stay till the following morning. 

And at five o'clock on the following morning came 
also Welch, rapping at my wooden door, and off we 
started. No coffee ; but, then, no sun. The cart was of 
the constant form, but this was my first experience in 
the large species. We had six horses always. Our 
driver was a " darkie," and I had again to appreciate 
the admirable driving of these men over unexampled 
roads, and no roads at all. At about eight o'clock in the 
evening we came to the Biggarsberg Range where we 
passed the second night ; and starting at 6.30 on the 
following morning — this time with coffee — we finally 
came to Newcastle at two in the afternoon, where I 
put up at the Salisbury Hotel, so named because the 
owner came from Salisbury. 

And what is Newcastle? This place, again, is a 
collection mainly of corrugated iron houses, with wide 
open roads, the houses and the stores being scattered, 
and green predominating over brown all round. 
This (without further comment) was the main feature 
of all the " towns " which I visited up country. 

I lost no time in delivering Sir Theophilus Shep- 
stone's and Major Chamberlain's letters to Mr. 
Beaumont, the resident magistrate, which proved of 
great value to me, for Mr. Beaumont rendered me 
many services. The first and foremost matter to 
arrange was my expedition to Amajuba and Lang's 
Nek, which in fact lie side by side of one another. 
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I Spell Lang's Nek without the /, and I write the 
full word Amajuba, which means " many pigeons." 
Perhaps in earlier times those birds frequented that 
mountain, for it is nothing less than a mountain, 
though troops were taken up its stony sides by night. 
Ama is a prefix in the Kafir language, signifying 
" many," as Ama Pondos, etc. 

As the road to the north passes from Natal into 
the Transvaal it goes over the Lang's Nek or dip ; 
on the left you have Amajuba Mountain ; and on the 
right you have the hilly ground on which the engage- 
ment took place, known as " Lang's Nek." Both, be 
it specially noted, are in Natal, i£. British colonial 
territory. 

The first thing to be done was to engage a proper 
conveyance. It was not to be a Cape cart this time, 
but what is called an " American Spider." This 
Spider is an open chaise of the lightest or spider 
build, holding two in front, with a small seat behind 
for a third. One peculiarity is that all four wheels 
are of the same size, which rather hampers the getting 
in and out, but adds considerably to the smoothness 
of the movement. It has a pole for two horses, not 
fixed, as is usual with us, but lifting up and down 
and hanging on the horses' shoulders when they are 
harnessed. In one of these carriages Mr. Beaumont 
drove round, and I went to lunch with him and Mrs. 
Beaumont. I hired it at once. The distance to 
Amajuba is not great ; and the road, though very 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



112 CAPE COLONY AND NATAL, 

hilly, IS not bad for the country. Indeed, from the 
top of the long road leading up to the magistrate's 
office you may see the top of Amajuba. 

" And is that really Amajuba ? '' " That is really 
Amajuba : Amajuba of hateful memory." And there 
stood the ugly high table-top, plainly seen on the 
horizon, with Umquela by its side : a mountain and 
a name which the sad miscarriage of an ill-starred 
general, irremediably sealed by the ill-starred and 
amazing succumbing of a Minister, have made 
synonymous for ever with humiliation of the 
English flag and army. That seems to be the uni- 
versal sentiment throughout the two colonies. But, 
then (say they), " we are only colonies ! " 

At half-past six on the morning of Saturday, the 
2 1 St of March, I started in my " Spider "—not " Fly ; " 
and was driven by a sort of semi- Hottentot, who 
was as much a master of his art as all that class of 
persons seemed to be. 

In making this journey I ought to have gone on to 
a Mr. Eraser's, who lives on this side of the mountain, 
and has fitting saddle-horses to take you for a good 
day's jaunt over all the interesting ground. But on 
stopping short at a Mr. Frimstone's for breakfast, and 
not a good one either, he persuaded me that I should 
go on to a Mr. Kelly's, immediately at the bottom of 
Amajuba, and that thus (and here I believe was his 
real point) I could get back to dine, or sup, and 
sleep at his house. On my road I therefore passed 
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Mr. Fraser's without stopping ; but when I came to 
Kelly's I found that he only kept what is called a 
" Kafir store," and was not at all prepared either to 
entertain strangers or to find horses ! He received 
me quite in good humour — perhaps he thought my 
appearance rather humorous — but at once declared 
the circumstances and expressed vexation (and very 
properly so) with Mr. Frimstone. Well ! what was 
to be done ? " Have you no horses ? Hotel you 
have not" Horses there were, but they were grazing 
on the green mountain ; and as the grass was much 
better at top than at bottom they had roamed too far 
away to be of any use for that afternoon. So I agreed 
to sleep at the store, and to feed on such " store " 
as that class of establishment could afford. The 
horses were to be fetched and hobbled in the evening, 
ready for the morning. If by any chance, good 
reader, you find yourself at Newcastle it is well you 
should remember all this. There was, at all events, tea 
to be had ; and, all things considered, I got through 
the evening and night very well. The bed was a very 
fair shakedown ; and being very low, there was no 
great fear from tumbling out. The only one small 
caution that occurred as necessary was "not to get 
out in the dark at night, for now and then snakes 
crawled in on the earthen floor." 

At about a quarter to seven on the following morn- 
ing we started on horseback, and I made a particular 
point of going up the mountain as nearly as possible 

I 
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by the line which the Boers took on coming from 
their encampment, which lay behind the hills to the 
right of the Nek, looking northwards, and therefore on 
the opposite side from Amajuba. How they man- 
aged to do what they did must remain to be still 
wondered at, as it always will be. The mountain 
IS said to rise six thousand feet above the sea, and 
two thousand feet above Lang's Nek, being, again, 
another thousand feet {i.e, three thousand) above 
"Mount Prospect," where the English camp lay be- 
yond extremely uneven and trying ground, and 
whence the laden troops started at night. The 
mountain on the side I speak of presents several 
ledges. It IS very steep, grassy, and slippery, and 
there are plenty of boulders and brushwood, Mr. 
Kelly was not disposed to try his horses very far up ; 
so we stopped at the first ledge and left them with 
the man, arriving there in about half an hour. But 
many of the Boers had pushed their horses up to the 
second and even third ledge, while, for ourselves, to 
get to the top from the first cost us forty minutes of 
panting work. It was trying to hear " that ridge is 
not the top yet." At last, however, we got there, and 
I may describe it as looking like a great unequal 
saucer. The dimensions have been given as about 
three hundred by four hundred yards. In the midst 
I at once saw a rather small rough heap of stones ; 
and on one of them there were cut, but very roughly, 
these words : " Here Colley fell." Then I saw a 
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large burial-ground, walled in roughly ; and on a 
stone cross were engraved these words : " For Queen 
and Country. Jesu ! mercy." Then I walked over 
to the opposite side, and was shown the course our 
laden soldiers took in clambering up these heights, 
after their long march from the camp over the uneven 
ground in the dark. If I was astonished at what the 
Boers had done with horses on their side, by daylight, 
how much more was I astonished by what our men 
had been called upon to do, and did, on foot in dark- 
ness on theirs ! steep, slippery grass, brushwood, rifts, 
and rocks. It is pretended they were not blown and 
wearied when they reached the top. I cannot believe 
it, supposing them to have been men. It is said by 
some that Sir George Colley himself was so entirely 
knocked up that he was with difficulty awakened 
when the Boers' attack came on. 

Look well again at the line our soldiers had to 
scale. Then survey the scene far below. There lies 
the English camp at Mount Prospect in the distance, 
from which an attack should have been made through 
Lang's Nek — the Boers themselves fearing this — to 
support the clamber on to Amajuba, supposing that 
movement could by any sane judgment be justified — 
a question this for military opinion, but on which 
most civilians would, I should think, fain be silent, 
from a feeling of total incapacity to understand it. 

Next, look at that other spot, which every colonist 
looks on with scorn and shame. It 'was CNeil's farm 
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and house, where was signed what Earl Grey has 
called "the miserable Convention of Majuba;" signed 
with rebels and invaders, "still steaming with our 
soldiers* blood ** (as a leading colonist expressed him- 
self to me), within the boundaries of Natal and the 
regions of the English flag ; a Convention whereby^ 
a colonists can be permitted to have feelings, Mr. 
Gladstone stung them to the heart, as with the bite of 
Natal's own Black Mamba. 

" We have heard much of the * Convention of 
Cintra' " (men say again), " whereby those concerned 
are held to have tarnished their reputation. But, here, 
never mind ; we are only a colony ! " 

On returning to the side we ascended by, a wide 
view lay open before us over the Transvaal itself. In 
the flats below, but out of rifle shot, the mass of the 
Boers' waggons were lying at the time I am referring 
to ; and when in the early morning Sir George Colley's 
redcoats were first discerned a sudden movement 
took place among them, and there was a general 
laagering up and moving off. Upon this Sir George 
flashed a telegram to Newcastle that a flight was 
taking place. But this movement appears to have 
been only one for getting the waggons towards the 
Dutch camp and out of danger from the cannon or 
rockets which at the first moment the Boers wrongly 
supposed must have been brought up the mountain. 
In good truth, even at the height he was, Sir 
George could not see tiie real camp of the Boers, 
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which lay behind the hills beyond Lang's Nek. It 
was on second thoughts, when they found that no 
firing took place, that the Boers decided on creeping 
up the hill to ascertain what was the state of affairs. 
The first reconnoitring party was sooii followed by 
a numerous storming party, who found our men in 
no sort of order to receive them, nor, as it seems, any 
one in a condition to really command them. One 
fact would seem to be patent — that on the 26th and 
27th of February, 1881, they had lost all confidence 
in their general, after the affairs of Lang's Nek on 
the 28th of January, and the Ingogo River on the 
8th of February. Eventually came the complete rout, 
and the flight down the steep sides by which the 
ascent had been made, of which we have all heard 
too much already. Even limbs were broken by abso- 
lute falls down almost perpendicular precipices ; and 
the Boers, having gradually crept round the east side 
of the hill, discharged their pieces upon the flank of 
the fugitives. Before this last rush took place Sir 
George CoUey appears to have been pressed to allow 
a charge, and it is stoutly maintained that had he 
done so a different end of the day would have ensued. 
I do not think there is much doubt that he had com- 
pletely lost his head, and no one seems capable of 
explaining either the moment or the manner of this 
sudden and unsupported night march up a steep and 
lofty mountain. In short, in reference to this matter, 
Mr. Nix, at p. 245 of his volume, writes : " What pos- 
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sessed Sir George to make the fatal move on the 
Majuba will for ever be a secret" 

As regards the soldiers themselves, while it would 
be difficult to justify their absolute failure to stand 
firm and obey such orders as it was possible to give, 
it is at the same time very easy to understand that 
they felt that there were no direct orders to obey : 
that there was no real head. There is a point at 
which confusion and flight must come, even among 
the very finest of veteran soldiery. But if there is 
one feature more painful than another, in all the 
slaughter that took place in this Transvaal rebellion 
and absolute invasion of Natal, it is the youthful 
ages that are recorded on the various stones that 
have been raised to the memory of our victims. 
Nor was Amajuba the first scene of trial and mis- 
fortune. Already at Lang's Nek, on the 28th of 
January, and at the Ingogo, on the 8th of February, 
1 88 1, had disaster occurred; and when the troops 
marched out for Amajuba on the night of the 27th 
of February, some were heard to say in plain phrase, 
** Here we go for another damned sell." On the fatal 
Sunday the troops arrived on Amajuba by daybreak, 
and by eleven o'clock all was over. 

Descending the mountain to find our horses, we 
now crossed over the nek or dell on to the hills 
beyond, where that other disastrous battle had been 
fought — that of Lang's Nek, or really that of Lang's 
Nek hills ; and riding over the whole ground, and by 
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a cemetery of non-commissioned officers and privates, 
we reached Mr. Kelly's store by ten o'clock. Shortly 
afterwards I was on my road to Newcastle, passing 
the Ingogo obelisk on the way — nothing but records 
of death and disaster ! The first-rate driving of my 
Hottentot Kafir coachman enabled me to reach home 
before six o'clock that evening, and thus I completed 
the excursion in two days. 

On my road, however, I stopped to breakfast at 
Mr. Eraser's, where I ought to have stopped the day 
before, though it would have made my day's inspec- 
tion somewhat longer. I reached his house at about 
noon for breakfast, and while it was preparing Mr. 
Eraser proposed to saddle a couple of horses and ride 
out about twenty minutes' distance to another ceme- 
tery ; a proposal which I of course readily acceded to. 
It is here that Sir George CoUey himself lies buried, 
being (as is inscribed) at the time he died, " H. M. 
High Commissioner for South Africa, Governor of 
Natal, and Major-General Commanding the Forces. 
Born, 1st Nov., 1835, Died, 27th Feb., 1881, in his 
46th year." Having seen the spot on which his death 
took place, I here read these words upon the stone 
under which he lies. And by Sir George's side there 
lies another officer — Colonel Bonar Millett Deane, 
late 19th Regiment. He is recorded to have died at 
Lang's Nek, "at the head of a storming party, ten 
yards in front of the foremost man." I well remember 
this Colonel Deane as a boy. He was a son of the 
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Rev. George Deane, rector of Bighton, in Hampshire ; 
and I can recall, as if the fact had happened yester- 
day, that I met him years ago with his father, in high 
glee in Trafalgar Square, coming from the Horse 
Guards, where he had just received his commission. 
And now, hither had I come all this distance to see 
his tomb. 

Colonel Deane rode a fine charger on that fatal 
day, and apparently pressed his men too hurriedly up 
the ascent, as when called upon to fire they could not 
manage their rifles, and some were even vomiting 
from the exertion, and they complained of this hurry. 
He seems in his anxiety to have at last jumped off 
his horse, and taken the peculiar and perhaps un- 
justifiably advanced position in which he was shot. 
It is reported that his horse was shot also ; but Boers 
are not people to shoot good horses ; and a somewhat 
melancholy anecdote was told me by a Mr. Hutchison, 
whom I afterwards met at Greytown, which does not 
coincide with this report Mr. Hutchison was at 
Chrissie, travelling in the Transvaal on usual banking 
business, when General de Smidt rode in with his two 
sons ; whereupon the landlord touched his shoulder, 
telling him who his visitors were, and, pointing out of 
the window to one of the horses which one of the sons 
was riding, said quietly, " That was Colonel Deane*s 
horse." 

There was yet another cross for another victim of 
Lang's Nek, besides these two, of which I took the 
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inscription — " Captain Joseph Buscombe Poole : raised 
to his memory by his brother officers in South Africa, 
to whom he was endeared by his soldierlike qualities 
and affectionate disposition." I cannot say that I 
think the cemetery is very well kept. 

In my conversations with Mr. Fraser, who spoke 
forcibly on the hardship of the march in the dark and 
the clamber afterwards, he mentioned the name of 
Mr. Sanderson, inspector of roads, who was present 
as an eye-witness of the battle of Lang's Nek. I was 
therefore very anxious to see him on my return to 
Newcastle, and Mr. Beaumont was again my friend in 
sending him to me. His description of the leading 
feature in the fight associates itself in my mind with 
what I have lately read in the correspondence of the 
late John Wilson Croker. This gentleman tells an 
anecdote of the Duke of Wellington having walked 
from the railway-station to his house without knowing 
the country. Croker, in an allusive joke, says, " You 
did not guess what was on the other side of the hill ;" 
and he explains this joke by saying that he referred 
to what the duke had once said to him in an excur- 
sion : " Why, I have spent all my life in trying * to 
guess what was on the other side of the hill.' " The 
anecdote is thus told at p. 276 of vol. iii. of the 
" Croker Correspondence and Diaries : " " In coming 
to see me " (as he had done the day but one before, 
Sept. 2) " he had chosen to walk from the station to 
our house, and without even a guide. He said he had 
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found it a rough walk, and the ground intersected in 
a way he had not expected : so I said to him, * It 
seems you forgot to guess what was on the other side 
of the hill! This was in allusion to a circumstance 
which had occurred between him and me some thirty 
years before. When travelling on the north road we 
amused ourselves by guessing what sort of a country 
we should find at the other side of the hills we drove 
up : and when I expressed my surprise at some ex- 
traordinary good guesses he had made he said, * Why, 
I have spent all my life in trying to guess what was 
at the other side of the hill.' " This Sir George Colley 
did not guess or, if he did so, guessed wrong. At 
Lang's Nek there were two sky-lines. There was a 
ridge running out and sloping down from the main 
sky-line behind, and between this apparent sky-line 
and the main sky-line was a ravine full of Boers, who 
were waiting for our soldiers to appear on the ridge of 
the lower sky-line. When the 5 8th Regiment charged 
up and reached this ridge, they were checked by the 
Boers in the ravine and driven back. About three 
hundred yards beyond the point gained by the 58th 
was the main sky-line, and behind this was (not visible 
even from Amajuba Mountain) the main camp of 
the Boers. The shelling, therefore, which was the 
real, and ought to have been the easily victorious 
arm of the English forces, was blindly delivered, and 
either went over the heads of the Boers in the ravine 
or was wrongly directed altogether, as Mr. Sanderson 
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observed, to the left. When the Boers showed them- 
selves the shells fell in amongst them ; but a retreat 
had been sounded. 

The dull civilian must be contented to retire from 
these sad scenes — now rendered humiliating by the 
pusillanimity of the Minister at home — with the 
overwhelming impression that there was no head, no 
master-mind, upon the spot. 

Mr. Sanderson spoke with much sympathy and 
respect of Colonel Deane. His failure was too much 
ardour and confidence. " You must take care of these 
Boers," said Mr. Sanderson to him on the departure 
from Newcastle. "They are bold at starting, and 
first-rate shots." 

" Ay, ay," replied the colonel ; " but," pointing to 
the guns, "we have these little children to talk to them." 

But, alas ! the talk came to nothing ; they did not 
*' guess what was on the other side of the hill I " 

Such are the statements and impressions which 
I received from my conversation with Mr. Sanderson. 
He gave due credit to the Boers (as all must) for their 
resolution and courage; but from the fact of our com- 
manders' depreciating them and thus being worsted 
by them (as is always the result in such case), they 
had come to depreciate our commanders, or they 
never would have dared the assault on Amajuba. He 
mentioned a trait in their character — they cannot fight 
an uphill game. He has often shot with them for 
challenges and prizes. They are excellent shots at 
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five hundred yards — not beyond; and they have 
almost come to consider themselves as the only shots. 
But if you even tie them in the contest, and still more 
of course if you pass them, their hands begin to shake 
and they lose heart entirely. They certainly were 
never put to this test either at Lang's Nek, or at the 
Ingogo, or at Amajuba. 

'^ Bless the 'Convention of Majuba,' as they call 
it ! " said the barman at the Salisbury to me, using just 
the contrary monosyllable. "It has ruined me and 
many others, and chiefly those who were English and 
believed in England." 

I hope, my reader, you will not exclaim (par- 
ticularly in these present days), " Who is a barman to 
talk ? " Because out here, where there is no aristo- 
cracy, and all are working and striving, these are the 
proper persons to talk. But, even so, he was not 
always a barman, should you object to him in that 
character now. The desertion by the British Govern- 
ment of the English in the Transvaal reduced him to 
be a barman in an English colony. From April 1877, 
the date of the masterly and most beneficial annex- 
ation, till 1 88 1, when the miserable submission of 
England took place, and her own subjects and the 
natives were shamefully abandoned to the contempt 
of their invaders — invaders of Natal — he had been a 
prosperous storekeeper in the Transvaal. After that, 
he and hundreds of others were ruined and persecuted. 
But the barman was not the only one whom I heard 
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complaining. Mr. Prendergast, the merchant, on his 
way to Pretoria, told the same story ; while, as regards 
the Transvaal itself and the poverty into which it has 
sunk, I give you an illustrative anecdote which he 
gave to me. 

At a place called Ermelo in that country there 
had been lately brought before the magistrate a man 
charged with horse-stealing. The evidence was con- 
clusive ; but, as the case was proceeding, the magistrate 
stopped it with these words, " Prisoner, it is quite clear 
you are guilty, and I shall have to commit you if the 
case goes on. But there are no public funds to keep 
you alive in prison ; therefore I should have to keep 
you myself, which I cannot afford to do. Therefore 
I discharge you." Poor Independence! Liberty is 
sweet ; but she is as much in want of food and clothing 
as is slavery, or she becomes the worst of slaves 
herself 

If the retrocession of independence, it is naturally 
felt, had been a sound, reasonable, and consistent act, 
conceded with honour and not with humiliation, it 
should naturally have been followed by respect and 
gratitude on the part of those to whom it was con- 
ceded. Has this been the case ? The colonists and 
the Boers can and do answer this question themselves. 
Insolence of the worst kind has followed Mr. Glad- 
stone's act of succumbing to rebellion in the teeth of 
his own language ; and not only so, but succumbing 
at the moment of the worsting — the unnecessary 
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worsting — of his own armies while fighting in support 
of his own Queen's Speech. To repeat the phrase of 
a very prominent person, expressed personally to me, 
" In Natal we have become nothing." 

A rather rough Dutch repartee was recounted to me 
as an instance of scores of like insults ; and there is 
wit in this, which forces me to record it. After a 
hot wrangle : " What is the use of a handful of rude 
animals like you," said the Englishman, " pretending 
to beat a country like ours ? Do you kno\y the sun 
never sets on the Queen's dominions ? " '* What of 
that } " asks the Transvaaler. " Why, it shows our 
enormous power." " It rather shows something else, in 
my opinion." "What may that be?" "It shows 
you're such a set of rascals that God Almighty can't 
trust you in the dark." 

The act of retrocession, as it really took place, 
notoriously bore all the aspect of ignominy; and there 
is no getting out of it by any profusion of phantastic 
phraseology. Mr. Gladstone seems to know this as 
well as any man, as he cannot help knowing it. The 
obstinate and persistent manner in which he con- 
stantly harks back to boast of it, in his own mode of 
recounting what took place, shows that it still rankles 
in his breast — 

** Post equitem sedet atra cura." 

" How came he," the question is asked, " while the 
Boers were notoriously invaders and depredators 
beyond Newcastle in our own colony of Natal, to 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



EXCURSION THROUGH NATAL. 127 

declare to Parliament that 'the Boers had no share 
in the operations.* " " If ever an occasion should 
arise" (writes Mr. Bird) "that would induce the 
British public to look with strict scrutiny into African 
affairs, these words will be read with amazement" 

Mr. Gladstone's reference to the retrocession in his 
late Hawarden manifesto is surely nothing less than a 
complete political suppressio veri. On reading the 
passage that refers to it one might suppose that the 
annexation had been consistently and continuously 
contested and objected to out of office and in office ; 
that it had been a steadfast and leading purpose of 
the Minister to carry out retrocession, and that in 
gaining power he had consistently pursued that course. 
In such case, whatever might be differences of opinion 
upon the subject, the statesman would have had a 
right to entertain and to realize his views if supported 
by Parliament. But what is the real history of the 
case? When the annexation took place in 1877, Mr. 
Gladstone made no objection to it In defence of this 
line of conduct he has asked, "Was it the duty of 
a British politician in this country, seeing that their 
freedom was gone, to speak words which might have 
induced the people of the Transvaal to spend their 
blood, and spend it in vain, in the endeavour to vindicate 
their freedom } " This is surely a very weak defence. 
But far worse remains. For in 1879, while using all 
his powers to overthrow a political rival, during what 
is called " The Midlothian Stump," he did use those 
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very words ; he violently harangued the Midlothians 
upon the subject; he took care to tell them, his 
Presbyterian hearers, that these Boers were '^ P rotes- 
tantSy' and he publicly " repudiated " (that being his 
word) the annexation. Was not this, and at a much 
more dangerous moment, inducing the Boers to rebel ? 
Is he not (say the colonists) judged out of his own 
mouth ? And they perfectly well know, from contact 
with the Transvaalers, that these words did so operate. 
While endeavouring to inflame the minds of his con- 
stituency against his political rival, he gave himself 
no time to reflect that he would be inflaming the 
Transvaal against English rule. Mr. Gladstone after- 
wards endeavoured to whittle away the meaning of 
the word " repudiate " in his usual style of dissertation 
on his own language. But the real question is what 
did the Transvaal rebels take the meaning of the 
word to be ? What did violent and mischievous 
exaggerators among them hang on to the word? 
The Transvaal made efforts to take him at his word. 
Moreover, when he came into office, what then ? 
Then he changed front again ; he dared not, at the 
moment, do otherwise in England. He deliberately, 
firmly, and repeatedly refused to listen to every repre- 
sentation from the Transvaal upon the subject of 
retrocession, and, by all local accounts, incurred 
thereby the scorn of the Transvaal. Language of the 
most positive kind, in this sense, was put into the 
mouth of the Queen in her Speech to Parliament. A 
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large force was sent out under General Roberts to 
carry into efifect those words ; but, at the very moment 
of the reverses of our army, who were fighting in 
that same cause in Natal, another volte face appears. 
Comes a message to Sir Evelyn Wood by cable to 
succumb ; and to General Roberts to go back again ! 
Army, colonists, settlers, natives — all are suddenly 
abandoned and befooled. Yet says Mr. Gladstone, in 
his Manifesto, that he had " supplied military means 
such as to place beyond doubt the superiority of 
British power." The Boers appear to have naturally 
thought he skulked from fear at the last moment The 
whole proceeding was that of " rush and scuttle : " of 
recoil from suppression. Hence disaster and disgrace : 

"... relicti non bene parmuli: 
Cum fracta virtus, et minaces 
Turpe solum tetigere mento." 

This was not the way to treat either England, or her 
colony, or her army. Then, again, Mr. Gladstone, in 
Midlothian, in 1885 (having explained why he had said 
nothing in 1877), declares that "We then told you that 
to annex the Transvaal was scandalous and disastrous." 
The question for the colony is not so much whether 
Mr. Gladstone or any other Minister acted in this 
amazing manner. The substantial question is, is this 
the way to treat your colonies ? for, though the whole 
country suffers and blushes, it is the contiguous 
colonies that feel the sting the sharpest. Still, Mr. 
Gladstone persists in even boasting of what he did ; 

K 
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and it is natural that the colonists should therefore 
dwell upon the subject as an open wound forbidden by 
him to heal. And herein lies the still living poison. 

Nor is this all Mr. Gladstone claims to have 
given back independence to the Transvaal by an act 
of magnanimity and justice. Yet what did he tell 
the Midlothians again, in justification of that proceed- 
ing.^ He told them he had thrown the Transvaal 
back as if he had had a poisonous serpent in his hand 
that was going to bite him ! Strange magnanimity 
here ! So much for the sentiment ! And now for 
the logic. By the very act of throwing away the 
serpent you give it a chance of biting you. If you 
have caught it and are holding it, your safety lies 
in still holding it. And has not the Transvaal 
been biting us in one way or another ever since it 
was " thrown away " ? Look at this Bechuanaland 
question. It is biting us now, say the colonies. 
Yes ; and will continue so to do. The annexation 
was a masterly act ; it was notoriously a blessing to 
that country. As has been written, "the Transvaal 
was annexed as a last resource to save its inhabit- 
ants from extermination at the hands of Cetshwayo 
and his legions, and, as a consequence, the Zulu war 
followed, because we had balked the Zulus from 
carrying out their declared intention of eating up the 
Transvaal Boers, and the Zulus had right on their 
side. If the people of the Transvaal (following their 
desertion of their President Burgers in his war on the 
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chief Secocoeni) had not desired British rule, it is 
evident that Sir Theophilus Shepstone could not have 
forced it upon them with only nineteen policemen at 
his back." The retrocession has been its curse ; and 
to Her Majesty's faithful subjects and the natives, 
from the form in which it was enacted, it was a very 
bitter curse. The poison is still permeating every- 
where, and will continue to permeate long after the 
woods of Hawarden have ceased to echo to the axe 
and the church to resound to the intonations of the 
performer's voice. I could gather but one feeling from 
end to end of our South African colonies upon the 
subject ; and were that feeling interpreted by them, and 
by the Transvaal as well, on canvas, it would represent 
Mr. Gladstone turning his back on his own people, 
and, with hat in hand, kneeling humbly down upon 
the flag of England, stained with mud and blood, and 
bowing to Rebellion with the Queen's Speech crumpled 
in its hand and derisively shaken in his face. 

I was quite satisfied to have returned on the 
Sunday evening, for Monday proved to be an ex- 
tremely hot and very relaxing day. Newcastle itself 
is a relaxing place, and is rather famed for inflicting 
on its visitors neuralgia. I cannot say that I escaped 
being complimented by that unpleasant attention on 
its part, and the very sudden change of weather on 
the following day into a cold pouring rain added 
to my indisposition to the extent of deciding me to 
lie abed, the entry in my diary on Tuesday, the 24th 
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of March, being, " Face-ache, tooth-ache, neck-ache." 
These are manifestations of climate. It was while 
occupying that same throne that Mr. Beaumont was 
good enough to bring me a driver with whom I was 
to start on my intended journey, passing by Rorke's 
Drift and the camp, to Greytown. One Peter Hoog, 
as he spells his name, was to be my guide and coach- 
man, with his own Spider and horses, at the price of 
thirty shillings per day, without return-charges, he 
leaving me at last at Greytown. " He is one of our 
characters," said Mr. Beaumont. And so I found him. 
So far as I could gather he must have been approach- 
ing sixty years of age — at all events he was well in 
the fifties ; thin-featured and shrewd, with Scotch 
and Dutch blood in his veins ; born in Cape Colony ; 
a hunter, and a trader in hunting produce through all 
his prime ; full of experiences with all the tribes ; full 
of anecdotes of life and adventure ; a loyal British 
subject, but essentially Dutch in all his affections ; 
twice married, I believe, and on both occasions with 
a Dutch bride ; withal, a faithful and efficient con- 
ductor, and an entertaining companion. Such is a 
rough outline of my hero ; and if these lines ever 
reach the eyes of Peter Hoog, and he finds any errors 
in them, he will forgive me. 

From one cause and another, however, I did not 
leave Newcastle till Monday, the 30th of March, and 
in the meantime moved about as much as heat and 
rain and aches permitted. Among other short days' 
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doings, Mr. Davidson of the Salisbury drove me out 
to see the coal-field from which, I believe, Newcastle 
derives its name. All lies close to the surface ; 
small works are going on at a depth — not of hundreds 
of fathoms, but — of twenty feet I did not, as I 
afterwards did at Dundee, see the coal burning, nor 
can I vaunt myself as being any critical judge of coal 
by the mere look of it, that part of my education 
having been neglected ; nor did either of my useless 
godfathers bequeath me any mining property. But I 
may ask. Who shall say, if this country is ever laid 
open to the world by population and means of 
carriage and communication, Natal shall not have its 
own Newcastle in proportion as England has hers ? 

There naturally was not much to do in a place 
like Newcastle, but as I wanted some small matters 
in stationery I walked up the great broad road to 
Mr. Haddon's iron shop, and during my short 
purchase fell into long conversation. I found him 
labouring under a small puzzle. He had been re- 
quested to send for some scores, or perhaps hundreds, 
of small catechism books, on account of a certain 
branch or sect of missionaries ; but on their arrival he 
had been told that they were not of the class required 
— that they belonged to another teaching. This fact 
pointed to what I had heard before, that there was a 
good deal of puzzling of the Kafir brain going on 
from these differences among their teachers. Whether 
the Kafir's brain will ever prove soil fitted for receiving 
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and fructifying the seed of the erudite creeds which 
the European brain has worked up for itself is, I 
think, a matter for the serious consideration of those 
who are anxious to improve him. It was told me as 
a fact — and it may be quoted against them, or as 
showing their common-sense view of the matter, as 
you please — that the residents do not, as a rule, sub- 
scribe to support these missions. Mr. Haddon spoke 
feelingly of the ill-starred warfare and Convention 
already referred to. Who does not so speak through- 
out the length and breadth of the two colonies? I 
mean, of course, among those who are called loyal, and 
who relied on Imperial faith. Among the disloyal 
the feeling is vaunting and insulting still. He was 
present when the army left Newcastle, and he heard 
Sir George Colley*s address to the men. He remarked 
how young all the soldiers were ; and, as compared 
with the Boers, how few they were ; and his heart 
misgave him at the moment. The disasters that had 
occurred were in his forebodings ; the caving-in and 
the Convention — no. I looked into a very interesting 
volume on all these subjects which was on his shelves, 
written by a Mr. Carter. He recounted to me a con- 
versation he had had with General Joubert in which a 
remark by the latter struck me as indicating a very 
predominant feeling among the Boers : " Wherever we 
go," he said bitterly, " you English always follow us." 
It seems there never has been — will or can there ever 
be ? — a general inclination throughout the two colonies 
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for Dutch and English and English and Dutch to 
amalgamate ? Possibly so. But how different as yet ! 
And the Dutch feel that the English took the country 
from them. 

Cricket is as lively here as elsewhere; athletic sport 
abounds everywhere. But not much of this kind was 
going on at the moment, for it was the period of the 
wool-market ; and among those who had come in on 
that account Mr. Haddon pointed out to me a broad, 
hearty, and well-to-do Dutchman of the Orange State, 
named Wessell, who had been very successful, and 
who (as a good example of what is the Dutch ruling 
passion) is stated to have bought a fresh piece of five 
thousand acres of land on the birth of each child. It 
is this craving for the possession — not the cultivation 
— of such vast stretches of land that causes so many 
of the troubles and interlopings, and such bad treat- 
ment of the natives, that we have all heard so much 
of. ** Land and cattle, land and cattle," is the pre- 
dominant idea. And even if the land were always 
fairly bought, as Mr. Wessell is said to buy it, still 
were this proclivity an evil ! There must occur some 
strange wrench to eradicate it Land is not unlimited. 

I fell more into contact with Zulu and Kafir 
service here than elsewhere, and was struck by their 
curious manners. Whatever may have been the case 
while they were serving in warfare, under their chiefs, 
against the white-skinned stranger who had come to 
invade them, they are, in peace, very ready and 
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obedient, as a rule ; treating the white man as their 
natural superior. The Zulu is constitutionally 
jocose, and hails you with just so much jocosity as 
he feels your bearing towards him will permit of. 
One arm is thrown up in the air straight, and the 
word pronounced is "Cose," an abbreviation of "Ecosi," 
or lord and master. This extent of adoration was 
showered upon me from time to time, and I dare 
say for their own amusement sometimes. But they 
can be very reverent too. My friend Mr. Bird, who 
has for many years held public appointments, that 
of resident magistrate being among the number, is 
saluted with all sorts of titles, gravely given, in Maritz- 
burg ; and he has translated them thus to me: "chief," 
" chief of chiefs," " lord of the inner chamber." "But, 
then," says Mr. Bird, rather nafvely, "they add 
another which rather pulls me down ; for greeting me 
sometimes, instinctively, by a phrase in use towards 
their own chief, they add * Thou black one 1 ' " Be it 
perfectly understood that there is not the slightest 
obsequiousness or subserviency in these modes of 
salutation ; all is natural. 

I had now come to Sunday, the 29th of March, on 
which day I was to have started ; but Peter did not 
come in. The weather was very showery every now 
and then, and I was warned that this might indicate 
long and heavy raining within a few miles. So I had 
only to keep waiting on, and exchanging a few words 
now and then with Mr. Wessell and a few others who 
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were at the Salisbury. One thing that disturbed me 
in this sojourn was, I must confess, the meat. So many 
oxen and so little beef! Not being bad in flavour, it 
was strong in substance. The mutton was as tough 
as the wool, and the beef was tougher. In short, from 
Dan to Beersheba, through these two colonies all the 
meat and all the so-called poultry is -tough, and 
throughout Natal all the roads are bad — except 
where they are not made, but only cut through the 
hard and smooth prairie. Newcastle was for me a 
somewhat hard place to live at, notwithstanding a 
very pleasant and considerate landlady ; for not only 
did it inflict neuralgia in the jaws, but bound me to 
hard food, or none. And none, in the shape of meat, 
it really sometimes was. 

" When I was at home," says Touchstone, " I was 
in a better place ; but travellers must be content." 
Submissive they may be, but not content. 

" I have been looking at you," said a jolly Dutch- 
man (not Mr. Wessell) at the table, who appeared to 
be strong enough to carry his own stomachful about 
with him as easily as if somebody else was doing it 
for him, " you eat nothing." 

"Ah ! " said I, "and I have been looking at you ; 
you eat everything." 

"Yes, thank God ! " (an easy phrase, that !), "and so 
could you, but you stand about chewing it too much." 

And it is a real wonder to me very often, not 
only abroad but at home, what stuff" people can be 
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content to invade their stomachs with. They fight 
with it on their plates, but swallow it with peace. 
Did you ever read the " Original" by Walker, reader? 
Verily there are some gifts of the flesh which I 
would ardently pray for, if I thought that by so 
doing I could obtain them. 

Tough food, I repeat, is no matter of special com- 
plaint in Natal. It reigns throughout the two colo- 
nies ; but people do not seem to complain of it or to 
be aware of it. Chickens are the worst of all. They 
are as bad as they used to be in Brazil, where I was 
wont to say, up country, that the only way of carving 
them was to ask your friend opposite to take hold 
of the other leg and so tear the thing in half 
between you. 

A mere general complainer, after all, is really no 
genuine one, as he makes no distinctions and is liable 
to be retorted on. Querulus had at last vexed the 
host by abusing everything, until this worthy sarcas- 
tically replied — 

**Well, sir, some complain of one thing and 
some of another ; but — after all you have found fault 
with, there is only one thing in the house with a bad 
taste to it, and that you haven't discovered." 

'^What's that, pray.?" 

" Your own mouth, sir." 

Now, the breed of oxen is by no means bad ; but 
the common saying is that they only kill those which 
are unfit for work. I don't think this can be exact. 
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Oxen may look thriving but be of coarse material 
too ; and, like my Dutch friend, the feeders may be 
as coarse as the food. This is often the explanation 
of coarse food in other parts of the world than South 
Africa. Dr. Fischer speaks much about cattle breed- 
ing ; but he says that on explaining to a Dutch 
breeder that the mode he was pursuing was the sure 
way of deteriorating the race, his remarks made the 
farmer so angry that he walked off and left him ! 
What are you to do } 

On the Monday morning Hoog came in with his 
Spider and pair, and with a grateful good-bye to 
Mr. Beaumont I departed for Rorke's Drift and the 
camp. I must not omit to mention, however, that 
before leaving, Major Mills and Captain Gough came 
in from a visit there and foretold for me, what I verily 
experienced, a hearty welcome. Thus we trotted out 
of Newcastle and went our way. The Spider was a 
very comfortable one, and the horses of course at once 
engaged my particular attention. How familiarly we 
sympathize with these inestimable animals — inesti- 
mable at all times — on a journey ! We need not 
moralize and exclaim, " Oh, mighty * lord of creation,' 
and something else besides, how much you depend 
upon a beast ! " But I at once noticed that while one 
of our animals was a stout cream-coloured punch, the 
other was altogether an inferior gentleman. " How is 
this } " I asked. And the answer pointed at once to 
a very leading plague in the colony of Natal— the 
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presence, in numbers, of the most poisonous of snakes. 
Hoog*s other horse had made an exact pair of his 
team ; but a snake, called the puff adder, had crawled 
into the stall and bitten it. This broad-backed, short, 
thick snake is one of the worst ; but the very worst is 
the Black Mamba. The puff adder has a finely 
marked back, and strikes in a peculiar manner. It 
springs backwards upon you, and sometimes very 
high and far ; and in attacking it you must be careful 
to keep in front of it, and not allow it to turn as 
though it were getting away, instead of preparing to 
strike. Fortunately it is very slow in its movements 
before being thoroughly enraged. 

At about twelve miles out we stopped, in an open 
undulating grass country, some little distance below a 
farm belonging to a son-in-law of Hoog's, at a 
small separate corrugated iron house or hotel, belong- 
ing to one of his daughters, and honoured with the 
sounding name of the Victoria Hotel, where we 
dined and slept in fair comfort, with everything quite 
clean ; and here, in a crystal night, we beheld a 
beautiful eclipse of the moon, on which I was called 
upon to give a small lecture to a small audience, 
including an open-eyed black cook, who seemed to be 
looking to and fro between me and the moon as 
much as to say, " Which of the two is humbugging 
us.?" 

In all the charming freshness of early morning 
in these latitudes we started next day for Dundee. 
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If you are Scotch, good reader, you must not think 
of your own Dundee ; for the two places are no 
more like one another than Cape hock is like Rhine 
hock. But never mind. We drove over more wide 
undulating grass land to it, breakfasting comfortably 
at Hoog*s own place, and arriving in good easy 
afternoon time at the usual small group of scattered 
corrugated dwellings, with their store, etc., built out 
on grass. At Hoog's we met a Transvaal Jew, who 
entered emphatically into a not very pleasant view of 
present matters there. 

Now this was a silent, solitary drive to-day ; but 
Hoog's conversation interested me much. He told 
me that in 1862 six thousand acres there were offered 
to him for the simple figure of just £2^, and that in 
1882 he gave £\6oo for three thousand eight hundred 
acres of it (the farm I have mentioned) for his son-in- 
law, Mr. Alcock. Why not have bought it, then, in 
1862? Because in 1862 these now solitary plains 
were covered with wild animals — buffaloes, zebras, 
quaggas (very like zebras, and thus called from the 
noise they make), and some elephants. But none 
such animals did we see this day. Have they been 
replaced by their destroyers ? Only a pair of solitary 
blue cranes, solitary except for their two young ones 
respectfully walking behind them, peopled the plain. 
"How regularly the birds keep their distances," I 
remarked. This, he told me, is always the case ; and 
that among the blue cranes of Natal parental dignity 
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and filial respect are standard sentiments. There 
was also another feature in the landscape, consisting 
of numerous large pismires of what is incorrectly 
called the "white ant/' I had seen thousands of 
these in Brazil, and of much larger dimensions. I 
have seen them as high as I could reach with my 
hunting-crop, on the back of a mule ; but there was 
a feature in them here quite new to me. They had 
been burrowed into, and in some cases completely 
overthrown. Peter ^explained to me that this was 
done by their ant-eater ; which appears to be a very 
different animal from that of South America. A 
certain dreariness of appearance is imparted by these 
same ant-hills. It seems as if the ant and the ant- 
eater were the only population. Not all the country 
is fertile enough for cultivation of course ; but the 
want of population is remarkable, where tens of 
thousands might flourish were there means of inter- 
course at hand. In Natal, however, it seems the 
settler must always be prepared to find very barren 
soil lying side by side, in strips, with great fertility. 

If Dundee, in Natal, is not famous for its town 
hall, law courts, and cathedral, it certainly ought to 
be so for its coal. The night was decidedly chilly ; 
and the good landlady, Mrs. Field, very considerately 
suggested a fire, an offer which I accepted with 
double alacrity — comfort and curiosity combining. 
In both respects I was supremely satisfied. What- 
ever may be the scientific reports, our fire was bright. 
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clean, and compact, and she told me she found the 
coal equally recommendable for cooking purposes. 
Some of it is already sold in Maritzburg, and already 
attracts under its own name, Dundee coal. I went 
to see the pits ; they are like those at Newcastle, very 
shallow. The strata lie close below the surface ; and 
the geological mappings show them to be vast. On 
speaking afterwards with Mr. Hunter, the general 
manager of the Natal Railway, he told me he had 
made several very satisfactory experiments with it, 
and gave me a long report upon the subject, which, 
however, you will not desire me to analyze here, 
or which, at all events, I do not mean to analyze. 
"Labour and carriage" jump to the lips of every- 
body ; and then, again, with the curves and gradients, 
and rails and locomotives and rolling-stock of the 
railway, these will have to be considered. If, how- 
ever, judging by what I saw and proved of the coal, 
it should most unhappily turn out that full good use 
cannot be made of it from its position, I can only say 
that Nature should be ashamed of herself for putting 
it there. Before leaving this question of minerals, it 
should be noted that Natal has already begun to 
produce gold. 

Another early start on the next morning — and 
we were to be at the camp in the afternoon — brought 
us to a farm belonging to a Dutchman of the name of 
Kemp in about two hours, where we were to outspan. 
He was not at home, but his good wife received us 
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with unaffected welcome, and gave us some tea and 
bread and butter. The good lady gradually became 
inclined to talk, and I managed to carry on a conver- 
sation with her through my interpreter. " What did I 
think of the country ? " " Not yet inhabited. Want 
of a great many more people." "Oh! too many 
already. What are we to do for our cattle if more 
people come?" It is a common saying that the 
Dutch farmer does not want to see his neighbour's 
smoke. When we left I asked Hoog how many acres 
this man held. "Well," said he, "he holds three 
farms altogether; there are six thousand here, six 
thousand in some other place, and three thousand in 
some other," neither of which names I remember. 
So here were fifteen thousand acres in one hand, and 
yet there was only just room enough for himself and 
his oxen ! 

Nevertheless, they are about to build a church ; 
and the good lady on showing me over the house, 
showed me, as last of all, the large family Bible. 
Side by side with their bucolic and retired modes of 
life, the Dutch are close readers of their Bible, and 
are fanatic in their religion and church-going. They 
would always prefer being seen with their Bible in 
hand than other things. A story was told me of a 
(no doubt) worthy woman who, seeing the minister 
coming in to call, hastily snatched up her Book, but 
unhappily, so far as she was concerned, snatched it 
up topsy-turvy. But no ill happened ; for the 
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minister, coming up to her on the opposite side of 
the table, found, or assumed to find, the volume pur- 
posely placed there for him ; and casting his eye 
down upon the page, hit upon an appropriate verse, 
and saying, " Ah ! madam, you have done well to 
open the Book in this place for me," proceeded to 
deliver a short devout discourse thereon. 

Continuing our journey, we pulled up again at a 
Mr. Zietsmann*s ; but about halfway between these 
two stations Hoog told me to look up to the left, on 
doing which I beheld the first view of the camp in 
the distance. Out on a swelling green hill the glitter- 
ing white tents were picturesquely dotted ; and to 
their left again there rose an ugly beaked mountain. 
" What a strange-looking object," I observed. " You 
have heard the name of that mountain a good many 
times, sir," said Hoog ; " that's Isandhlwana Moun- 
tain, where the English camp lay on the fatal day." 
So here was the second mountain in these parts with 
associations of disaster attaching to its name ! 

We found Mr. Zietsmann sheep-shearing. On my 
remarking that the wool was short, he told me it was 
the second shearing within the twelve months. I 
asked if this was not prejudicial to the staple ; but 
he replied it was their custom, and they wanted quick 
returns. I could not stop to argue this. Want of 
capital is a curse .to every enterprise and most especi- 
ally to the enterprise of colonization. In the washing 
and preparing of the wool, also, there is for the most 

L 
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part very slovenly work, or none at all. We walked 
into the outhouses to see the operation ; and I 
recounted to him an anecdote of my boyhood, of how 
I had been enticed into trying my dexterity with the 
shears over the level side of the animal, and was 
let in for a shilling forfeit. He appeared to take no 
notice, but after some conversation, and just as we 
were returning to the house, he asked me in the 
politest manner if I would like to try how short wool 
cut. I was nearly caught; but said, "What about the 
shilling?" whereon he burst into a hearty laugh at his 
innocent attempt to catch me. But the anecdote is 
in a small way illustrative of much of general Dutch 
dealing. They are very shrewd, a good many of 
them ; and the living so much by themselves, and 
the fact of their dealing with those who appear to 
them as strangers and outsiders, and a little too 
clever for them in the world, all this tends, here as it 
would elsewhere, to increase their avarice. 

Mr. Zietsmann seemed to be in intimate relations 
with the camp, where he is well respected. He told 
me jocosely that Colonel Cardew was out collecting 
the hut-tax from the natives ; that he had passed by 
his farm in the morning, and that he had warned him 
to take good care about returning near him by that 
same road, with all his money, in the dark. Ziets- 
mann farms only eight hundred acres ; but the cattle- 
holding disposition is in the family. On first entering 
his house I had observed in the verandah a great 
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number of what we used at school to call knuckle- 
bones, all marked and numbered with red. So I asked 
him presently what these meant. "Oh/* said he, "they 
belong to my little boy ; they are all his cattle that 
he means to have by-and-by when he gets his land, 
and he has numbers for them all." 

Pursuing our course we gradually came down to 
the banks of the Buffalo River, and crossed it on a 
pontoon, mounting the green hill to the camp. It 
is just some few yards down stream from this pontoon 
that you see the famous Rorke's Drift — the drift signi- 
fying the passage over flat rocks across the stream ; 
and when you have crossed the river and look back 
to your right on that side, you see some rising ground 
with trees immediately over the drift. It is there 
that the celebrated stand was made ; but all the for- 
mation of the ground has, I was told, been altered, 
and I did not feel inclined to scramble up to look at 
nothing, but contented myself with the general scene. 

Colonel Cardew being absent on duty, I drove to 
the officers* tent ; on lifting the sheet of which I was 
immediately hailed with a hospitable " Come in, 
come in." "Coming in," I found Major Nicholson 
of the 82nd. Scarcely was I seated and supplied with 
the friendly glass when down came what had been 
somewhat threatening us on our way, a real Natal 
rain. Captain Elliot of the same regiment, and a 
friend of my nephew, then in the " Bays," then joined 
us with Lieutenants Lucy and Smith, and even before 
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Colonel Cardew came in, which he did rather late, 
and welcomed me with all possible pleasantness, I had 
almost begun to feel as if I belonged to the camp. 

I passed a very comfortable night in the tent 
of one of the officers who was absent, and woke the 
next morning full of anticipations of a visit to 
Isandhlwana. Colonel Cardew was again called away 
on duty ; but Major Nicholson offered to make up 
a riding-party; and Lieutenant Lucy found me an 
excellent bay for the occasion Major Nicholson 
mounted an indomitable cob of his own ; and Lieu- 
tenants Smith and Thompson came with us. The 
distance from the camp is about nine miles ; but a 
great part of the riding was over rough and rocky 
ground. Colonel Cardew had been good enough to 
propose to accompany me on the day after to the 
spot where the Prince Imperial was left behind to be 
slaughtered, single-handed, by the Zulus, and where 
a monument is erected to mark the spot. But on 
further consideration this excursion was abandoned 
on account of horse as well as man, for it would have 
involved a ride of some fifty-six miles over very bad 
country — going and returning, for there was no sort 
of resting-place — merely to see an obelisk ; and, said 
the colonel expressively, "The last time I went I came 
back sorely fatigued." Isandhlwana was of course the 
far more interesting scene, as it happily was the far 
less distant object. 

At an easy hour, therefore, we mounted our horses 
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and started for this mountain, which I had seen in the 
distance as an ugly beak ; and if so at a distance 
much more so when we came under its frown. 
Strange indeed it seemed to be standing and talking 
together in the silence and at our leisure on this same 
spot where, on the 22nd of January, 1879, there had 
occurred such turmoil and confusion, such fierce 
carnage and such mad flight — the civilized before the 
savage — 

** Amazement in the van with flight combined, 
And sorrow's faded form and solitude behind." 

Surprise, carnage, and flight here, as at Amajuba ; 
but not here, at all events, the immediate caving-in 
and the Convention as of the vanquished in their own 
blood and on their own ground, but a subsequent 
return to arms, a revindication of the English army, 
and then — articles of peace. Here then, compare the 
two cases — to rebels who had invaded us we bowed 
low ; while as against the defenders of their own 
country which we had invaded we redeemed our power. 

There is a long rise to the mountain after crossing 
a stream ; and by riding up this and over the bend 
of the road at the top of the ascent and passing the 
crested mountain on our left or north side we thus 
followed the course of our troops. Turning to our 
left, we came upon the various lines of the encamp- 
ment, which lay therefore on the eastern side of the 
mountain and immediately under its precipices behind. 
The camp faced eastward towards another valley 
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below, and a long range of hills lay away to the left 
or north of the camp. Except on that side the moun- 
tain is precipitous. It was behind those hills to the 
left that the whole Zulu army lay. It was thence they 
poured down, and throwing their two horns round 
Isandhlwana, enveloped and slaughtered the camp. 
Yet those mountains on the left had never been 
reconnoitred, and by some strange fate or fancy, 
Lord Chelmsford had on that very fatal morning of 
the 22nd, gone off with Colonel Glyn in force in 
quite another direction. 

We rode to and fro over the position. On the 
right of the camp, and on the right side likewise of the 
road we had come by, was pointed out to me, on a 
rising ground above, a few officers* graves, on which 
I remember to have seen the names of Ritchie and 
Hitchcock ; also almost the very spot where Colonel 
Durnford fell. He had come up from Rorke's Drift, 
and passing the camp after certain conversations with 
Colonel Pulleyne, who had been left in charge, had 
gone forward northwards to meet the enemy. But no 
one knew, no one had had orders that might have 
made it known, that the whole Zulu army lay out there. 
He was five miles away from camp already when it 
was found necessary to retreat ; and when eventually 
the ammunition failed, it was discovered that the 
reserves of it had been packed In waggons which were 
then filled up with stores. 

In spite of the severest fighting and slaughter by 
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the guns, as one visible result of which the Zulus are 
said to have lain dead "just like peppercorns upon 
the plain," on they poured upon the camp at last, 
throwing out their two horns (as has been said), one 
on each side of the mountain — that in the rear of it 
closing up the line by which the troops had arrived. 
The camp was unlaagered ; the reserve ammunition 
out of reach ; the forces had been divided ; the general 
had gone away with Colonel Glyn to no practical 
purpose, and only came back at night. He came 
back at night after (according to written accounts) 
the strangest possible doubts, and disbeliefs, and mis- 
givings, and telescope spying, as to whether the 
firing they really heard could possibly be going on 
at the camp, or as to what, if anything, was really 
going on there ; he came back to find that horrors had 
gone on there, that the ground was strewed with 
speared corpses, and that all was over. The Zulus in 
thousands rushed out from the very point which had 
been overlooked, though apparently much suspected 
by certain subalterns. The general had not *^ guessed 
what was on the other side of the hill!* 

In reference to these so-called " horns," I may add 
that I have in my possession a small pamphlet given 
me by Mr. Wheelwright, of Grej^own, entitled " The 
Zulu Army," "published by direction of the Lieu- 
tenant-General Commanding, for the information of 
those under his command.** This pamphlet contains 
a drawing of " the Zulu Army in Attack Formation," 
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and some little personal interest is added to it from 
a manuscript outside — " Captain Cherry, 32nd Regi- 
ment, care of Lieutenant-Colonel Durnford." 

Leaving the mountain to our left, Major Nicholson 
and I rode on northwards to Bishop Mackenzie's house, 
where I wished to deliver Sir Theophilus Shepstone*s 
letter. The bishop was away, but Mrs. Mackenzie 
entertained us and showed us over their little church, 
the interior roofing of which appeared to me, under the 
scant means at command, to illustrate the old phrase, 
'^materiam superabat opus'' The threatenings of a 
violent storm drove us hastily to retake our saddles. 
At Mrs. Mackenzie's suggestion we took the mountain 
on the other side on our return, thus leaving it to our 
left again, and thus passing over both lines by which 
the Zulu army had advanced its devouring horns. 
On the slope of the mountain itself we caught sight 
of the tomb of Captain G. Shepstone, who honourably 
met his death by riding back into camp " to see where 
his chief was." In our rapid gallop home, where the 
ground permitted that pace, it was with no discontent 
I nearly always saw Major Nicholson's cob in front of 
my somewhat larger and vivacious animal, for minutes 
were everything to us, and while in due time we 
were sitting at comfortable mess, a storm of rain, with 
lightning and thunder, was pouring over our heads. 

On the following morning. Good Friday, the 
3rd of April, I bade good-bye to the camp, and left my 
friends at early parade, and passing again over the 
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Buffalo River in full view of the Rorke's Drift position, 
I made for a place called Umsinga, the road to which 
involved an awful climb up the Biggarsberg or 
Biichersberg Range, at the foot of which, in another 
direction, I had slept on my road to Newcastle. As 
the long rugged mountain road, torn by storms and 
bullock waggons, would not permit of what luggage 
I had being carried in the Spider, we turned aside, 
over grass, to a small farmhouse occupied by a Mr. 
Adams, a connection of Peter Hoog's, in order to hire 
two carriers for the occasion, a naked Zulu man and 
a naked Zulu boy. It turned out that Adams was 
present at the disaster of Isandhlwana, as one in the 
volunteer corps. He told me that when Colonel 
Durnford came up with his force to the camp, and 
decided on going forward on his ill-starred expedi- 
tion, everything was in a babel of confusion and unde- 
fence, and that no one understood any orders had 
been given about laagering up. There seems to be 
a general impression that the enemy was despised, 
and that great people knew better than little ones 
and smiled off their suggestions. So said Peter Hoog. 
" How did you escape } " I asked. " By having a 
good horse," replied Adams. 

But his escape was not to Rorke's Drift, good 
reader, which was impossible on that day. It was by 
another drift, also made famous by this day's exploits. 
This lies in a direction about five miles lower down 
stream than Rorke's Drift. It is found in another 
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direction from Isandhlwana Mountain, and is .now 
known by its own dark name, which may serve as a 
foil to Rorke's Drift. It is known as Fugitives' Drift. 
It is the spot where our fugitives passed over ; 
fugitives, however, by no fault of theirs ; fugitives — 
not from mere fear, but — for very life; fugitives 
utterly without defence against most certain slaughter; 
fugitives among whom you and I would most certainly 
have escaped, had we had " a good horse." 

I do not wish to climb the Buchersberg sides 
again ; Peter Hoog wondered how and why I did it, 
as the horses could have drawn me. Perhaps I now 
wonder why myself; perhaps because he did it. 
But don't you do it, if you go there, my friend, or 
you may be rather stiff next day. At the top we 
breakfasted — technically speaking, at all events — at 
a place called Helpmakaar, which I was informed 
means " Help one another ; " and from the look of 
it, I think the motto might be well applied in the 
place. There is a beautiful waterfall, though not 
abundant, over some high and very finely coloured 
rocks, and a stream down a deep wooded ravine, 
running, of course, towards the plains we had 
mounted from. The. proportions are large enough 
to be impressive; but Peter's chief impression was 
one of irritation because these " Help-one-another " 
people had overcharged him " grossly " for his fodder. 
** And is not that," I asked him, " a very common way 
we have of helping one another? You have helped 
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them." Further on we came at last to Umsinga, 
but Mr. Fynn, the resident magistrate, being away- 
collecting the hut-tax, I could not deliver my letter, 
and we went on for about two miles (so much gained 
on the road) to a place called "Drift," where we 
stopped for the night. Scarcely were we indoors, 
when another Natal thunderstorm broke over us. 

"These thunderstorms seem to me very heavy," 
I remarked, " and I have seen some heavy ones in 
several countries, too." 

** But this is only rain," said Peter. " You have 
not seen our hail I I have known the hailstones kill 
cattle. If you are out in one of the worst you must 
get under your chaise, and the horses must take 
their chance. The hailstones are as big as hens* eggs, 
and bigger, and all jagged. In one storm the whole 
growing crops of a farm may be destroyed." 

This representation was repeatedly confirmed to 
me ; and this destruction of crops, to say nothing of 
animals sometimes, is one of the evil contingencies to 
be set down against the colony. 

I slept tolerably well here, but do not wish to 
dwell upon my supper, because this would remind me 
that, in the words of the old song, I " went empty to 
bed." I also lost a large white silk neckerchief, 
which fact I cannot so curtly pass by, because it re- 
minds me that I had tied it about my neck to protect 
me from one of the most irritating attacks I have 
ever met with in travelling, in the shape of what are 
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called "flying ants." They attack you at certain 
spots of the road. They come literally in swarms, 
and woe betide you, verily, if they get down your 
neck, or up your sleeves, and sting you. Venom 
in these latitudes is very sharp and pungent ; and as 
to numbers, I can compare them only to the small 
black locusts that once covered our rails, and made 
the engine slip upon the Smyrna railway. The 
sleeves of my coat were literally stained with their 
remains by repeated brushings off. Peter Hoog was 
cruel enough to laugh, but had no further means of 
consoling me than by assuring me repeatedly, " I 
know what those things are ! " 

The next day was to have taken us as far as the 
Mooi River, but when we arrived there, in good 
afternoon time, Peter decided to go on further, in 
order to be in Greytown in very good time on the 
Sunday, that being Easter Day, in order to be 
among his relations and friends, who were sure to be 
among the many Dutch, to be gathered together for 
their Nacht Mahl or sacrament. It is especially on 
these occasions that you discern the separate nation- 
ality of the Dutch in the two colonies. We con- 
tinued therefore to a spot called Burrup's Hotel, not 
more than an hour and a half from Greytown. Our 
road ran at first through what is called " The Thorn 
Country " from its thick and extended growth of the 
Acacia Mimosa^ with its tremendous thorns. The 
soil is sure to be fertile, they say, where this tree is 
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rife. The roads through it were particularly sloppy 
and bad ; but the scenery was extremely pretty and 
engaging, from a succession of these trees on all 
sides growing upon grass, and presenting in some 
sort a green forest. We first stopped at the Tugela, 
across which we had to pass on a pontoon, and here, 
in a highly picturesque spot of rock and wood, we 
halted for breakfast. Picturesque it was, but very 
hot from the reflected heat around us. And, here, 
my good reader, while the horses were taking their 
leisure, and enjoying, I am sure, their corn much 
more than I enjoyed my food, I realized a scene, a 
perfectly legitimate one according to the modes of 
these native people, which I shall choose to recount 
to you ; requesting you not to start back from it, 
simply because in your own vast circle of life on this 
petty globe it could not have been enacted in our 
own drawing-rooms, where ladies crowd on their forms 
all sorts and kinds of dresses which Fashion and 
Commerce can palm upon Art for the purpose of dis- 
figuring or exaggerating every outline which Nature 
has drawn upon the human frame. 

Three or four fine-grown Kafirs or Zulus, loin- 
decked, whose business it was to work the pontoon, 
were laughing and talking with a very fine-grown girl 
of their own tribe, loin-decked also, with a scarlet 
flower daintily stuck in her black hair ; with her neck, 
wrists, and ankles handsomely braceleted ; and with 
a light short split scarf thrown over the shoulders, 
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and fixed on the naked right one with a brooch. It 
recalled to me exactly a passage in Camoens — 

" Por^m, nem tudo esconde nem descobre 
O veo, dos roxos linos pouco avaro." 

" Yet doth the veil not hide, nor all reveal. 
Scarfing the roseate lilies scantily." 

I was naturally much struck with this truly simple 
scene of nature, and walked down with Peter for a 
nearer view. Presently Peter said something to the 
girl, at which she laughed, and looked curiously 
at me. 

" What are you saying } ** I asked. 

"Well," said Peter, " I am telling her that you are 
a great gentleman from England, and that therefore 
she ought to exhibit her fine form to you." 

"Bless my heart," exclaimed I (and very likely 
you do the same now), " don't say that ! " 

" Oh ! " said Peter, " we are quite as good people 
here as others after our own fashion. She is proud 
of the proposal ! " 

And accordingly, just as a statue might be un- 
veiled, with as much purity and pride as a mother 
might show in exhibiting her fine child, this well- 
made girl threw her scarf back and stood before me. 
I was gazing on a round-limbed, chocolate-coloured 
statue — that and nothing more ; save that, indeed, 
she was living and laughing. And thus the gallery 
closed. But that is not quite all my story. When 
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she had readjusted the scarf, she laughingly said 
something on her own account, which Peter thus 
interpreted — 

" She says she thinks you ought to show her you 
are pleased, by making her a small present for her 
marriage." 

" For her what ? " 

" For her marriage. She is decked out for her 
marriage, as you see, and is going on her way to be 
married to-morrow. And two of those men, who are 
her cousins, are going to conduct her to the bride- 
groom." 

When I respectfully offered her half a crown, she 
received it as a marriage trinket, and looked as pleased 
and proud as an honest maiden could do. 

" Some who had seen us," I remarked, to Peter's 
amusement, " might have said, * Handy-dandy, handy- 
dandy, which is the savage and' which is the civilized?'" 
And again, some — not all — might have asked them- 
selves, " Why should these simple children of Nature 
be puzzled with strange dogmas, and made to feel 
ashamed of themselves ? " 

Another incident which caused me some amuse- 
ment occurred up country, not wholly disconnected 
with this last anecdote, but of an opposite kind. A 
lady, rather notably adorned for the district, was 
making a call on a Dutch farmer in a smart Cape 
cart. When she departed, a large Zulu, who had 
been waiting by the coachman's side, turned round 
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and said something in a curious manner. I asked 
what this was ; and was told it meant in English, 
" What a figure of fun she looks." We are not all 
the world ourselves, nor always the best part of it. 

The two cousins and the other men pulled us 
lustily and with great good-humour across this 
stream of the Tugela — the Tugela which I afterwards 
saw, lower down, in all the dark grandeur of red rock 
and forest, and which, yet lower down still, Cetshwayo 
had deeply stained with his own countrymen's blood. 

It was between these two rivers, the Tugela and 
the Mooi, that we met the running post. Several 
blacks were carrying several sacks of letters and 
papers, running and changing weights. This is how 
the post is carried here ; a common sight to those 
who see it every day, and curious to those who do not. 
It is a feature of the country, and Peter gave them a 
short admonition as they passed, though they seemed 
to be doing their work very expeditiously. " It never 
does," he said, "to tell them they are in time, as 
then they are sure to get behind it." 

At the Mooi River we gave the horses a short 
rest, and then wound up a terribly long hill, reaching 
Burrup's Hotel in about three hours. There was a 
certain speculation about this hotel and my getting a 
bed there, in that solitary house upon the weldt ; for 
we had heard that Mr. Wheelwright, the resident 
magistrate, to whom, however, I had a letter, was 
there with his retinue, collecting that same hut-tax, 
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and that every corner would be occupied unless he 
had already completed his work and returned to 
Greytown. The hope of this last chance, however, 
we were presently obliged to abandon ; for we met 
groups of cheerful-faced Kafirs, returning from 
making their payments, who told us one after another 
that everybody was there and everything full. And 
so we found it to be when we came to the solitary 
door upon a wide and undulating plain, with forests 
of snakes and bucks in the short distance. 

"Very sorry indeed, sir," began the host, with 
those well-known words which we are so well aware 
have no sorrow whatever in them. That was enough. 
I asked for Mr. Wheelwright, and introduced myself. 
A change was made ; a bed was found ; and by-and- 
by we all sat down together for dinner. But no 
doubt it was a squeeze ! 

"I can show you what these Kafirs eat, if you 
like to come round behind the house," Peter had said, 
by way of giving me an appetite. 

" No, thanks. Something nasty, I suppose." 

What do you suppose it was? Manners and 
customs you must learn, and ought to know. It was 
raw bullock's liver, and small pieces of the skin torn 
off the paunch ; this last being considered a delicacy. 
Who knows but that they would have recoiled from 
a Scotch haggis } 

Though I revolted from this class of their eating, 
I was tempted into trying their especial drink, called 

M 
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Kafir beer. It is made from what is called Kafir 
corn, a particular and picturesque-looking cereal, 
grown in abundance, and it is for the land on which 
it grows they pay this annual hut-tax. This drink, 
I am told, is most agreeable and refreshing in the hot 
weather, being of a slightly acid quality. The jugful 
of it that was brought to me by Peter, and which I 
was invited by all to try, was quite opaque, and I 
must confess not at all pleasant to my sight. It 
reminded me, so far, of the pulque in Mexico, which 
I never could persuade myself to swallow ; yet, like 
the pulque, this Kafir beer becomes delicious to scores 
of palates by degrees. I did taste the Kafir beer, and 
experienced both in palate and stomach the received 
first repelling sensations, to the general amusement, of 
course, and especially that of the Kafirs. I was 
justified, however, in my wry face, when, others having 
tasted it, it was pronounced a very bad specimen, 
offering no example of the really good ; so that I 
am yet in ignorance of what is really Kafir beer. 

In the evening's conversation with Mr. Wheel- 
wright I learned, as I indeed had from Colonel 
Cardew, that the hut-tax is generally very well 
and cheerfully paid by the natives. It used to 
amount to /j. per occupier, but Lord Wolseley raised 
it to 145"., and might very easily have then made it a 
j^i, as I was often told. The total amount of revenue 
from this source is considerable ; showing a sum of 
some j^70,ooo. It certainly did not appear to have 
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weighed very heavily upon the Kafirs whom we met 
and those whom we now saw collected, if their coun- 
tenances truly indicated the state of their minds. 
The having paid a debt very often makes one cheer- 
ful ; but the having to pay it is sometimes a bore. 

On the morning of Sunday, which was Easter 
Day, at about a quarter to seven, we started for our 
last and short journey to Grey town, where we arrived 
at eight o'clock, and found all the Dutch, to Peter's 
great satisfaction, looking like Easter Sunday itself. 
We first drove to Mrs. Plant's, a very cheerful looking 
house with a verandah and pleasant garden, rather 
out of the town ; but as there seemed to be a difficulty 
about getting a room there, I ordered Peter to drive 
elsewhere. On going to what was called " the best 
hotel," however, I found the owner strangely per- 
turbed at my request for hotel accommodation ; but on 
visiting the interior, I quickly discovered that the sort 
of accommodation the house could afford sufficiently 
explained why my offer of custom there had so in- 
commoded the landlord ; and in this hopeless state of 
affairs I drove back to Mrs. Plant's, where, after 
sundry rappings at a bedroom door and mumblings 
of a bedroom voice, I was informed that the gentle- 
man was going at twelve o'clock and that I could be 
accommodated with that room. So there I stayed 
and found everything very clean and comfortable. 
Such is Greytown, but the truth is that no great 
luxury reigns in any corner of the two colonies, and 
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that people generally go to one another's houses. 
The Grand Hotel at Charing Cross, for example, 
would not pay very high dividends at Greytown. 

Here, then, my cross-country journey with Peter 
Hoog from Newcastle to Greytown ended, having 
occupied just a week, from Monday, the 30th of 
March to Easter Day, the 5th of April. 

I was now bound for Pietermaritzburg again, which 
I should have to reach by the regular post-cart ; but 
before returning I was to pay my second visit to the 
Tugela, far below the point at which I crossed it on 
the pontoon, and surrounded by scenery far more 
wonderful. The journey to and fro would occupy 
two easy days, but there would be no sort of accom- 
modation for the night except at the house of the 
Norwegian missionary, the Rev. Nils Astriip. To 
him, therefore, Mr, Wheelwright, who knew him well, 
gave me a letter of introduction. Peter Hoog was, 
of course, to be my guide, and I started with him 
before six o'clock in the bright and not too hot morn- 
ing of Tuesday, the 7th of April. Our chance for 
breakfast and rest for the horses lay at another and a 
nearer mission — the German Lutheran Mission — pre- 
sided over by the Rev. Mr. Friihling, with a school, and 
(considering the neighbourhood) a full-sized one, con- 
ducted by a Herr W. Ahrens. To him also I had a 
letter, so that, depending on two missions, though 
belonging to neither, I travelled without fear of being 
left out to starve, by cold or hunger, among the cattle 
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on the weldt We arrived at the Lutheran station in 
good time for breakfast, and were very hospitably 
received by both clergyman and schoolmaster. The 
station is quite rustic, and well surrounded with trees. 
Farm work was going on ; and as we approached, my 
eyes were regaled with the sight of a large flock of 
sheep, spreading over the open undulating green. The 
farm occupies six thousand acres, which is not so very 
large for Natal ; and the mission owns much cattle 
and many sheep. Being invited to visit the unpre- 
tending church, I of course accepted the offer, and in 
honour of my visit one of the pupils played Luther's 
well-known hymn upon the organ. On the altar I 
observed at once a crucifix and a pair of candlesticks 
with candles ; and, on inquiry, our friend informed me 
that these were always lighted during the celebration 
of the sacrament. On this I could not but fancy how 
astonished, and perhaps even shocked, hundreds of 
our people at home would be, who had lately been 
celebrating, in 1883, the tercentenary of the birth of 
the Great Reformer. 

Over more wide and undulating green country, 
adorned with cattle, fat and thriving, which showed 
the quality of their pasture, we pursued our way until 
at last we came into full view of the mountainous and 
cliffy country which surrounds the winding Tugela, 
including the heavy mass of mountains of the Reserve 
in Zululand immediately on the opposite side of the 
river. In particular, there lay to our right the strange 
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red rock standing integrally at the head of its valley 
and called the Kranz Kop, or Crown Head, from its 
remarkable formation. Passing this we made our 
way to the Norwegian church and dwelling, which lay 
close together in grass without a road to them ; and 
at the rustic door, the Rev. Nils Astriip, with several 
young children about him, greeted us with a perfect 
welcome and introduced me to Mrs. Astriip. Truly 
the missionary who undertakes this station must be a 
man filled with earnestness for his cause, and any 
romantic feelings he may be influenced by in its 
pursuit must be nourished and enhanced by the 
astonishing scenery that surrounds him. 

There was a fair peep at the valley from the 
house, but nothing to give a suggestion of its vast 
depth and dimensions. Mr. Astriip walked me out 
before dinner, in the direction of down stream to a 
spot where I obtained my first real impressions ; but 
on the following morning we took a longer excursion, 
which again in some sort dwarfed what I had seen in 
the afternoon. On this first occasion we diverged 
from our path at last and went out on to a large 
jutting rock, where we sat, and whence we looked 
completely down into the length and depth of the 
vast gorge. You must imagine this depth to be of 
some two thousand feet, hemming in the marvellous 
windings of a river below by the high ridges on 
which we sat, and by the dark folding mountains of 
Zululand closely opposite. Then note, particularly. 
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that all the rocks showed not white or grey, but a 
rich crimson colour, while all the forests abounded 
with an intense and thick-growing green. Trans- 
versely to this valley, and in the midst of it, a huge 
integral razor-shaped mass of absolute green stood 
out Buttresses of red rock ran sloping down in 
several places almost to the very bottom, but were 
lost in the lower configurations. From this spot we 
saw the outline of the strange towering separate rock 
called the Entumjambdle — the j being pronounced 
like an i, and this name signifying (so far as I could 
understand) a rock with two holes. 

In the evening I had a long conversation with 
Mr. Astriip as to his position, and his prospects of 
success in his mission ; and I was surprised at his 
facility of expression in the English language. He 
also appears to be master of the Zulu. On asking 
him, among other questions, whether baptism did 
not cause great ill-feeling and hostility between 
parents and children among the tribal families, he 
frankly confessed that it did ; but he made this 
excellent observation : " I never induce the children 
to be baptized unless their parents have first consented 
to be so." He is devoted to his calling. 

Early on the next morning Mr. Astriip mounted 
himself and me on horseback, and we made our 
excursion up stream ; and here the view up the 
valley was even more extensive than that of yester- 
day, and the depth, from the range we climbed to, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



i68 CAPE COLONY AND NATAL, 

was even greater. For miles we must have seen the 
stream ; and so fantastical were its windings that it 
was an amusement to trace that some parts of Zulu- 
land, on its left bank, and therefore beyond Natal, 
were really nearer to us than parts of Natal itself 
upon our own right bank. All the striking colouring 
was the same ; and in the far, far, distance, and far 
below lay a large circular Kafirs' kraal, looking like a 
nest of beehives. On this excursion we clambered 
on to part of the Entumjamb^le, but certainly not up 
its immense red precipices, if only because between 
them and ourselves lay an immense chasm, the rock 
rising integrally beyond. Yet has this rock been 
ascended from below ; Peter told me he had done this 
himself when young, being obliged to take off his 
shoes in order to cling with his toes. Poor Colonel 
Montgomery also accomplished that feat with a 
friend. I say "poor," for in his explorations of 
these dark forests it befell him to be mortally bitten 
by a snake. Natal is full of snakes, and this Tugela, 
towards its mouth, besides producing the Black 
Mamba of immense proportions — they say sometimes 
eighteen feet — will threaten you with its crocodiles. 

Among the darkly wooded mountains opposite 
Mr. Astriip pointed out to me the Black Umvolosi. 
Here Cetshwayo held his last interview with the 
English, after his return to Zululand ; nor is this the 
only connection of Tugela with the name of that 
savage and defiant but unhappy chief ; for in his wars 
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against his brothers, Uhamu and Umbulazi, to snatch 
the crown which his father never intended him to 
possess, and after successful battles, he stained its 
waters with the blood and strewed its banks with the 
corpses, male, female, and infantine, of his flying 
kindred and countrymen. In an able and powerful 
paper entitled "An Inquiry into the Causes of the 
Zulu War," my friend, Mr. John Bird, late Colonial 
Treasurer, and for many years a member of the 
Executive and Legislative Councils of Natal, speaks 
of this terrible slaughter. Umbulazi had been slain, 
and three thousand of his followers died on the field, 
Cetshwayo having led his troops against his rivals 
and defeated them near the mouth of the Tugela in 
December, 1856; whereupon Sir John Scott, then 
Governor of Natal, fearing disturbance so near our 
border, hastened to the spot, but arrived only three 
days after the battle. Mr. Bird accompanied him and 
Sir Theophilus Shepstone to the Tugela. " We saw,'* 
writes Mr. Bird, " the banks and sandbanks of the 
Tugela covered with dead bodies of women, old men, 
and little children, the families of the adherents 
of Umbulazi, who, distrusting the chances of his 
cause, had fled to the Tugela in the hope of escaping 
into Natal ; but the river was at flood, they were 
unable to cross over, and were set upon by the victors 
and put to death." "A child," adds Mr. Bird in a 
note, " of about twelve years of age was found still 
living, though it had received as many as ten spear- 
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wounds. It was carried to the residence of the 
border agent, Mr. Joshua Walmsley, at the Nonoti, 
and saved by the kind care of Mrs. Walmsley." 
There will always be two parties in the colony on 
the question, "Was the war against Cetshwayo 
necessary ? Did his behaviour afford just ground for 
apprehending a sudden invasion of Natal?" Sir 
Bartle Frere was no mean judge in such a matter ; 
and Mr. Bird concludes his paper with the prophecy, 
*• that history will attest that there were very just and 
imperative causes for the Zulu war." Be this as it 
may, one thing, at least, is sure — it robbed Cetshwayo 
of all chance of perpetrating on the right bank of the 
Tugela the horrors he had perpetrated on the left ; 
and that he would do so was the misgiving of many 
in Natal. 

So much for the Tugela, its pontoon, its Entum- 
jambdle, and its massacres ; and now, back to Grey- 
town, with another view of the remarkable Kranz 
Kop, standing out in its own valley. After our 
return from riding and breakfasting, Peter Hoog " put 
to," and with a hearty farewell to Mr. Astriip and 
wife and family, we left Entumjambdle and arrived at 
Mrs. Plant's at about half-past three in the afternoon. 
My next parting was with Peter Hoog himself, and 
we parted with mutual good feeling and fellowship. 
He fulfilled all his obligations well, and may be said 
to have known everybody and everything upon the 
road ; and was always ready with anecdotes of his 
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hunting life, confirming what I had heard about 
elephants. Woe betide the hunter that cannot hide 
himself when they come down in a troop to help, 
for he will be trampled to death. In a hunting party 
of which he made one, this fate had happened to his 
brother-in-law, who was a timid man, and had failed 
from terror to make good his escape with the rest. 
Among elephants there is a pole cow, as she is called, 
without tusks ; and this worthy dame is invariably 
savage, and leads on the rest. The race of elephants, 
however, has been nearly extirpated in these districts. 
Ivory has been too valuable for the beasts that bear 
it to be allowed to keep it for themselves ; and so 
they have been slain for the lord of creation's uses. 
Where you cannot domesticate and breed as well as 
slay you are killing the goose for the golden ^^g. 

But if these and other wild animals have dis- 
appeared, oxen without number have succeeded them. 
Throughout my whole journey, waggon after waggon 
was met, sometimes moving slowly along, some- 
times in difficulties in a bad spot, where one team of 
sixteen had been taken out to aid another team of 
sixteen, and the bucolic drivers, not much more 
intelligent than their animals, were, to Peter's great 
contempt, halloing and pulling and pushing them 
about in some twice sixteen different directions ; and 
then, again, we would come upon an outspanning 
spot, chosen according to grass, where we would see 
the waggon alone, and the yokes all bundled on 
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the ground, with the men under the shadow of the 
waggon, eating, smoking, or sleeping ; while far, 
really far away, upon the hilly open pasture would be 
seen the oxen wandering and feeding. Large quanti- 
ties of wool and other matters are thus slowly lugged 
about up and down country, where the dwellers look 
with somewhat of disdain upon the fuss and hurry of 
the stranger called Englishman. 

At five o'clock Peter took his leave to drive to 
his son-in-law's farm and get there before dark. 

Then, on the following morning, Thursday, the 9th 
of April, there was another parting. I had to part from 
Mrs. Plant ; for at 1 1.30 I was to get upon the post-cart 
for Greytown. I had a long open sandy space to 
walk over to get down to the little iron post-office, 
whence the start was to take place, and of course by 
measuring time too exactly, in a country where little 
is exact, got there a great deal too soon, so that I 
might have stayed a little longer in the pretty garden 
and verandah, talking with the bonny hostess. She 
had been a dweller of some years, and knew the 
people well ; and like all others with whom I spoke, 
she dwelt on the trouble with her servants, from the 
Kafirs' modes and nature being matters so peculiar 
to themselves. I plainly recalled in these colonies 
what I had realized in Brazil ; the white must in- 
sensibly come somewhat down to the black. You 
cannot possibly keep up the European level of exist- 
ence. If you have a mixture of white and black 
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servants, the former very soon assume a superior 
position in the offices of the house, and in time 
become a semi-companion and a semi-co-mistress with 
their own mistress over the blacks. This result is 
inevitable, for the white will very soon begin to 
separate her work from that of the black, and bid the 
black do it. Mrs. Plant had evidently a great deal 
to do herself in her household ; but she managed to 
keep all very neat and orderly. In speaking of such 
domestic service as the country could afford, I asked, 
among other questions, whether she had any " Chris- 
tian Kafirs " in her employ. The answer was a little 
abrupt — " I wouldn't have one of them near the 
place." But Mrs. Plant was a good steady church- 
going lady too, as I had observed on the Sunday I 
arrived ; and more, when I mentioned to her that 
I had met Mr. Fairlie, the chief of police, on the 
road, going to have a day's hunting with Mr. Wheel- 
wright at Burrup's Hotel on that day, she good- 
naturedly expostulated with the mild anathema, 
" Twill serve 'em right if they get no sport." So that 
she is by no means what is politely called a heretic. 

The roads are very hilly, and in many parts very 
bad, so that the postmaster is entitled to charge for 
luggage as well as for the passenger ; and if you have 
anything much beyond a toothbrush and a night- 
dress you will find a large addition to your fare. But 
the clerk's usual reply to the usual expostulation is 
conclusive, "It's not my fault." Many horses, how- 
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ever, have to be employed everywhere, and of course 
bought and kept. We had always six, and I think 
once we had eight I much regret not having taken 
the driver's name. He was tinted, but not much ; and 
finer driving, if ever so fine, considering all the condi- 
tions, I never beheld. How these men do it, I know 
not. "Just let me feel the weight of all those mouths 
on all those reins, and now that huge long whip." 
It was "just to feel," and I gave them back, for I 
should have been cramped in perhaps two minutes. 
However, we went along the road with perfect 
facility, encountering only one hideous object, which, 
however, I was glad to have seen at a distance. It 
was a huge puff adder crawling across the road from 
one grass to another, and unfortunately not on the 
whip side. At half-past six in the evening we drove 
safely into Maritzburg, where I had the pleasure of 
meeting Mr. Bird on our arrival, and regaining the 
hospitalities of the Victoria Club. 

My return to Maritzburg virtually concluded my 
visit to Natal, and my next leading object was, the 
weather being now cool, to find my way to Kimberley, 
which I intended to reach from Port Elizabeth — 
Algoa Bay — taking the railway thence, as far as it 
would then serve me, namely to the Orange River 
Station. Meanwhile, for the few days I remained 
before leaving 'for Durban to take the boat, I was at 
leisure to rest at Maritzburg, and renew my acquaint- 
ance with its continuous bullock carts and Kafir 
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screams, and occasional furious winds and dust. 
These winds were now beginning to be cold, and 
sometimes brought corresponding rain with them, 
and I was therefore somewhat surprised to find that 
many members of the club did not seem to feel com- 
fortable at dinner unless the windows were open 
enough to blow the menu off the table ; nor was the 
reading-room considered quite in order unless the 
windows were open at the bottom, instead of the top, 
to blow all the newspapers and periodicals off the 
table two or three times a day. In vain the steward 
replaced them, with tacit orders to lie still, off they 
were again as soon as he turned his back. I under- 
stood they were about to move to some more con- 
venient house, which may relieve them of having the 
"bar" under the bedrooms, the hours and employ- 
ments of which are not quite consistent with the 
occupations that are supposed to belong to the bed- 
rooms. Nor did I thank Punch for arriving about this 
period with a cartoon by our immortal Tenniel, repre- 
senting Mr. Gladstone with a woe-begone counte- 
nance and a concertina in hand, singing "Wait till the 
clouds roll by." For the "hit" hit everybody so 
immensely that the smart young barman never ceased 
to sing the song ; realizing an old line from Sternhold 
and Hopkins, "Begin and never cease." All this 
little criticism of the club, however, is quite in good 
part, for I was very glad indeed of the chance 
of taking up my abode there, and I owe much of 
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my comfort to the activity and attention of the 
steward. 

Among the small blessings of life I was glad to 
resume breakfast porridge really made of oatmeal ; 
for up country it is unpleasantly made of maize. 
One other small mercy I must add, as showing the 
manners of the country. I came back to my chance 
of getting coffee, made specially for me by the 
steward, without that mere nastiness called chicory. 
This coffee was grown in Natal, along the coast 
running northwards, and is by no means to be de- 
spised. But whether from want of knowledge in the 
treatment of the plant, or from want of depth in 
the soil — a condition which I remember is always 
looked for in the immense growths of Brazil — the culti- 
vation does not seem to thrive. Tea is also grown, 
but I must confess I did not much relish the flavour ; 
while sugar, I was told, has absorbed some ;^ 1,000,000 
of capital, present prices (as we know) being 
miserable. 

Throughout my excursion I found the whole 
colony looked green and bright. So long as I was 
there it was really an emerald colony. I had left it, 
in company with the swallows, before the threatened 
brown of winter came upon it. There is one feature 
I must mention, however, as regards the atmosphere. 
Maritzburg really disagreed with me ; though I 
experienced great freshness and sweetness, I found 
the air relaxing. My visit to Natal and the acquaint- 
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ances I made there will, however, always be remem- 
bered by me with satisfaction and pleasure. 

It now only remained for me to bid good-bye. 
A long final call completed my agreeable relations 
with Government House and with Sir Theophilus 
and Lady Shepstone. Sir Theophilus gave me a 
very opportune letter to his son-in-law, Mr. Judge, 
the Civil Commissioner at Kimberley. Finally, I had 
a long friendly talk with Mr. Bird, and being fortified 
with a little mammon by Mr. McKeller at the Natal 
Bank, I jumped into the 12.20 Durban train, under 
the auspices of Mr. Hunter, and went my way. But, 
oh ! for the lovely scenery. The curtain was down 
and nothing visible, for heavy clouds and rain hung 
over us the whole journey, even to the door of the 
Hotel Royal at Durban. 

At Durban I found Mr. Pinson very busy with his 
wool press. It would not be possible to ship this 
produce in the loose bulk in which it is despatched 
from the farms, so that rough business above country 
makes good business below. I again enjoyed the 
liberty of a shanty sojourn, and I again walked upon 
the sands. But this time the air was cool and balmy 
and gave me leisure to look about me, which led me 
to observe the number (I may say) of remains of 
wrecks in the shape of ghastly carcases of open ribs 
that lay along the shore, thus showing the vital neces- 
sity of improving the entrance to the harbour. 

I called on Mr. Escombe and introduced myself to 

N 
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him, as being the most active mover in the improve- 
ments in the port. He took me out in a boat to ex- 
plain matters to me and enable me to obtain a general 
impression of affairs. Durban should be very anxious 
to get this hideous block of a bar removed, though 
there be some who will be always saying " No," when 
people of energy set to work to do something which 
they themselves cannot do. The "no" of wisdom, 
no doubt exists ; but the " no " of inability too often 
passes for it. 

In mentioning Mr. Escombe's name, I call to 
mind his general conversation, one topic of which 
was the substitution of responsible government, or 
government by party, in Natal, for the present 
form which now exists there. Natal being still a 
Crown colony. He is a warm advocate for this 
change, while others. Sir Theophilus Shepstone and 
Mr. Bird for example, are as warmly opposed to it. 
Strangers need not interfere in such a question, but 
having heard his views and read some opposite ideas 
I may mention that the initial cardinal objection 
advanced is this : that you have two races or popula- 
tions there, of enormously disproportioned numbers ; 
the European population being given at 35,000, and 
the native at no less than 400,000. Of these the 
400,000 would have no right to depute or vote; so 
that the 35,000 would rule the 400,000. Among 
other objections to such a state of things is mentioned 
this: that it might ^\\^ rise to the serious conse- 
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quence of a race-feeling which does not now exist, as 
Europeans and natives are, alike, fellow-subjects for 
the rule of the Crown, while under government by 
party this equality would be destroyed. The Cape 
Colony is said to offer no analogy, because it has 
placed no disqualification on the race. 

Mr. Bird, in a long and able paper on the subject, 
enters at length into what he deems likely to be one 
result of the proposed new order of things, viz., a 
hasty endeavour to interfere abruptly with many of 
the customs of the natives. In particular he mentions 
polygamy, which is as natural among them as it was 
among the old patriarchs (so called), and as it is among 
the Mohammedans. A man's importance in his tribe 
has, it seems, ever been measured by the number of 
his wives, and the woman would disdain, as a mean 
position, that of being the wife of a husband who 
could not afford to have several. 

Then, again, there is the custom of what is called 
"lob61a (accented for pronunciation). This means 
the price paid by the husband for his wife — so many 
oxen, for example. And if among many wives there 
were one for whom little or nothing had been paid, 
she would be looked down upon by the others. This 
really is nothing more than their mode of what we 
call " marriage settlement" With us the wife brings 
with her what she can show as her portion, and the 
husband does the same ; and pecuniary considerations, 
wherever they are possible, are carefully attended to. 
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The Kafir's mode is not prudential as regards the 
family of the 'wife. This system of buying a wife 
(if we choose to call it so) is not confined to Kafirs, 
but is to be found among Christians of the Greek 
Church. At all events, I perfectly well remember 
that, while travelling in Syria in 1880, my dragoman, 
Selim Heshmy, a member of the Greek Church (he 
was Stanley's dragoman in Africa), told me that his 
mother had chosen a wife for him ; that he had not 
yet seen the chosen, nor would he be allowed to do 
so until he had got together the sum agreed to be 
paid to her father for the privilege of marrying her. 

There are other customs with which I need not 
burden my pages, which are not consonant with our 
own, and which many would desire to change. But 
it must be remembered that there are certain matters 
which the black man holds quite as sacred in his views 
and feelings as does the white man in his, and these 
cannot be rent and torn without disastrous conse- 
quences ensuing. 

When, in April 1859, ^^e Lieutenant-Governor, 
Sir John Scott, stated in his opening speech to the 
Legislative Council "that the Imperial policy as to 
the natives might be defined under two heads — the 
gradual improvement of the laws and government 
under which they were living, and their religious, 
moral, and industrial training, so as to raise them 
to a higher social position," he also pointed out that 
this policy could only take effect gradually and " by a 
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perseverance continued through many generations." 
No one is fit to deal with questions of this kind who 
has not yet made himself sufficiently acquainted with 
the world to abandon the phrase, " the human race," 
and to be prepared to treat with "the human races." 

Mr. Bird also quotes Stuart Mill, who says, " The 
meaning of representative government is that the 
whole people, or some numerous portion of them, 
exercise through deputies, periodically elected by 
themselves, the ultimate controlling power." The 
question is quite alive, and it will be interesting to 
mark what comes of it. Strange, or perhaps not 
strange, to say, I have heard more than one sensible 
person remark that even in Cape Colony responsible 
government was granted too soon. 

This allusion to the question of responsible govern- 
ment, and the right and capacity of the natives to 
exercise the franchise brings to my mind that while 
I was at Durban there took place there the annual 
conference of the Wesleyan Church in South Africa, 
and a number of most respectable and reverend look- 
ing black frock-coats and bald heads were dining 
and conversing in the coffee-room of the Royal. 
The recollection is in point, because the mission of 
this church, or sect, or society, is understood to be 
very active among the natives in civilizing their modes 
of thought and feeling ; and their power of action 
should be great if the statistics stated by the Natal 
Mercury to have been laid before one of the sittings 
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be correct, for the figures are remarkable. The 
paragraph is as follows : — 

"A religious body that can boast of 336 chapels 
and 901 preaching places ; of 106 European and 
80 native ministers ; of 408 day-school teachers and 
1670 Sunday-school teachers ; of 1336 * local preachers' 
and 1932 * class leaders;* of 3942 English and 
18,874 native members; of 272 Sunday-schools with 
18,180 scholars, and of 263 day-schools with 14,982 
scholars, with an average attendance at church of 
100,141 persons in a country like South Africa, is 
obviously a very remarkable example of successful 
organization, and it is but right to admit it." 

About the same time there also appeared another 
paragraph containing an account of the Elder having 
been rather overpressed with applications for Holy 
Orders ; so much so that he was induced to remark 
that " he was not sure whether this influx arose from 
the revival of religion or from the depression of com- 
merce." There can be no doubt of this — that so far 
as these missions induce the native to give up pilfer- 
ing and lying, and teach them how to occupy them- 
selves and seek their sustenance by some manual 
pursuit, they cannot fail to do, and in the course of 
years of labour must have done, good ; but as to the 
initial attempt, pure and simple, to plant strange 
dogma on the soil of the black brain I could not find 
any one who would speak well of the results. 

Finally, on the morning of Wednesday, the 22nd 
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of April, I embarked on board the Taymouth Castle 
for Port Elizabeth, and was well pleased to find 
Lieutenant Lucy, from the camp, was to be a com- 
panion, on his way to Capetown ; the more so as 
he obtained leave to bring his own champagne with 
him, a participation in which helped me through what 
I must call the scantiest and worst table I ever en- 
countered on board ship, except in a passage that 
I once made between Cadiz and Lisbon. On that 
occasion, we killed the vilest of hard hairy pigs at 
starting and fed on nothing else till we arrived at the 
end of a passage prolonged by bad weather. So were 
we delayed in our present passage, head-winds keep- 
ing us back ; but at last, at about three o'clock in the 
afternoon of the Friday, we landed, and I hastened to 
the Phoenix, having thus occupied a longer period in 
coming than in going, when also we were behind our 
proper time in consequence of the head-winds. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

KIMBERLEY. 

KiMBERLEY was now my object, but I did not mean 
to take the line direct to Orange River Station ; my 
plan was to diverge on my way through Grahams- 
town, King William's Town, and Queenstown, and 
thence to join the main line again at Cradock. I 
was therefore furnished with letters by Messrs. Dunn 
and Co., to whom I had an introduction from London, 
and I left for Alicedale Station, on the way to 
Grahamstown on the evening of Monday, the 27th of 
April, sending on my heavy luggage direct to Orange 
River Station, distant 408 miles. 

At one of the intervening stations a passenger 
joined me in the carriage, who told me that he was 
a Dutchman by parentage on one side, and an ostrich 
farmer by occupation. He said there were elephants 
about his farm, though not many ; and that their 
tracks were often seen. He confirmed the tale about 
their assembling to help one another. At simply 
hearing a shot they will decamp, but if they hear a 
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cry from a wounded one they will immediately come 
to its assistance, and attack any one they get sight 
of. He also spoke much about his ostrich farming. 
These birds (as I had already been told) are very 
savage, particularly at breeding time. They are 
utterly senseless to danger when in that state, run- 
ning at you and (as the phrase is) "kicking" you. 
This they do by thrusting forward one of their large 
powerful legs in the air and striking the object of their 
rage. The foot being armed with a great centre claw, 
should the blow be well delivered the victim may be 
torn open and killed upon the spot, nor would the 
bird cease to mangle his victim even then. Still, the 
only mode of escaping a fatal attack is to lie down, if 
you cannot get out of the bird's way. It is in their 
large camps or enclosures, generally surrounded with 
invisible fence, that they are savage ; when loose they 
run away. 

The farmer was just beginning to gather his 
feathers, which is now done by cutting the quill 
quite close to the skin, and afterwards pulling out 
the stump when it has perished. Formerly the feather 
was bodily pulled out, to the injury of the bird. 
The ostrich is driven into a wooden box, and there 
confined while the operation goes on ; but even here 
danger is incurred, and he told me that that very 
day he had sent one of his men to the hospital 
with a fearful wound. He gave me some account 
of the habits of the birds, which was afterwards con- 
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firmed to me on my visit to a camp at Cradock, 
where I ventured to enter, with the keepers to protect 
me in case of need, in order to see a setting ostrich. 
As relating to this matter the farmer's information was 
curious. He told me that both as regards eggs and 
chickens, the male is far more attentive than the 
female. They take their turns in setting the eggs — 
not sitting on them, good reader, if you please — but 
while the male passes his eighteen hours on the nest, 
the female gives only six, and generally from nine 
till three o'clock by day. It is also the male who 
guards the young and takes them about with him ; and 
he told me, moreover, that he had not unfrequently 
seen the hen come up and drive the young chicks out 
of the shadow of the male bird, where they were lying 
to escape the heat of the sun, and take the place her- 
self. As regards the farming of ostriches he also 
confirmed what was told me at Knysna. He had 
personally known sheep farmers who parted with 
their whole flock of four or five hundred sheep to 
buy a pair of birds. " And, then," said he, " perhaps 
they did not turn out well from want of manage- 
ment, and perhaps one of the birds died." These 
contingencies, and the continuous fall in prices have 
of course been productive of immense injury. For 
himself, however, he was a standard ostrich farmer, 
and found the business, as he had managed to con- 
duct it, still a paying one. He confirmed the view that 
an immense proportion of the energy of the population 
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IS thrown away in the transport service ; that there is 
by far too much of bullock waggoning, which inter- 
feres with cultivation, and that Kimberley, with its 
large requirements and consumption of all sorts, had 
given great impetus to this service and increased the 
existing evil. But how far distant stUl seems the 
remedy, or one remedy among the number ! — a large 
increase of railroads. 

My friend was on his road to Capetown, so at 
Alicedale, about seventy miles from Port Elizabeth, 
we parted, and I slept at the iron Royal Hotel, where 
fas the landlord told me) there had been " crowds of 
business " while the line and the branch to Grahams- 
town were making, but that that making was his 
unmaking. The population that I beheld consisted 
mainly of some beautiful wild blue flowers. 

In the morning, by being asked the small favour 
of lending a clothes* brush, I fell into conversation 
with a gentleman, who proved to be the chief con- 
stable of the district, Captain Simkins. He had come 
the day before to superintend the legal sale, under a 
judgment, of some small property, and was returning 
by the same train as myself. To him I owe an 
introduction to the club at Grahamstown, where 
I met Judge Buchanan and others. With Judge 
Buchanan I had the advantage of a conversation, in 
the course of which he expressed certain decided 
opinions as to the acquisition of the diamond fields 
at Kimberley, West Griqualand, which I shall have 
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an opportunity of referring to when I arrive at that 
now-renowned spot. 

It would also have been gratifying to me to have 
met with Mr. Arthur Douglass, one of the members 
for the electoral division of Grahamstown, whose 
acquaintance I had the pleasure of making at Cape- 
town ; but he was still absent there, engaged in Par- 
liamentary duties. This gentleman was one who 
embarked early in the enterprise of ostrich farming, 
and he still pursues it on an extensive scale. It would 
have been highly interesting to have met him on his 
domain. I believe I am not wrong when I name him 
as having first introduced the artificial incubator into 
the colony. The farming of the Messrs. Douglass 
dates from 1874 or 1875, and it is only a few years 
earlier that any commenced in the colony. 

Concerning Grahamstown itself I really have no 
particular remarks to make, except that it is about 
to be adorned with a fine church, designed by Gilbert 
Scott, of which the tower and spire (not the most 
necessary parts, perhaps) are already built; and 
except, again, that it contains one of those arduous 
objects of visit, a museum. When anything of parti- 
cular interest is to be looked for, these institutions 
are engaging ; but, generally speaking, how many 
people wander through them, wearied to death, on the 
mere pretence of understanding everything. Time, 
however, may be lost in other ways than in museums. 
My day was spent in an excursion to see a remarkable 
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bridge — the Blue Kranz Bridge — on the line down 
the Kowie River; but the driver took the wrong road, 
and a very hard and ugly one into the bargain, so 
that at the day's end all I had seen was that I had 
not seen what I went out to see ! 

On going in the evening to Captain Simkins to 
announce my departure in the morning for King 
William's Town, I found him without servants in the 
house, for the Kafirs would always go at their own 
hour. This is worth noting in this country. 

Thence to King William's Town there is no rail- 
way, only post-cart ; so to this I had to make up my 
mind, not without a fruitless outburst of temper at 
having to pay half my own fare for my leather bag, 
which I ought to have restrained in the presence of 
the chief constable, who came to see me off. 

At a quarter to seven we passed under the church 
clock, my fellow- passenger being a Moravian preacher, 
by way of another variety for the natives. But he 
seemed a very intelligent and earnest person, and 
indeed Moravians, we know, have the character of 
being zealous missionaries. We travelled with our 
six horses, changing coachmen halfway, whence our 
first one returned ; and arrived at King William's 
Town at seven in the evening. 

The country at first was plain ; we then ran 
between thickly underwooded mountainous country ; 
then into the "Vale of Pluto," where we found a 
burning hot silence. About here there grows in vast 
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abundance the not very handsome stiff euphorbia 
tree. Ostriches were seen here and there, and a fine 
view of the Amatola range of mountains opened be- 
fore us. We were in 'British Kafraria, and I noticed 
that the Kafir huts differed in form from those I had 
previously seen and were differently disposed ; also 
that the men wore large yellow shawls or blankets 
over their shoulders. We crossed the Fish and Buffalo 
Rivers. 

Friday, the ist of May, I passed at King William's 
Town, but I saw neither garland nor maypole. I 
saw, however, a very wealthy-looking store opposite 
to the Commercial Hotel with the name that was 
on my letter, and dined and spent the evening very 
pleasantly with Mr. and Mrs. Baker, at their spick- 
and-span private house. In this town there appeared 
more than usual activity, and Mr. Baker had evidently 
been very active during his business life and had been 
rewarded for his activity. 

Hence to Queenstown, I again found a railway, 
and we started from a station, whose architectural 
beauties ranged tolerably fairly with those of a heavy 
gaol. But although it was a railway, it was almost 
as long over its mileage as a post-cart These post- 
carts, by the way, travel very fairly indeed as to -their 
pace, but so much time is lost at the changes, where 
everybody must of course get out on account of the 
two wheels with a pole, and where all the harness is 
taken off the old, and put on the fresh team, as no 
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contract price would permit of several sets of harness. 
Never mind whether one horse is unlike another, 
all jogs along somehow ! Now, our train of to-day- 
had its equivalent to these changes at all events ; for 
it proved to be what was called "shunting day," 
and at every station we were pushed and pulled and 
backed and jerked with no more consideration for 
the passengers than for the butts and cargo on board. 
At last, however, by half-past seven in the evening 
I found myself at the Royal Hotel. Throughout 
this journey I was much struck with the superior 
appearance of the cultivation, and was reminded 
that here were planted German colonists. Two 
thousand or more of them were introduced, and 
are now living here, known as the German Legion, 
who served with the British army in the Crimea. 
They make themselves known by the appearance of 
their land ; an adjunct to the four thousand English 
of 1820. They do not hold large tracts and leave 
them lying idle, and they are not overwhelmed with 
mortgages to banks which they will never be able 
to pay. 

There was a strange look about Queenstown. 
There seemed to be a dulness pervading it, in the 
midst of which was a large pretentious town hall 
which I was told had cost £20,000 to byild. This 
outlay having been made, there was no money left 
for lights or for police ! I was cautioned not to go 
out after dark, and I have since read of many acts of 
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violence committed in the streets. Among the build- 
ings there is also a well-looking, but unfinished 
English church. The position of the town is some- 
what striking from the curiously shaped mountains 
that surround it. From a conversation I held with 
Mr. Shepstone, a half-brother of Sir Theophilus, I 
confess I imbided no ardent desire to be a resident 
in Queenstown. 

From Queenstown to Cradock, where I should 
rejoin the main line, I must again have recourse to 
the post-cart ; but there was some talk of a visit to 
the Catsberg Range. The road, however, had been 
abandoned, and the excursion would have been 
difficult. Moreover, I had now seen a good deal of 
country, and I know enough of scenery in general to 
be aware that Nature must repeat herself, and some- 
times very closely ; so that I gave up this idea, and 
on the Monday morning of the 4th of May, I went 
out to take my ticket to Cradock. It was market 
morning, and I had to inquire my way to the humble 
little post-cart office. Perhaps the observation may 
seem trite, but I could not help being struck with the 
curiously vacant countenances the people put on 
when I spoke to them. Possibly none of them had 
ever heard such a question asked before ; certainly 
only one at last seemed able to alleviate my forlorn 
condition. Parts of the world seem mentally dead, 
while other parts seem mad and reckless with activity 
and excitement. So, streams of population overcrowd 
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certain spaces and run in certain currents while 
leagues and leagues lie vacant — 

" A weary waste, expanding to the sky " — 

though capable of sustaining thousands of the unem- 
ployed. However, I obtained my ticket at last, for 
which I paid £i lOj., not being charged this time for 
luggage ; and at ten o'clock I started, with an under- 
standing that we should arrive at Cradock, a distance of 
eighty-six miles,at oneo'clock on the following morning. 
As we were leaving the town a German passenger 
joined us. The road is not particularly interesting any- 
where that I remember, but for several miles out of 
Queenstown and nearly as far as a town called Tar- 
kastad the country was decked with large fantastic 
mountains, again presenting the table-tops, and taking 
various shapes as you approached and passed them 
by. Two for a long while showed the appearance of 
huge chimney-pots in the far distance, but afterwards 
proved themselves to be long flat-headed precipices, as 
seen at first on end, growing out of the slanting sides 
below them. These were indeed called the Taffel- 
berg, or Table Mountains. There is a particularly 
curious-looking mountain near Queenstown, called 
Hangklip, two thousand eight hundred feet high, 
which would attract your observation if you ever 
found yourself in those parts. 

Besides these, however, I saw a yet more strange 
object, perfectly new to me, but of a very transitory 
kind ; it was difficult at first for me to persuade 

o 
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myself that I was not labouring under some optical 
delusion. A shapeless mass of confused feathery 
outline of light colouring was rolling and tumbling 
about upon the ground in the short distance, and 
while I was revelling in the first excitement of in- 
tense curiosity the coachman suddenly pointed his whip 
towards it and said, " Ah ! look, he wants to fight." 
It was an ostrich in his camp defying us, in these, the 
movements of the most excited malignity. Here 
was another example of the savage nature of these 
birds. I was curious to see as much of the case as 
possible, so when we came abreast of the floundering 
savage we pulled up, and with all the bravery of 
perfect safety I got out and went up to the wire 
fence. But these birds will not run at you unless 
you are inside their camp ; and the result was only a 
fixed defiance, with a long vertical neck as straight as 
a gun-barrel. 

At Tarkastad I was to dine and change carts ; 
the latter I did, but the former I did not. A little 
soup came on table — it might almost as well have 
been a table mountain — lukewarm ; and on my 
asking that it might be heated, I was informed the 
dinner was over, and the fire out. A small piece of 
tainted cold beef (so called) was refused. Would I 
like a piece of fruit pie } Yet this was the house 
that expected the mail ! They surely did not ex- 
pect me. All these anecdotes show the modes of 
life. 
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Immediately outside, and in front, stood one of 
the finest Dutch churches I have seen throughout 
the two colonies ; but I was in no very well disposed 
condition to dwell upon its beauties, or to sympathize 
with its destined uses. I had little to be thankful 
for at the moment The town is famed, I was told, 
for its strong " Africander-bond " sentiment, and some 
^^4000 has been raised to endow the church. This 
sort of centre-power in the religion of the Dutch must 
always keep them, in the main, a separate people ; 
others may think, and may think they can prove, 
otherwise. So be it ! 

Leaving Tarkastad at half-past four, with no very 
great regret or Christian feeling — how much the 
brain, that seat of the spirit, depends on the stomach, 
that seat of the flesh ! — I found myself by the side 
of the German again, in a large cart and six horses, 
with a good driver, of course. On comparing notes 
my companion had been to a friend's, and the coach^ 
man, being a wag, declared my story of the soup and 
tart was " about the best he had ever heard ! " 

" But did you ever travel in the Transvaal ? " 
asked the German. 

" No," said I. " Is it hard work t " 

" I think you'd say so ; I know those people, well, 
besides." 

" What do you say of them ? " 

" Why, just this ; they want just three years, no 
more, of Prince Bismarck, and I should like to see 
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them get it ; and then they might be fit to go back 
to Mr. Gladstone." 

Night came over us in due course, but the sky- 
was bright with stars, the air not cold, and the 
moon not quite in her last quarter, so that she was 
in company with us when we arrived between twelve 
and one in the morning at Cradock. Our travelling 
was, as usual, good upon the road, but tantalizing at 
the stations ; and at the last I could not but call 
my companion's attention, as we walked about wait- 
ing, to the very poetry of despair that then presented 
itself. We knew we were safe, so that it was a case 
of " a charm in melancholy." But picture the scene ! 
The stable was quite lonely, and away from the road 
besides ; the horn had blown ; but no one had re- 
sponded ; the coachman had unharnessed his six 
horses and thrown the tangled mass of leather in the 
road, and had led the animals away ; not a soul 
appeared to be moving down there ; silence and the 
moon, a cold morning moon shining on the empty cart, 
were our only companions. "Omnia noctis erant." 
And I had not eaten even cold fruit pie at Tarkastad. 
What was to become of us, as matters showed 
themselves } Should we ever move on again ? At 
last a glimmer flickered from the distant stable ; two 
voices and the slow tread of hoofs gradually fell upon 
the ear, and in due time the harness was actually put 
on, and we were actually living and moving behind 
six live trotters again, bound for Cradock. 
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We got into town, and somehow got into bed, 
though everybody seemed to be there, asleep, already ; 
and at morning's light I found myself at a very com- 
fortable hotel, the Victoria, belonging to a Mr. Dawson. 
Here, as I have said, we were on the railway. 

In passing through these parts I must remark 
upon the various dams of water which I saw — a 
perfectly novel sight for me, and yet recalling what 
so many had stated to be an essential need for the 
due cultivation of vast tracts of country. Great 
droughts are suffered ; one was still weighing on 
Cape Colony while I was there, but now appears at 
last to have passed away. But, independently of 
this special visitation, a large and even colonial 
system of water damming and irrigating would com- 
pletely alter the character of the country. 

Cradock boasts its sulphurous springs, and a large 
solitary bath has been prepared some little distance 
from the city which I visited and tried. The water 
is warm, and the usual languor follows bathing, which 
of course proves the virtue of the stream. 

The division of Cradock is also distinguished as a 
wool-producing country, and I saw some wool wash- 
ing going on, But an object of greater interest to 
me was its ostrich farming, for I had much curiosity 
to visit a camp, and see something that was going 
forward. This I was enabled to do to a certain 
extent, by taking a cart and driving out to Mr. 
Heathcote's establishment, where I was glad to learn 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



198 CAPE COLONY AND NATAL. 

a pair were setting their eggs. This I was very 
anxious to see, and put myself at once under the 
care of the steward and the black boy who tended 
the birds. There was no feather-cutting going on, 
but I was taken into the feather-room, which pre- 
sented a perfectly novel aspect to me ; and it was 
curious to be taking up small beautiful-looking 
bunches, weighing nothing, and to be told you had 
some ;g' ID or ;^ 1 5 in your hand. In the year 1 880 you 
might have been so holding £/^ or ;f 50. Hence we 
went forth on the rather venturesome visit to the nest ; 
but the steward assured me they could easily keep the 
male bird off — the hen was at that hour on the nest — 
should he appear. We were each armed with a long 
sticked bush, which was to be held up before the 
bird's eyes without touching him, and so we marched 
forth. At the gate there appeared another hen who 
was moving her wings about in a curious fashion, but 
the steward decided that she was only fanning herself 
in the heat ; so in we marched, and took a good long 
walk through thorns — \}^t. Acacia Mimosa — till at last 
I heard a loud hissing, and on turning the next bush 
I stopped, seeing the hen on the nest " Go on, sir ; 
go on," said the steward. " She will not touch you for 
fear of hurting the eggs." So we all came up together, 
and the bird gently got up with its great thick legs, 
and exposed sixteen large eggs lying in a circular 
form in a bed of hot sand, the edges of which had 
been first properly set up by the boy and are daily 
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repaired. The hen stood quietly gazing on and 
hissing, while we gazed also ; and then we left her 
and returned and passed out without interference of 
any kind. Forty-two days are occupied in the setting, 
and with chickens the birds are as quiet as they are 
upon the nest, for fear of hurting them. The hens 
are rarely as savage as the males ; but I saw one on 
the hills near Capetown doing everything to try and 
get out at me. In the next camp to the one I visited 
was the most savage bird of the lot ; he actually lay 
down to hide, in order to induce us to come in. 
When ostriches were selling at ;f250 and £^00 the 
pair, Mr. Heathcote, wise enough to take his market, 
is said to have realized as much as ;f 16,000 by his 
sales. There was a separate camp for the young 
birds — quite chickens, you may say — of an exceed- 
ingly pretty mottled appearance standing in a very 
large group ; and a very curious effect was produced 
by the boy running first one way and thei) another to 
make the birds do the same. At this age, it appears, 
they are great imitators ; they were not merely 
following the boy for food, but were running up and 
down inside their camp as he was running up and 
down outside. Lucerne is the favourite food. We 
afterwards met either a son or the chief manager 
on horseback, who much regretted he had been away 
while I was there. I told him that, at all events, I 
had escaped with life, not having been kicked. " Oh," 
said he, " I should have died a great many deaths if 
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I had died for every kick I have had ? " But it is 

true that kicks are often fatal, and the ostrich will 

attack man and beast indiscriminately. He has no 

objection to change of place, and never pines for 

home ; hence the proverb in Cape Dutch — 

** En Vogelstruiss 
Is warr hy kompt tehuis." 

** The ostrich is at home 
Wherever he mAy come. " 

He is a native of the Karoo, and caught and culti- 
vated thence. Exportations of the birds have taken 
place to Australia, where they have thriven so well 
that competition has been feared. The very heavy 
export duty of ;^ioo a bird has therefore been fixed, 
thus securing prohibition. 

At Cradock there is again a large Dutch church, 
larger than the one at Tarkastad, but not, I thought, 
so good in architecture as that building. The Dutch 
devote much to their churches and their worship, but 
I could only gather from Mr. Dawson what I gathered 
from all others, that, as a body, they are gifted with 
the philosophy of wanting little here below, wanting 
neither refinement nor willing to pay for it. Farmers 
with thousands of acres buy for household purposes of 
everything, and cultivate next to nothing. And so it 
will continue to be, with some individual exceptions, 
increasing slowly in number as time goes on, until 
population increases and a general current of new 
blood rushes through the country. 
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On Thursday, the 7th of May, having established 
relations with Mr. Beddgood, the district traffic 
manager, I started by the early fast train, at half-past 
four, for Orange River Station, being now on my 
direct road to the great diamond centre, Kimberley — 
a visit I had deferred to the last, and which I held 
imperative by duty to curiosity. In the same carriage 
with me happened to be a Mr. Lanxon, a Port Eliza- 
beth merchant, on the same journey as myself, with 
whom I made companionship as one knowing the 
country. We travelled very well, with a kitchen on 
board for refreshment ; and my sensations after post- 
carts and naked roads, cold soup and fruit tart, were 
that of having suddenly awakened in a totally new 
and distant country. In the early morning, however, 
I was offered some independent article of food by a 
Dutch gentleman, which I afterwards learned is called 
" biltong." It is hard dried ox-flesh. I did not taste 
it, as there was no need. 

In this direction of country we passed over what 
is called the Middleburg district, which is very good 
for sheep, of which we saw many flocks, and came 
to the De Aar Station, where the line joins that 
coming from Capetown to Kimberley. Thence to the 
Orange River Station, where the line then stopped, 
occupied the rest of the twelve and a half hours' 
journey, and we arrived at five o'clock in the evening. 

The days now getting short in these southern 
latitudes, it was more or less dusk at this hour, and 
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the growing gloom added to the character of the scene. 
It was what I called a Pandemonium. Carts, waggons, 
bullocks, large coaches, mules strolling and rolling, and 
dust, dust everywhere over the wild, wide space, with 
all kinds of iron warehouses with goods inside and 
out, and a building called an hotel of a corresponding 
stamp. My portmanteau found, I booked my place 
for Kimberley in Gibson's mail-cart, as the best, paying 
£^ and we were to start at three, or four, or five 
o'clock in the morning, according to the arrival of the 
train from Capetown and the arrangements of the 
post as it might prove to be in size and weight. After 
a not bad dinner we strolled out in the dark to 
look about us under the stars. We went across the 
line and visited the "bar," and saw all the crowd 
of rough and noisy life there, which must speak for 
itself; that much, by the way, it was doing at the 
moment, with a very babel of voices. Something 
was to be drank with somebody, for fellowship's sake, 
and so I was asked to take a glass with two or three, 
one of whom, with a tolerably crimsoned face, was 
loud in his denunciations of the coming railway. 
" What will it do for us ? — ruin the country." Who 
could argue such a matter then and there, or pretend 
to argue with a spirituous man who could fire off such 
a shot.? But, noticing that he spoke feelingly, I 
learned from my companion that he was what is 
called a "forwarding agent," and therefore it would 
ruin him, or, at all events, his then occupation. The 
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good of some has, over thousands of miles of the 
world, long since been the harm of others in this 
respect. 

Wandering out again, we observed all the varieties 
of movement going on, and presently my eyes were 
caught by a perfect Rembrandt watchfire across the 
line, coruscating through the surrounding dark. A 
loose blazing body of wood flame was waving in the 
centre, giving light to a certain quantity of its thin 
smoke as it rose into the darkness, and round it were 
grouped a large party of various tints and loose cos- 
tumes, those on the other side showing their vivid 
countenances, and those on this side their dark 
backs, between each of which there shot forth broad 
rays from the centre strong light. All were singing, 
chattering, and smoking. 

Reader, if I have been, in your first impressions, too 
particular over all this scene, let me remind you it is 
because it is now gone for ever. That great purifier, 
war, or the fear of it, has caused the railway to be 
extended, and it is now opened to Kimberley itself 
That which a reluctant legislature in the weak times 
of peace permitted to lie dormant, and which, it is 
said, Dutch waggon carriers opposed, has left "for- 
warding agents " and others to mourn their departed 
life, or, more wisely, to seek it by new and improved 
methods. 

To go to bed was the thing to do; but how to 
sleep, with anxiety as to the uncertain early hours of 
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morning for the start? At all events, there was in 
this very uncertainty a certainty that no one would 
be very exact, and the issue, in fact, was that we 
were called long before our time. There was plenty 
of time, therefore, for a cup of hot chicory with the 
usual small amount of coffee in it, and at half-past five 
we were all bundled into a huge coach, reminding me 
exactly of what I had travelled in in Mexico. From 
this, however, we were to be changed on to a large 
post-cart of familiar form, which was to meet us on 
the other side of the Orange River. Preferring to 
look about me, I got up outside, and, though some- 
thing in consequence happened to me which might 
have led to serious results, I freely forgave the acci- 
dent for the sake of the first scene which my exalted 
position afforded me. I mean the start. Eight was 
the number of our team. It was yet torchlight- 
work, and I believe they were all mules. Could we 
ever start? The ground was sand, and the wheels 
were in it, and a long, uniform, straight pull was 
necessary for the first move. But I should think that 
for three several times, besides the jibbings, a mag- 
nificent letter Z was described in front of us before we 
really got away. These coachmen, I say again, are 
a perfect marvel, for out of this incongruous confusion 
and seemingly hopeless tangle, they got everything 
straight. I say "they," for here there were two of 
them — one with the immense whip, who was con- 
sidered to be the driver, and the other with the reins. 
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who was to do what he was told. They put me 
between them, and certainly engrossed my attention 
entirely. Over sand we still went till we came to the 
river, which we were to cross on a large pontoon — 
coach and all, of course — and down to which there was 
a long and steep descent. Here we were all to get 
out and off and walk down, and here it was that a 
very ugly accident happened to me; for in getting 
down from aloft, with my whole weight on the rail in 
usual form, it broke clean off in my hand and I came 
headlong to the ground, to the great alarm of all. It 
was then that I was thankful for the sand, and for its 
depth, on the soft surface of which I had just time to 
manage my tumble with a good roll over. Such was 
the Queen's then mail-coach ! We crossed the stream 
by starlight, and a long up-hill sand-walk again 
followed before remounting, and by-and-by we met 
the cart into which we were to be transferred. How 
this transfer was managed I know not. All I can 
bring myself to remember is that it was ; and the cart 
went off with us, adorned at its sides with two enormous 
wings— not of feathers, but of trunks and bags and 
boxes. Sometimes there was a road, sometimes not, 
and sometimes huge boulders ; and ever and anon 
the springs jarred us down on the block. Day wore 
on through a very uninteresting country, enlivened 
only by the various startings of our eight animals, 
every one of them on one occasion, except those 
at the pole, having several times stared us in the 
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face. It is well, indeed, for Her Majesty that she 
is not bound to accompany her own mails every- 
where. Moonless night was on us before we came 
to Beaconsfield, the district lying outside Kimberley ; 
and, driving for some further time by lights, and 
now and then by an electric light, we finished our 
journey in the town proper, and I found myself at 
Jardine^s Queen's Hotel. 

For the first night I was lodged in a bedroom 
belonging to a row of iron buildings in the yard, but 
afterwards was promoted to one on the first-floor in 
what is called the new building. I was curious in the 
morning to know what my first impressions of Kim- 
berley would be, and these were soon realized, for 
I discovered that my anticipations were tolerably well 
founded. That there are some decent buildings in 
Kimberley may be taken for granted; but with that 
exception all are unshapely corrugated iron erections, 
giving you a very strong impression of everything 
having been put together with the hurried purpose 
of making temporary use of the place for the transient 
chance of snatching a valuable prize and getting 
away again. Kimberley thrusts this conviction upon 
you — that it would never have been there at all 
except for the diamonds, and that few if any will 
by-and-by remain to take any permanent interest in 
the place. 

While occupied with these impressions, Mr. 
Lanxon bid me good morning, and offered to take 
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me to the Kimberley mine. This mine lies, you may 
almost say, in the town. What sort of a place was I 
to see ? for so many accounts of it have been given. 
This has arisen from the many changes that have taken 
place in it. What I was brought really to see, and was 
particularly struck by, was what I at once associated 
with the old crater of Vesuvius, which I first saw 
in 1857, but which has long since been knocked out 
by subsequent commotions and eruptions of the moun- 
tain. The Kimberley mine showed like an immense 
irregular crater. To the flat bottom of it, that is, so 
much as still remained visible of it, they count some 
four hundred feet, and across the top of the vast 
chasm, which may be described as a rough, broken 
oval, six hundred yards were given for the length, 
and four hundred for the breadth. I heard the usual 
learned discussions about the " more or less " of these 
figures, but the main fact was to me indisputable : 
that the apparent size is imposing and immense. For 
the traveller, this general aspect has its charms ; but 
for the enterprisers, no : because it has arisen from 
great misfortune to most of them, and perhaps all. 
Originally all the diggings were most regular ; and 
the mine (so-called) at first presented regular pro- 
perties, cut out by line and rule, with cart-lines 
between the several chess-board diggings. But 
gradually there have happened enormous earth-slips ; 
what are called' the reefs or ridges have fallen in. 
In short, Kimberley mine looks now like a great 
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gaping, ragged, rocky crater. But there is no fire 
and sulphur down below ; there is life in plenty still, 
though nothing to what there used to be. Never- 
theless, for me it was a sight. Look how small those 
men appear down there, and up on the distant slopes ! 
Just like burrowing rabbits, to put a high colour on 
the picture. Then there is the whirring up and down 
of the iron tubs that hang and run along the high 
slanting iron ropes that pass from top to bottom in 
mid-air. 

Such was my first view ; and my first resolve 
thereon was to go down by one of these airy paths 
and have a look at matters at the bottom, and see the 
crater upwards from below. So, for my letters of 
introduction ! I called at once on Mr. Carlyle, whose 
first act was to introduce me to the Club, which lies a 
short walk outside the town, and offers a place of 
very pleasant resort. There, other introductions took 
place, and Mr. Francis, of the Standard Company, 
offered to take me down their ropes. This he did 
on Monday, the nth of May, and forth we issued 
down an airy path of what he called 350 yards of 
slant. Many years ago — never mind how many — I 
well recollect having been tempted to go across the 
Avon at Clifton in the basket, when the first iron rod 
only of the now pretty suspension bridge was laid ; 
and a few years ago at Paris I was idle enough to go 
up in the captive-balloon for some fifteen hundred 
yards, I think. There was something of both sensa- 
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tions connected with my present novel voyage, though 
differing from both — the return upwards reminding 
me of the balloon. When we came to the bottom, 
the effect of gazing round and upwards was another 
new sensation. I would on no account have missed 
it. At this narrow bottom the company had sunk a 
shaft where further works were being carried on in 
safety. I declined an offer to go down this mere 
black hole — I do not mean to go down any more 
mines — where Kafirs were at work, and whence foul 
smoke from blasting was welling upwards. I was 
content to gaze with wonder on the surrounding 
scene while Mr. Francis performed his compulsory 
visit below. Evening was coming on, and when he 
had come too, the Kafirs followed, and then the usual 
form of examination took place to guard against 
diamond-snatching. Mouths were opened among 
other processes, and in one case an eyelid was lifted 
up ; but, for all that, it seemed to me that there 
might still be some strange value hanging about these 
strange-looking animals. These final ceremonies con- 
cluded, Mr. Francis invited me for variety's sake to 
sit with him on the cross-bar instead of standing up 
in the deep bucket ; and thus we mounted to the top 
and went our way. Of the four chief mines, Du Toit's 
Pan, Bultfontain (1870), De Beere's, and Kimberley 
(1871), Kimberley was the last discovered, and has 
proved by far the richest. 

The next morning Mr. Francis took me to see the 

P 
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finding and washing processes. I cannot undertake 
to go through an exact description of what I saw, for 
the attempt would bore both you and me ; but I may 
say that the diamond-bearing earth brought up is 
hard, and must be exposed to the air in order to 
pulverize it. Then it is put under a crushing-wheel, 
with water, and gradually shows a clean blackish 
mass of particles like shot, which eventually dry, and 
are then finally examined for what they contain. In 
passing the stuff" through the last water, where every- 
thing glistens, I stood by the black who was feeding 
the box, and who picked out, as a by-play, anything 
that showed itself under his eye. The rapidity of his 
vision surprised me, for though many fragments glit- 
tered, he was like the squirrel, he never cracked a bad 
nut. The effect on my own eyes was also curious. 
Once or twice, thinking to help him, I picked up. 
trash ; but presently the excessive sparkle of the wet 
reality in the midst of the wet black and the tinsel 
shinings became obvious to my ignorance, to the 
great approval of my educated collaborator. The 
colour of the earth that bears the diamond is blue. 
This was often repeated to me, "You must always 
look for the blues : " so often, that I made Kimberley 
a present of the following epigram : — 

Your Kimberley miner's as curious a boy 

As any to mention you choose, 
For, while others around would good spirits enjoy, 

His joy is to be in the " blues." 

Having faithfully handed over such diamonds as I 
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had picked out, I went to see the cardinal dry exami- 
nation. All goes on regularly, of course; but from 
end to end of the affair I could not but come away 
with the impression, " Surely it must be often easy to 
steal! " This diamond-stealing, we know, does go on 
to an immense extent. I dare not say, but I seem to 
remember, that they told me as much as one-third of 
what is found passed into the hands of what are 
euphemistically and euphuistically called the I. D. B. : 
which, being interpreted, signifies, Illicit Diamond 
Buyer, who buys of the thieves, and therefore keeps 
crime going. There was a heavy punishment enacted 
for this crime, extending only to the district ; but 
when I left the colony there had been lately passed 
an Act to extend it to the whole colony, but not to 
Natal, I think. The extension of the railway to 
Kimberley was to ruin the colony in the opinion of 
the forwarding agent ; and this extension of the Act 
is to ruin the colony likewise. Why ? Because the 
I. D. B. is the only " precious chap " that spends on 
the spot what he makes. The honest owner sends 
all he gets away, and goes after it when he's made 
enough. A curious view of things, at all events! 
One trick of the I. D. B. was told me. They first get 
their diamonds, and then they rent ground, and bring 
out their purchases by degrees, as produce found. 

A day or two afterwards, I paid a visit, in all 
respects of a similar kind, to the Bultfontain mine, 
under the auspices of Mr. Davis, driving out thither 
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in his Cape cart with Mr. Wolf ; and in returning I 
gazed over the precipices, the most varied of all 
perhaps, of the Du Toit's Pan. The works of the 
Bultfontain are large, and of a high order. Their 
drying-grounds are most extensive, and present the 
appearance of ill-conditioned soil lately ploughed up 
in huge clods. 

In the course of my stay, Mr. Judge, the civil 
commissioner to whom I had brought a letter from 
Sir Theophilus Shepstone, his father-in-law, took me 
to see the new system they called the "compound 
system," whereby the Klafirs live exclusively within the 
property ; the object being to prevent their traffick- 
ing with the I. D. B. On the probable efficacy of 
this scheme I am not intending to, dilate. In re- 
turning from dining with Mr. Judge, who lives some 
little way out of the town, he walked a great part of 
the way home with Mr. Carlyle and me ; and I could 
not but feel that I was in a sort of country where I 
was well content to be walking in the dark with a 
civil commissioner by my side. But on making this 
suggestion the next day it was remarked to me " you 
may be much more afraid of the I. D. B." 

Carrying back my associations with South America, 
I traced in all I saw in the Kimberley mining business 
the great good it had effected in bringing the coloured 
race into regular work for regular wages. While the 
I. D. B. prevails — and many insist you can never get 
rid of him — it is possible that the continuous chance 
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of stealing and selling to him induces constancy in 
labour. Many acts of apparently estimable behaviour 
may be traceable to motives of not altogether esti- 
mable character. But, taking matters as we find 
them, Kimberley has done well for the native in the 
disposition it has created in him to continue steadfast 
in his occupation. 

By favour of Mr. Davis I was introduced to the 
largest diamond agent or merchant, who opened 
several papers to show me the various sorts. These 
Kimberley diamonds have surely set at nought all 
former experiences as regards these precious gifts of 
the earth. Formerly we were told that the stone 
must look milky, and must be an octahedron, with 
eight sides of equilateral triangles ; but here at 
Kimberley they are of all sizes and colours ; so much 
so that I could not help remarking that one of the 
large papers appeared to be full of large pieces of gum 
arabic, a simile accepted with amusement Only one 
real, and not large, octahedron (why is not our word 
octohedron ?) came under my own eye, while at the 
Standard works. It was valued then and there at 
£\o. But half would go in cutting, with the risk (not 
great) of breaking. One peculiarity of the stone is, 
I believe, still invariable : it feels like the surface of 
soap upon the tongue — possibly from its great density. 

I have spoken of wind and dust at Capetown and 
at Pietermaritzburg, and have said that in these 
pleasing features the second surpassed the first. In 
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now Speaking of them at Kimberley let me say that the 
third surpasses the second, if not both first and second 
together. It also rained while I was there, and then 
the mud was corresponding. Still, there are diamonds. 
There are also " bars " where friendly " drinks " are to 
be had and merry passing conversations. To one of 
these I was one day hurried by an old fellow-pas- 
senger on the Trojan — Mr. Myers, who kept us so 
alive with the " running lotteries." I was glad to see 
him apparently flourishing and happy, and to lunch with 
him at the club, where I met Mr. Baring Gould, who 
gave me further information about Kimberley. There 
is not now a tree (so to speak) about the place, but 
formerly the country was well timbered. The 
Kimberley mine itself was once covered with trees, 
and was called the Colesberg Kopje. Equally, it 
was formerly rather humid. Though flat, the land 
is not an actual plain ; the beds of former pools may 
be traced. As to the present waterworks, I hope, my 
reader, you are not anxious to know something about 
them, for I really know nothing. But I heard some- 
thing about irrigation from the Vaal, though that may 
have nothing to do with the other question. The 
whole history of these mines and of Kimberley is 
unique. From mere open cultivated tracks in the 
hands of Dutchmen, this part of the country has 
risen into immense activity ; and the word wealth 
might be added, were it not the fact that all the wealth 
goes away beyond that which is required for the 
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necessities and for certain of the luxuries of life. And if 
it is asked, " How came the Dutchmen not to find out 
the diamonds ? " one answer given me to this very 
question by Mr. Golding, editor of the Independent^ 
was, that the Dutchmen, becoming aware of the first 
movements in the new discovery and the interruption 
to their unenterprising equanimity that was likely to 
occur, sold the lands one portion after another and 
moved away, rather than have so many people and so 
much noise and fuss about them. This disposition, 
at all events, is essentially one of the characteristics 
of the general Dutch people of to-day. Whether 
the story is quite exact, and, if so, whether any second 
great and certain discovery of diamonds would be 
followed by a second such sale and " trek " will be 
decided only when the second discovery is made. 
How long are diamonds to last ? Some say a 
hundred years more ! 

But here I cannot forbear from recurring to part of 
my conversation with Judge Buchanan in Grahams- 
town, as regards the claim by the Imperial Govern- 
ment to Griqualand West. The little history is also 
set out very plainly in Mr. Froude's " Oceana." This 
district, it seems, had been treated as belonging to 
the Orange Free State ; but when the diamonds were 
first discovered we put ourselves forward to make 
claims, by way of protectors, for a Griqua chief, called 
Waterboer, who had been our ally. This interference, 
to begin with, was an absolute violation of our Treaty 
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of AHwal. Again, Waterboer's claim was held to be 
fictitious. Again, when we had succeeded for him, we 
gave him one-tenth and kept the nine-tenths, includ- 
ing the diamonds, for ourselves. Eventually, Lord 
Carnarvon confessed we had dealt unfairly with the 
Orange Free State, and gave them ;£'90,ooo for the 
district. The Imperial Government then offered it to 
the colony, which was about to enter on responsible 
government ; but the Parliament refused the proffered 
gift, in view of all the circumstances of the annexa- 
tion. In 1878, however, Griqualand was formally 
annexed to the colony. 

On Friday, the 15th of May, I had been exactly 
a week at this zigzag town of Kimberley, and took my 
departure for a return direct to Capetown, which I had 
left on the 6th of February. We were all packed into 
the post-cart, six of us, on two movable seats, one 
behind the other, with a passenger between the two 
coachmen in front, and we drove round the large ugly 
square in the town to the post-office. The day was 
wet at starting, but not much rain fell during the 
dark night, which was very cold, and the inconvenience 
of which we bitterly felt at the stations, where (as 
before observed) it was always necessary to get 
out. Luckily the horses started straighter by night. 
Huddled together, there was at all events the advan- 
tage of our keeping one another warm, though at the 
expense of room. " I beg your pardon, sir, but your 
bench is hurting my knees." " I beg your pardon, sir, 
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but your knees are running into my back." Once 
very nearly upset by going over a huge boulder in the 
dark, we arrived at the river and the railway-station. 
Morning came first, and the station very soon after it; 
and thence, with some hot drink, we found our way 
to the De Aar Junction. At noon on the Saturday 
we started thence by regular train for Capetown, a 
distance of five hundred miles, and getting very fairly 
through the night, came to our journey's end about 
half-past twelve, making a little more than the twenty- 
four hours, or twenty-five miles an hour, including 
stoppages. 

In passing over the line, the red mountains and 
black quartz from time to time reminded me of the 
Egyptian Desert. A change towards the less arid 
look which winter brings on was just beginning to 
show itself in others, and in one district were to be 
seen those water dams, a wide and extensive supply 
of which would so efiectually serve to fertilize much 
present dry ferruginous soil. It was just at daybreak 
that we came to the Triangle at the top of the Hex 
River Mountains ; and very different indeed was the 
aspect here from that which I had witnessed on my 
first visit in January. The mountains were all capped 
with snow, and, so long as their bases were covered by 
the intervening ridge, might have been taken in the 
early morning light to be of any height at any distance. 
But this illusion passed, they resumed their real pro- 
portions ; and even so are not insignificant By this 
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effect I was reminded of an exactly similar one which 
I witnessed in Algeria, on my drive from Bougie to 
the Chabet Pass. Then again, the farm below, where 
I had endured so much heat at the beginning of 
the year, looked actually white and cold. So with the 
mountains about Worcester. And when we once 
more came at last under the great Table Mountain, 
he was densely shrouded in his towering mists. The 
weather was now cold at night in Capetown, and I 
continued fires in my bedroom at the International till 
I left. 
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CAPETOWN AGAIN. 

When I returned to Capetown, I found the par- 
liamentary session had already opened, and that at 
this opening the new Parliament House, of which 
Mr. Greaves is the architect, had been inaugurated. 
Mr. St. Leger, the editor of the Cape Times, was 
good enough to introduce me to Mr. Noble, Clerk of 
the House, who took me over the building. The two 
chambers, one for the Upper House, or Legislative 
Council, consisting of twenty-one members elected by 
the same voters as the House of Assembly, and one 
for the Lower House or House of Assembly, consisting 
of seventy-two members, are two very fine apartments 
with excellent and ornamental electric lighting ; and 
in reference to our own House of Parliament and the 
accommodation (or unaccommodation) there provided, 
I was surprised to learn that at Capetown the chamber 
for the seventy-two — the legislative Septuagint — is 
only ten feet shorter and ten feet narrower than our 
own for, now, 670 members. Mr. Noble introduced me 
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to the Hon. Mr. Tennent, the Speaker, who was good 
enough to afford me the opportunity of attending 
two or three of the debates from the best seats 
allotted to strangers. I did not, however, find the 
acoustic properties of the building in those quarters 
particularly good ; but I saw and heard well enough 
to form a general impression. Mr. Upington, the 
Prime Minister and (curiously to us) Attorney-General 
also, made the best figure as an orator. Mr. Leonard, 
in opposition, is very fluent, and the Hon. Colonel 
Schermbrucker, considering he is a German, is re- 
markably so. 

I cannot pretend to have been warmly interested 
or profoundly versed in their colonial questions, but 
I must confess, at the same time, that I was but little 
edified by the strangely bitter attack that one or two 
members made on the Ministry for their acceptance, 
on their own responsibility and without waiting for 
the assembling of Parliament, of the most advantageous 
offer of the Imperial Government's terms for the com- 
pletion of the railway to Kimberley. Thrice happy 
is the colony to have secured this chance, and may 
she secure many others of the like — Simonstown to 
begin with ; and were I a colonist I should add, " May 
any future Government act in the like manner — if 
they get the chance ! " 

His Excellency the Governor having been good 
enough to invite me to his parliamentary dinner, 
I had the opportunity of being introduced to several 
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of the members. Some of these gentlemen informed 
me that Dutch may be spoken in the chamber, but 
that it was not all the English who could understand 
this language, and. not always that the Dutch repre- 
sentatives could follow the English debates. It is 
to be hoped this incongruity will in some way or 
other disappear. I was led to ask the question 
because I saw two or three of the Dutch joining in 
the general laughter at a joke of Mr. Upington's, and 
I wondered how they had so well managed to catch 
the point of it. They had their laugh at all events. 
I can quite imagine that this appearance of Dutch 
members among English may eventually operate 
effectively in producing more of amalgamation 
between these two most separate races; but they 
really are so different in the mass ! As an earnest 
of something like this change, the case was mentioned 
to me of the introduction of a Bill relating to an 
important but not particularly elegant and engaging 
subject — the scab in sheep. Certain compulsory 
remedies were to be enacted. But at first violent 
opposition was offered : (i) that the disease was in 
the blood and not the skin ; (2) that it was the 
will of Providence ; (3) that it might increase wool 
and spoil the price. The sum of all this was, of 
course, " let us alone." But now there appears to be 
a general satisfaction with the proposed Bill ; but I 
know not whether it has actually passed. 

In this now cooler weather it was easier to take 
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a quieter and closer view of Table Mountain, as he 
was not pouring down such an artillery of hot rays 
as he had done in the summer, and I made endeavours 
to arrange an ascent on one day, and pass the night, 
returning on the next day. This was at the sugges- 
tion of Mr. De Smidt, who at first proposed to go with 
me, he having a small cellar of wine buried in some 
convenient quiet corner on the top. Mr. Bain, the sur- 
veyor of roads, was also engaged with his staff on the 
mountain for the Public Works Department in making 
a road to the top, and also arranging for some ex- 
tensive plantation of trees as of olden time. In a 
report of Mr. Storr Lister, the superintendent of 
plantations, it appears that it is proposed to propagate 
the oak, Scotch pine, larch, beech, elm, and other 
European trees of value. And the report further 
adds, " When the bleak plateau is clothed with wood- 
lands the water supply of Capetown and its suburbs 
will undoubtedly be much increased. Evaporation 
will be checked, and the clouds will fall in rain." 
But day by day of fine weather kept passing on, 
and the excursion never came to pass from one cause 
or another, my only chance at last being to go by 
myself for a day's excursion. This I at length had 
made arrangements to do, but then the weather 
interposed and prevented that visit also. I did not, 
however, wholly lose the effects of a high climb ; for 
being at Mimosas on Sunday, the 24th of May, and 
on the following Whit Monday, when a regatta was 
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to take place in honour of the Queen's birthday, Mr. 
Fairbridge suggested to me that I should mount the 
high ridge running along from Sea Point to the Signal 
Station, and thus get a view of all that was going on 
below, and of the vast sides of the mountain besides. 
This I did, and was amply repaid for my climb. The 
height is great, the day was fine, and the effect of 
the regatta below was charming ; the boats looked 
like small white butterflies upon a bright blue 
meadow as they sailed out upon their race in a row, 
and gradually fell into different positions as they 
went on. During the whole of my walk, also, the 
vast sides of the mountain, displaying what they 
call the Twelve Apostles — these being twelve great 
craggy buttresses running along in far perspective — 
stood forth in the sun in all apostolic glory. 

Another excursion as regards this mountain is 
offered by taking a carriage (or a walk, if you like) 
through what is called the Klooff, either starting from 
the city and coming back by the shore, or vice versd. 
But there is a very large portion of inhabited road in 
this drive ; and altogether I must confess I was not so 
much impressed with it as I had anticipated. 

Another walk is on the other side, from the Inter- 
national Hotel to what is called the Platter Klip 
or Flat Stone, whence you again obtain a striking 
view of mountain masses and the city, walking 
through a grassy maze of brushwood to the stone, 
till you seem to stand quite under the precipices. 
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When I took this walk my vision was completely 
confused by seeing what really appeared to me to be 
scores and scores of large white-headed mushrooms 
dancing down among the bushes. They turned out, 
at last, to be nothing more or less than huge bundles 
of clothes wrapped up for the evening and being 
carried down by the troops of Malay washerwomen 
on their heads. The streams in these quarters afford 
large washing facilities, and as (according to my 
custom) I had chosen the setting sun for my jaunt, 
I came among these goodies just at the hour of their 
putting things together and getting home. So it 
thus came to pass that I did not ascend Table 
Mountain ; but this only made me doubly resolved 
to ascend the Peak of Tenerife. 

Nor did I succeed in another object I had in view : 
seeing the moon properly through the telescope of 
the Astronomer-Royal, Mr. Gill. The night I went 
there for this purpose the moon was full, and therefore 
at her worst stage for being looked at, for she then 
stares you rudely in the face, and puts you entirely 
out of countenance. The next time that I could go, 
there was no moon ; and the third time it was 
luncheon that I was asked to. So that though I had 
the pleasure of three visits to Mr. and Mrs. Gill and 
saw the telescope, and looked at the moon, I may say 
I did not see her, although I saw her. The real 
period for an effective view, Mr. Gill told me, is just 
a day or two before she completes her first quarter. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



; 



CAPETOWN AGAIN, 225 

when you get the best transverse light across her, and 
can most clearly trace all her marvellous excrescences 
and cavities. In these latitudes the air is at times 
most favourable for a view, and Sir William Herschell 
has made some especial observations upon this fact. 
The observatory stands in some very pretty rising 
grounds, and lies less than half an hour*s walk from 
the Observatory Road Station, three miles out on what 
ought to claim the title of the Simonstown Railway. 
This is an Imperial institution, and looks worthy of 
its destination. 

While on the subject of the Astronomer- Royal, 
I cannot but recount an amusing anecdote (which 
might have been quite the reverse, however), attri- 
buted to Sir Thomas Maclear, for more than thirty 
years Her Majesty's Astronomer at the Cape. He. 
used to recount that being one day on one of his 
excursions he spied at a short distance below him 
a strange-looking diminutive figure, which presently 
disappeared. Before, however, his attention was 
quite diverted from the circumstance, this same small 
object reappeared ; and this time with a bow and 
arrow. Sir Thomas then knew it was a bushman 
intending to shoot down the strange game. Where- 
upon he suddenly bethought himself to produce his 
telescope and draw it out to full length. The dis- 
appearance forthwith again took place without the 
reappearance, for the little gentleman had believed 
there was powder and shot in question. 

Q 
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But if the astronomical station is to be com- 
mended, I am reminded by contrast of one in Cape- 
town which produced an opposite aspect, particularly 
since the postal and telegraphic services have been 
united — I mean the post-office. I had occasion to 
make an inquiry about a letter that was following 
me through the two colonies, and which came at last, 
like every other, safely to hand. This led to my 
introduction to the Postmaster-General, Mr. G. W. 
Aitchison. It was really quite a pleasure to talk 
with a public servant who seemed to take such a 
pride and interest in his most responsible position. 
The conduct of the postal service in any country is 
indeed one of the most valuable and important of 
duties that belong to the State, and demands high 
administrative qualities. 

In Cape Colony the advances that have been 
made are remarkable, as would be evident to you, good 
reader, were you to do what you never will do — read 
the last report, for 1884, presented to both Houses of 
Parliament, by command of His Excellency the 
Governor. Let it be known to you, however, as a 
small fact, that the parcel post was established in the 
colony before we adopted it here in England; that 
post-office payments are made by telegrams and 
telephones instead of by "orders," and that a plan 
has been matured for recovery of debts up to £10, 
between one town and another, by officers of the 
post-office, on the payment of certain small fees, 
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according to table. As regards the building, I would 
just mention that it was leased in 1873 for the post- 
office alone, when the revenue was ;f 44,323 ; it is 
made to serve now for both post-office and tele- 
graphy, when the revenue of the former is ;£"! 24,061, 
How they manage to keep business going in so exact 
a manner I know not, especially after reading the 
amusing long and varied list of articles that go by 
the parcel post, which I cannot forbear transcribing 
from the report. " The parcels sent are of the most 
heterogeneous character, as will be seen from the 
annexed list : Acorns, birds, brandy, bridles, biltong, 
brushes, bangles, bills, cornets, cherries, concertinas, 
cricket-balls, coffee, cheese, cricket-bats, curling-tongs, 
cayenne pepper, dolls, door-hinges, desks, eggs, figs, 
fish, footballs, fruit trees, gas-tubes, ginger, guitars, 
grass, hops, hair, hares, hoops, insects, jams, knives, 
lanterns, meebos, mats, nightcaps, onions, oats, oil, 
plums, pills, parasols, polonies, pigeons, pears, par- 
tridges, razors, raisins, snuff, skins, seaweed, spoons, 
sheets, shoes, soap, spiders, snails, scorpions, teeth, 
tennis-balls, trays, tumblers, tea, wigs, wine, whips." 

While talking to Mr. Aitchison, by the way, the 
second time, he said, "If you will wait a little you 
will see the Kimberley mail come in, with all the 
diamonds for Europe." And so I did. Small tin 
boxes one after the other appeared on sacking being 
cut open; and there went the tens and twenties of 
thousands of pounds worth, sealed down in mere 
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gross metal. On one occasion, as I understood, 
every one of these tin cases was carefully cut open 
and all the contents stolen. But by whom no dis- 
covery was ever made. Ingenious modes of stealing 
these precious stones have been resorted to, outside 
the post-office also. On another occasion a man was 
detected to be going on board with the barrel of a 
gun brimful of them. How tempting is Mammon ! 

On Oak Apple Day, but probably with no refer- 
ence to that artistically arranged historic anniversary, 
there took place the first ball at Government House, 
where everything of that kind is well done, and where 
I saw even the dignified Speaker of the House 
pirouette with grace ; nor can my friend Colonel 
Schermbrucker escape this light-footed accusation. 
The Governor had come back to his town residence, 
and not too soon, for the weather began to be very 
unsettled and rainy, and made me think of fixing the 
day of my departure, which I at first intended should 
be the 17th of June, but presently fixed for the loth, 
especially because the boat of that day was marked 
to call at St. Helena. 

During my last days in Capetown I fell to con- 
trasting the activity of the capital with the solitude 
of the country. Still, I asked myself whether much 
of the foreign trading here was not due to the lethargy 
of the country — taking matters as they now stand ; 
whether home production would not curtail import 
trade ; though of course a more active country would 
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make a more active town and in better conditions. 
Artistic labour is very dear. I wanted a hundred 
visiting cards, and they cost ten shillings. Or it does 
not exist at all. I wanted a Cape walking-stick, but 
all were London sticks. I wanted a common travel- 
ling cap ; it was the same. The " Ready Made " 
abounds. 

The country is not populated, and is not cultivated 
even in proportion to its meagre population. Moreover, 
what it yields under these strangling conditions is 
clumsily prepared for market. There is a want of 
millions of Europeans, and millions of pounds sterling. 
Immigration would be the only mode of meeting 
this deficiency. But immigration of what sort } The 
mere pouring in of a number of people introduced 
into the colony simply because they could not find a 
living at home may be understood by some to mean 
immigration. And so it does — ^but of a deceptive and 
destructive kind. It would be the immigration of a 
starving multitude. If you could get farmers — like 
Mr. Burroughs, for example — to come out with 
capital, choose a farm, and then send home for 
people to work for him, this would be the sort of 
immigration that Cape Colony and Natal require. 
And no body of such farmers could settle prosper- 
ously in either colony without sending for such 
labour. But what of labourers without employers } 

I shall never forget a scene that I witnessed some 
few years ago in the streets of Rio de Janeiro. The 
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Government were inspired with the thought of im- 
migration. The idea of emancipation of the slaves 
was beginning to assume important proportions, and 
white labour was to be found. Forthwith, agents 
abroad were employed to find it, and the happy- 
thought was conceived of allowing these agents so 
much per head for those found and sent The 
batches that arrived saw at once only starvation 
staring them in the face. The Government incurred 
great obloquy for what was merely a clumsy concep- 
tion. But they responded to the occasion. Having 
spent much money in heaping this burden upon 
themselves of sheep without a shepherd, they spent 
a good deal more in shipping the bulk of them back 
again. We ought, perhaps, to try and forget how 
the Imperial Government once endeavoured to per- 
vert Cape Colony into a criminal station ; another 
instance, this, of caring for the naval station, but 
not for the colony. We might, perhaps, forget this 
injury were it possible to forget the resolute spirit 
with which the colony successfully resisted the at- 
tempt. Now, were a body of working immigrants 
shipped blindly out to stare at Table Mountain, and 
drink " Cape smoke " under a hot sun, a large pro- 
portion of them would very soon become criminals. 
In countries like these, the immigrant labourer should 
come to take the labour already waiting for him, 
and not come to prowl about to find it — or, rather, 
not to find it, though he imitated the absurd mid- 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



CAPETOWN AGAIN. 231 

day proceeding of that hypocritical mountebank 
Diogenes. One other point. Immigration would be 
more attractive were the Kafir less abounding. The 
country is almost his. 

The possession of thousands of acres by people 
who cultivate (and that badly), only hundreds, is 
grotesquely ruinous to agriculture, the main hope of 
the colony. And the mere fact, which is sometimes 
urged, that this system of huge possession is gradually 
passing away by division among sons means but 
little, while the old adage applies, " Like father, like 
son." " You must not abuse the Dutch," said a very 
pleasant Dutch lady to me in Capetown. " Certainly 
not," I replied. I have, as a Huguenot, Dutch blood 
(though not of the Cape) in my veins, as well as 
French. But it is no abuse to say that an apple is an 
apple and not a pine-apple. What would you ? The 
Boer does not want to move, and the Englishman 
does. What would you have here to-day besides 
Boers in retired pastoral existence, blacks, and oxen, 
were it not for the English .? The Boer has another 
philosophy. He is assuredly no poet, and has stamped 
out all the sparkle of the original French Huguenot 
intelligence. It is entirely to the French Huguenot 
that he owes every grape in the country. Yet he 
might quote poetry (if he knew where to find it) in 
support of his modes of life — and even Goldsmith's 
"Edwin" might afford him text against the fussy 
Englishman — 
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** Then, pilgrim, turn, thy cares forego ; 
All earthbom cares are wrong : 
Man wants but little here below, 
Nor wants that little long." 



This really is the Dutchman's text The English- 
man's is, " I want everything." That is progress ; im- 
patience of the present The Dutchman (I mean the 
Boer) tells him he is a fool. I don't know that there 
is any mere abuse in this ; but, if there be, there is a 
reciprocity of abuse. The Boer will never lead. He 
will scarcely accompany. He must be pulled along. 
He says, " Run yourself, and don't worry me." I take 
his language as a test of his difference from the true 
Hollander. It has wonderfully deteriorated. So has 
he. No greater sign of the deterioration of a people 
than the deterioration of their language. 

An amusing anecdote is told in reference to this 
point about the Transvaal deputation who came to 
England for definitely fixing boundaries. Mr. Glad- 
stone had so turned their heads by turning his tail 
that they thought they could raise a European loan. 
So they went to Amsterdam. But the Dutchmen of 
Amsterdam gave them to understand that they did 
not understand their language. 

This language, however, is said to be spoken by 
four-fifths of the Cape Colony population ; and it is 
now allowed in Parliament and in courts. But I am 
told on excellent authority that the booksellers say 
that not five per cent, of the books they sell are 
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Dutch. Has the Dutch language any future in the 
colony? On asking a question as to educational 
requirements, I was told that in the higher university 
examinations only about ten per cent, of all the 
Dutch take honours. There is no doubt a growing 
disposition among Dutch families to obtain a European 
education for their children ; and while all these (so 
to call them) restless questions of progress are foreign 
to the Boer mind, it yet remains that the Dutch 
farmer is in some cases changing, and is, in the main, 
a kind-hearted and hospitable, though a too easy-going 
man. His poisoner is far too often his political guide, 
whom he is too apt to follow implicitly, especially if 
he be a church minister. 

Here, then, comes in the political question. The 
Dutch are like the English, in one respect, at all 
events. They are not very malleable ; they are equally 
obstinate. They remember that we were invaders of 
them, though they refuse to remember that they were 
themselves invaders. When the Imperial self-imposed 
humiliation of Amajuba roused all the latent audacity 
in certain portions of the colony connected with this 
feeling, the cry of " Africa for the Africanders " rose 
wide and high ; so much so, that the " Empire League " 
was organized in opposition to it. But no cry could 
be more unjustifiable and illogical and selfish. 
"Africa for the Africans'* would have had some 
meaning ; but the Africander was an invader, of whom 
English as well as Dutch form a part. The Dutch, 
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however, meant by this cry, "Africa for the Dutch." 
And if South Africa had never been but " Africander 
Dutch," and if even now it were reduced to be so, 
where would have been, where would very shortly 
be South Africa? How idle are these cries! But 
Amajuba gave life to them, and infused a spirit some- 
thing worse than idle. Perchance with many it may 
gradually die out. 

Among other matters I naturally heard much of 
Angra Pequena. Prince Bismarck has certainly shown 
a sudden disposition to go snuffing about for spots 
whereon to squat, and Lord Granville's proceedings 
as regards this particular matter were not very 
highly eulogized among many, either at home or 
in Cape Colony, though the issue was not so damning 
as that of what is known as the "Amajuba Ignominy." 
It did not seem to be thought that the prince had 
gained much by his grasp. A curious circumstance 
was told me, and by pretty good authority too, in 
connection with this planting down of the German 
foot. It frightened the Transvaalers that England 
might carry out a threatened intention of retiring 
entirely below the Orange River, leaving all Bechuana- 
land open. Any danger from the Germans would 
quickly lead these people to appeal to England, it is 
thought. 

But Germany will probably have more than she 
will care to have in Angra Pequena alone. The 
climate is reported as vile, and, again, the inhabitants 
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up there must be strange people. Even as to the 
north of Cape Colony, Clanwill and Little Namaqua- 
land, you hear strange stories of the mode in which 
people live. In the ostrich district gf Calvinia, the 
travelling feather merchants suffer terribly. The 
houses in these northern parts are built of what is 
called wattle and daub, and the blacks are practically 
slaves. Then there is what are called the Baywhoner 
tribe among the Dutch, a dirty and ignorant set, that 
live upon the landowners, their friends. There are 
again what are called " Doppers." I might here use 
a well-known phrase among us and say, " There are 
Dutch and there are Dutch." But I go further, and 
say, " There are Dutch and there are Dutch, and yet 
a third time, there are Dutch'* What can you expect 
of outlying districts practically without communica- 
tion, and originally inhabited by people without 
education or "refinement ; all left to themselves and 
associated with a lower race ? Wherever the white 
comes in contact with the black, do what the former 
will to raise the latter, the black will always insensibly 
bring the white down ; and the least pleasant picture 
of this contact is when each pulls the other down. 

Talking of this Angra Pequena question, let me 
ask. Why do people — perhaps the English are most 
apt in this acquirement — wilfully distort words } 
Angra Pequena is plain Portuguese for " small bay," 
and is pronounced Angra Pekena. Why not, then, 
so spell it and so pronounce it ? But no ; the word 
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must be Pequina. And even after the mistake was 
pointed out, people would so print it and speak it 
again and again ; while some, to be very learned, 
would turn the word into Spanish, thus, Pequefia. 
The following protest, therefore, supposed to be 
written by Small Bay itself, at last appeared in the 
Cape Times: — 

** I am Angra Pequena, in Portuguese pure, 
Pequeiia is Spanish for small, 
They call me Small Bay, by my name, to be sure, 
Pequina means nothing at all. 

** But if, nevertheless, men are careless to know. 
And each spells me wrong, like an ass. 
Then, quana, or quena, or quina, or quo. 
Or quuna, or quyna may pass." * 

All this strange mixture of races constitutes the 
great difficulty of the colony. Had the English 
been alone, they would have advanced rapidly ; had 
the English and Dutch only, or the English and 
natives only, occupied the country, matters would 
have turned out better than with the present con- 
fusion — English, Dutch, and natives. I say, again, 
the English rule, the Dutch possess, and the natives 
overwhelm. In many respects the English are a 
nuisance to the Dutch, because they will be always 
moving and pushing onwards ; and the Dutch are a 
wet blanket to the English, because they do not wish 
to be moved and pushed on. Again, the natives are 

♦ Even in Mr. GreswelPs " Our South African Empire," the word 
appears in compound corruption, as PequiSa I 
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a trouble to both, and make trouble between both. 
The Englishman and the Dutchman view the native 
in two very different lights. The Dutchman never 
was an emancipator. Moreover, he remembers that 
he was robbed by emancipation. 

These last words, by the way, remind me of the 
Malay population in Capetown. They are said to 
be descendants of the slaves of the old Dutch East 
India Company. In their gaudy dresses and de- 
meanour, the women made me think of the Minas 
African women in Rio ; but the latter are more 
stately in their port, and of a pleasanter complexion. 
The Malays are better-featured ; but there was 
something, to me, very disagreeable in their colour, 
which I can only describe as that of a dark skin 
skumbled over with ghastly white. There are all 
sorts of crosses. These Mohammedans have lately 
afforded an example of the power of religious tenets. 
They hold it as an article of faith to carry their 
dead to the grave on men's shoulders. Therefore, 
when their neighbouring cemetery was, like others, 
closed, they openly rebelled against being compelled 
to go to the new one, some twelve or fourteen miles 
distant. Men and women, to the number of some 
three or four thousand, rose in rebellion, and buried 
a corpse in their closed cemetery. It was found 
necessary to call out the volunteers, and "it was a 
most creditable sight," writes me a friend from Cape- 
town, " for Capetown to see about fourteen hundred 
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well-disciplined, well-armed, and well-uniformed men 
assembled on parade, prepared to put down the 
hostile men. However, the demonstration was suffi- 
cient, and the Mohammedans collapsed ! " 

I need not offer an opinion as to whether this or 
that Ministry must now be always more or less sub- 
servient to the Dutch power, because the introduction 
of the Dutch element and language into parliamentary 
debates has been now admitted ; nor shall I discuss 
the Bechuanaland question, particularly in the face 
of the lately published correspondence between Sir 
Charles Warren and Mr. Rhodes, which may perhaps 
be said not only to have opened people's eyes, but to 
have made people open their eyes — expressions of 
very different meanings. That the country owes this 
Bechuana question to our Amajuba glories seems to 
be a very general opinion ; and that those who most 
applaud Sir Charles Warren's undoubted successes 
are of the loyalist and imperialist caste seems to be 
an undoubted fact. When, however, a governor 
stands at the head of a colony, and a special com- 
missioner is sent out, it is natural and inevitable that 
clashings and jealousies should arise, as this pub- 
lished correspondence too forcibly shows they have 
done ; and it is also natural that members of a re- 
sponsible government should feel angry if the volun- 
tary offices of any of them have been overridden. 
Messrs. Upington and Sprigg, for example, proposed 
their own mode of solution of the Bechuanaland 
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question, and Mr. Sprigg has gone so far in dis- 
approving of Sir Charles Warren's proposals as to call 
them those of a madman ; an expression not worth 
quoting, except to show the irritation that may be 
aroused by jealousies. All colonial possessions, 
whether Crown colonies or otherwise, must be dif- 
ficult to manage, particularly where responsible 
government has been conceded. Are people or are 
they not fit to be trusted ? If yea, how should those 
at home know better what should be done than those 
upon the spot ? But then the granting of responsible 
government still leaves the Imperial Government re- 
sponsible for many things ; and on these they must 
be consulted. Hence a contradictory state of affairs, 
apparently inevitable. 

Much of the Cape Colony and Natal difficulties 
have apparently arisen from the to-and-fro zigzag 
conduct of England from the beginning. Our motive 
in taking forcible possession in 1806 was merely 
selfish. We did not mean to colonize. In 1795 we 
had taken Table Bay in defence of the Netherlands, 
at the request of the Stadtholder, to keep out the 
French. We landed at Muizenberg, and then we 
realized how important Table Bay was as a naval 
station, and of course wished it our own. Then, 
having restored it to its rightful owners, when the 
danger in question had passed, we could not forget 
the value of what we had parted with, and in 1806 
we took the station again, this time by force, and not 
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for the Dutch, but from them. There were then two 
courses to pursue : to confine ourselves to the penin- 
sula and fortify it, or to manfully take possession ot 
everything, and face our duties both towards the Dutch 
and the natives. Neither of these courses was pur- 
sued, but from time to time, as new steps of advance 
or retreat have arisen, we have shirked our duties, 
attempted to possess without expense, and to draw 
hard imaginary lines beyond which we would not go, 
until at last, dealing with people quite as obstinate 
and independent as ourselves, and failing in our duty 
to the natives, the present most incongruous state of 
affairs has been brought about, wherein (say what 
we will) race feeling runs strongly. It would be 
difficult to prove those opinions unsound which 
declare that when we had once passed beyond the 
peninsula, there should never have been any other 
power than the English throughout. At the bottom 
of our hearts we have coveted the station and be- 
grudged the colony. We have claimed rights and 
shirked duties. "Additional responsibilities, espe- 
cially those involving pecuniary expenditure," would 
not be listened to. But we had virtually committed 
ourselves to all responsibilities that might arise. 
Half measures are as false as half truths. Hence the 
present patchwork-authority in South Africa, which 
it is too late to alter. The great and growing ques- 
tion of the day now seems to be that of Federation. 
I had two or three very interesting conversations 
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on all these subjects with a Dutch lady, very well 
known in Cape Colony, thoroughly Dutch and 
thoroughly loyal, and the last was on the very 
morning of the day I left — Wednesday, the loth of 
June. Just before parting I heard a bell ringing con- 
tinuously, like that of a telegraph. ** Hark ! " said my 
friend, ** there is a telegram from Europe." Presently 
I said " good-bye," and came away ; but no sooner 
was I out in the street than I heard the most unusual 
noise in the town, like the foreboding beating of an 
Indian drum. Meeting some one running from the 
spot whence the noise came, I asked him what it all 
meant. " Gladstone is out, by telegram," he shouted, 
with a wide grin of delight, and rushed on. And so 
it proved, for shortly afterwards penny slips of the 
telegram were being eagerly bought by a crowd 
round some public window. I recount this circum- 
stance simply as one that happened ; but I could not 
help asking myself at the time — Can it have been 
wholesome statesmanship that has excited these 
adverse feelings towards an Imperial Prime Minister 
of England in one of her colonies ? 

With this eagerly swallowed and noisily welcomed 
piece of news, this popular exhibition, not of insur- 
rection but of exultation, I closed my six months' 
sojourn in the two colonies, my visit to which has 
furnished me with new friends and many pleasant 
recollections. Henceforth, whenever intelligence of 
interest arrives from these countries, I shall be able to 

R 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



2f8 CAPE COLONY AND. NATAL. 

associate it with scenes I have visited, and possibly with 
persons whom I am glad now to know. 

It was no one's fault that the weather almost 
washed or blew me away when I embarked on board 
the good S.S. Donald Curriers Grantully Castle^ 
Captain Young, on my return to England ; or that 
the sea fairly rolled and tossed us off from the land ; 
or that Table Mountain, whose various pleasing 
and frowning shapes and changes I had so often 
gazed on with such unfeigned admiration, hid himself 
away in towering clouds and rains, as if disdainfully 
to say, " You never got to the top of me, after all" 
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TENERIFE AND MADEIRA. 

We rolled out of Table Bay in much worse weather 
and on much wetter decks than I left Southampton 
with, and from Wednesday afternoon until the Sunday 
we continued to roll. After that the weather became 
fine, and so continued as far as I sailed in the 
Grantully Castle^ v/hich was to Madeira only. Probably 
several passengers were induced to change their date 
of departure on the loth of June owing to the state 
of the weather, for we were very few on board, and few 
of these appeared at table for the first few days. As 
my passage out had been a bright and lively one, so 
this homewards was correspondingly quiet, though 
cricket was kept up with spirit, Captain Young, like 
Captain Larmer, of the Trojan^ being one of the best 
batters. There was also a volunteer performance by 
the servants and crew on board, the diversion afforded 
by which was, no doubt, considered to be more than 
sufficient to repay some slight temporary interference 
with the service. No one can grudge contributing 
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some acknowledgment for these efforts to amuse ; 
but many of the passengers would have been better 
pleased, I think, that an offertory bag should have 
gone round, rather than a large, open, written sub- 
scription list. Everything went off very well, and all 
seemed highly entertained. 

One reason for my choosing the Grantully Castle 
for going home was that it was marked to touch at 
St. Helena, where I confess to have had a great his- 
torical curiosity to land and see Longwood ; and this 
is easily done when the hour of arrival is a practical 
one, for Longwood is only an hour's pony riding from 
the coast As time wore on, however, Captain Young 
began to shake his head about this visit being pos- 
sible, and on calculating the distance of the island 
from Table Bay — some seventeen hundred miles — 
it very soon became quite clear that we should arrive 
at very early hours on the morning of Tuesday, 
the 1 6th. So our captain, being impregnable to 
bribery, and being strangely more intent upon his 
company's contracts, the importance of the public 
service, and his own repute as a smart officer, than 
upon satisfying the overwhelming curiosity of some 
of his passengers, I was fain, with the rest of us, to 
upbraid the Fates — 

" Who keep the word of promise to our ear, 
And break it to our hope." 

With vexatious punctuality it was that we did 
arrive at St. Helena between two and three on the 
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Tuesday morning, and, as we were prepared for this, 
it did not cost the night-watch much trouble to bring 
us all on deck to catch, at all events, a sight of the 
now for ever famous island. Better, indeed, by far 
that the disappointment of not landing should occur 
in darkness than in daylight. For what a strange 
and murky mystery of association hangs over the 
Rock, as we gaze upon its silent, rugged outline against 
the stars, while in front and at our sides below are 
all kinds of boats and cries of noisy would-be vendors 
of fruit and trifles from the land, half lighted by their 
lurid lamps. Certainly the gloom of the air brought 
forth associations with the inward gloom of that rest- 
less and rapacious mind eating itself away under the 
monotony of banishment to a rock, and the irritation 
and exasperation that were fomented by official super- 
vision and suspicion. Is it not curious to reflect that 
Napoleon in his career had schemed the capture of 
both those islands which afterwards, and in this case 
so bitterly and fatally, became the seats of his own 
captivity ? Our visit was imperfect, but impressive. 
Our mail service was very soon despatched, and we 
sailed away on ocean, leaving the rugged outline of 
St. Helena in the distant dark behind us. No 
Napoleon is there now : but the Rock is his own for 
ever. 

On Friday, the 19th, we crossed the line and sailed 
into our northern summer ; and on that night (though 
the fact probably was not entered in the log-book, as 
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it was in my journal), while walking with another 
passenger on deck between twelve and one, we were 
enchanted by vast waves of bright phosphorescent 
light (sometimes extensively apparent in these regions) 
which our crushing prow and screw were waking 
into life around us, in a sea already bespangled with 
illumination. 

On Monday, the 22nd, we breasted Cape Verde, in 
sight ; and at night the captain drew a "house " round 
him by using Sir W. Thompson's apparatus for taking 
soundings without stopping, at which we were all, 
as people generally are at lectures, wonderfully 
edified. But what concerned me more closely was 
a fine sight of the Peak of Tenerife in the early 
morning of the 2Sth, when we passed through the 
Canaries, for to the top of that Peak I meant to go. 

At about half-past four on the morning of Friday, 
the 26th of June, we arrived off Funchal, lying brightly 
sprinkled under its green mountains. Shortly after 
anchoring, early as it was, there appeared on board 
a cheerful, round-faced Irishman, by name Cardwell, 
who, to my great satisfaction, immediately took me 
into his care, and I went on shore with him to the 
correspondingly cheerful Hotel Carmo, in the Rua do 
Carmo. Thus I closed another short stage of life. The 
scene of the Grantully Castle was dissolved. Bidding 
Captain Young good-bye for a pleasant voyage, I left 
the ship for the island soon after five, and he left the 
island soon after seven. 
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The lively and elastic character of the Portuguese 
Government in caring for this beautiful and popular 
island was exemplified by the luxurious means sup- 
plied for landing. After being thrown off one's 
balance and getting boots full of water on the roughest 
of beaches, the luggage is put into a bullock-sledge, 
and you are drawn with it over the huge round stones 
into the narrow streets, to pass through the custom- 
house. Thence in stately march we " proceeded " (as 
policemen do, "upstairs," when murder or burglary 
has been committed) to the hotel, where I had in- 
tended to lounge for a few days in my bright room 
with the luxuries of black figs and strawberries. But 
this was not to be done just yet ; for I soon became 
aware that intercourse between the Portuguese island 
of Madeira and the Spanish of Tenerife is by no 
means regular, and I was strongly recommended to 
take the chance of the Senegal^ which was to arrive 
on the very next morning, touching at Santa Cruz on 
its passage to the West Coast of Africa. 

This, therefore, I decided to do, and at 10.30 a.m. 
we started. The captain. Captain Brown, and the 
purser, Mr. Edwards, were both very courteous, but 
the steamer was very mean and dirty, and the passage- 
money was very high — part of it being, perhaps, re- 
quired for future washings — viz., £i for twenty-eight 
hours, the distance being about 260 miles. The 
weather was, however, very fine, the sea and sky very 
blue, and the views of the Peak and the shores of the 
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island extremely varied in the morning hours as we 
moved along towards Santa Cruz on the Sunday. 
Here, my first object on landing and entering the 
Hotel Camacho, was to make arrangements for my 
mountain excursion, which was presently fixed for 
the next morning. 

The ascent of the Peak, however, is not made 
from Santa Cruz ; you must first go across the 
island in a transverse direction to the town or port 
of Orotava, on the north side, either by carriage or vile 
omnibus. The distance is about twenty-five miles, 
for which drive I engaged a carriage at six duros, or 
(say) six five-franc pieces ; and on Monday, the 29th 
of June, I started from Santa Cruz after breakfast. 
On leaving the city, whence the top of the Peak is 
visible, you begin to mount immediately, and soon 
obtain a wide view of the white buildings below quite 
unprotected by trees ; of the group of dry mountains 
to their east ; of the terraced cultivation, and of the 
blue sea beyond. The cactus and the maize chiefly 
abound. The fertile soil looks brown, and little green, 
comparatively speaking, appears to refresh the eye. 
Not much interest attaches to the road until you' 
are beyond La Laguna, of which town I have only 
to say that it contains the longest straight street of 
jarring pavement that I can call to mind. This 
suffering over, there is presently more to engage the 
eye, particularly if the Peak be clear, which, however, 
it was not on this occasion ; but these lower and 
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coarser clouds which conceal the summit have no 
connection with the brightness of the upper regions, 
as I proved on my ascent At last you come to the 
grand point of the road, and it really is a grand one. 
You turn a corner from the shore — the spot is indeed 
called "rincon," or corner — and there is suddenly 
opened before you the whole expanse of that part 
of the island called the valley of Orotava, stretching 
from the summit of the mountain, visible before you, 
down his slopes to your left, and away again on the 
right to the shore and the Puerto de Orotava ; all 
showing green fertility bounded by the glittering blue 
sea beyondc There are two starting-points for the 
mountain ; one from the town itself, and the other 
from the Puerto. But I had no inclination for seek- 
ing lower ground than the town in full view of the 
high-crested Monarch before me ; moreover, my 
driver's connection was with the town, so thither we 
drove and stopped at the Hotel de Teyde. This 
name, I should observe, is given by M'Culloch to the 
island ; Tenerife or Teyde. And in the island the 
Peak bears the name of Teyde. 

Here I shortly arranged with one Ignacio Dorta 
my terms for the excursion. A clever little chesnut 
horse was to cost four duros ; a sumpter mule and 
man at the same price ; and he himself was also to 
receive four duros — thus making twelve duros in all. 
We were to spend a night upon the mountain, for the 
witnessing of the sunset and the sunrise were two 
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indispensable and imperative conditions of my journey 
being undertaken at all ; and we were to return to 
dinner on the following day by about five o'clock. 
The substance of my journey was, in fact, a shadow — 
the shadow of the mountain. 

Nerving myself up, therefore, for an expected 
warning to be up and about by that same hour of five 
in the morning, I was surprised and not displeased 
when Ignacio mildly requested me to be ready by the 
more lazy hour of eight. That would be quite 
soon enough, he said, for we could be at the Lomo 
de Alta Vista, where we should pass the night, by 
six o'clock in the evening, ten hours sufficing for that 
journey. 

Matters being thus so easily settled, I begged the 
good lady of the hotel to give me a top room some- 
where, whence I could see the Peak and the surround- 
ing country, instead of the best bedroom downstairs 
which she had attentively selected for the Seiior 
extrang^ro. The one upstairs was not nearly so good, 
she said. " But there is a view ? " " Oh yes ; una 
vista preci6sa ! with an open, wide terrace to walk 
upon." So up the very strangest of crooked stair- 
cases we went, and beheld the " vista preci6sa ! " Do 
not, however, my dear reader, translate this phrase 
into a "precious view," for the mere sake, like so 
many pseudo-translators of being stiffly literal ; be- 
cause a " precious view " in English might read rather 
ironically, as of a pigsty or other such engaging object ; 
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but in Spanish it is a choice superlative, and you 
must find — the one great art in translation — its proper 
equivalent in English — say, superb. And this it 
proved to be. The bed was quite clean, and quite 
comfortable enough for me to sleep on for as many 
hours as I desired ; for, although not to start till 
eight, I meant, if possible, to be walking out upon my 
terrace and gazing on the mountain before sunrise. 
Going off to sleep therefore at a decent hour, with 
the last remaining spark of sensibility fixed strongly 
upon four or five o'clock, behold I awoke exactly 
at half-past four, and walked forth at once into, 
open air in my pyjamas. The sun was not yet up to 
Orotava, but he was beginning to threaten the Peak, 
on which he shortly shone with all his morning gold. 
I would not have missed those first ten minutes for 
worlds. I have seen many mountain effects, including 
strange and striking ones enough among the Alps, 
Pyrenees, and Andes ; but I have never seen, and do 
not expect to see again, what I beheld that morning. 
For the Peak proper became like a small pyramid of 
burnished gold — not merely of gold, but of burnished 
gold, even as of a golden salver ; while immediately 
below this glittering equilateral pyramid there was 
moving along a light frill of bright orange cloud or 
mist, framing and perfecting the picture after the 
manner in which Nature so often seems, to those who 
will worthily observe her, to set her finish, and to 
deck the striking object of the moment What sur- 
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face could it be that was producing this glittering 
effect? or was it some peculiarity in my own vision 
which another's would not have discerned? So I 
determined to examine the rocks at the top — when 
I got there. 

Well ! the sun had now risen, and presently the 
clouds had done the same all round the mountain, 
and the morning was now obscure, so that I turned in 
again for the intervening time, wondering what the 
day would be, but relying on what I had been told, 
not to be afraid of the lower clouds in June and July. 
One thing we very soon learn in travelling — that the 
atmospheres of different countries are as different 
from one another as their languages ; you have to 
learn the one as you have to learn the other; and 
you have to learn both from the people they belong to. 

For my own part I should have given up the 
ascent from the aspect of the clouds when the 
hour came for starting ; for they had grown thicker 
and thicker. But on the repeated assurances of 
all that the weather was good for the excursion, I 
mounted my nag and we went our way, beginning to 
ascend immediately. In about an hour we entered 
the clouds. Cultivation continued until about ten 
o'clock, and we passed one kind below the clouds 
which was perfectly new to me; viz. that of the 
cochineal on the cactus, which is said to flourish well 
in this island. There seemed to be a harvest of the 
insects going on, and the men, women, and children. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 




H 
O 
< 

H 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 




Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TENERIFE, 253 

were carefully wrapping thetn up in something ; but 
I could get no clear explanation of the matter, and 
I was thinking more of the mountain than of cochineal. 
Shortly after entering the clouds by a wonderful 
number of deviations caused by stone walls, we came 
to what is called the Monte Verde, covered with Breso 
trees — very thick green shrubs — through which we 
wound ; then to the Charquitos (small pools) de Arica; 
and then to a long, long plaguing stony passage, 
called Hurarillos. What with clouds and stones, faith 
and patience had been thus far rather strongly taxed, 
but the tension was presently relieved. The shadowy 
outlines of an approaching horseback group were 
meeting us on the stony path, and gradually divulged 
their outlines. They had come from the opposite 
valley, and assured us, to my great relief, that they 
had seen the Peak from that side, and that it was 
all in blazing sun and blue. " And there it is ! " cried 
Ignacio Dorta, some half-hour afterwards, " and here's 
the end of the clouds." Very true ! We emerged, 
and directly in front was" the vast Peak proper, still 
behind intervening rocks, and something quite apart 
from us. By-and-by came the vast swelling bulk of 
the upper mountain, and at the top stood the Peak 
in due form. But there was still a certain intervening 
line a little way below the apex, which showed that 
this lay some long space beyond the large bulk I was 
looking on ; a fact which I afterwards verily came to 
prove, as will be shown. We now, like the very Peak, 
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were in a blue sun-blaze ; and very soon I began to 
realize how much the clouds I had feared and depre- 
cated had really been our friends ; for during all this 
distance upwards they had protected us, horses and 
all, from a hot wearying sun, over ground whence and 
where there was the least for the general traveller 
to dwell on. 

We were now upon our next named district, that 
of the Cafiadas, or glens : being a vast stretch of sand 
and yellow pumice-stone country with no great 
ascent ; and this I understand Mr. Piazzi Smyth to 
speak of as " the basin of an ancient crater, whose 
dimensions can hardly be paralleled except on the 
moon itself." Under one of the scanty shrubs here 
growing, called by Ignacio "econoni," we took our 
first meal. Traversing this, with the great mountain 
on our right, and the great Guajara ridges in our front 
and on our left, we came upon some huge isolated 
rocks of that beautiful but valueless glassy purple 
lava-stone, called obsidian. Hence, also, we beheld 
the stupendous ribs of dry broken black lava that in 
times gone by the now-sleeping volcano had dis- 
gorged in burning streams down the sides of the vast 
inverted bowl, called Lomo Tieso, or Stiff Back. 
This we began to ascend towards the Peak, passing 
a station called the Estancia de los Ingleses, about 
halfway up, but which is far too low for the night if 
you wish to be in good time to see the sunrise in the 
morning. So on and on we went, the two men 
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stopping behind to get fuel for our night fire from 
certain straggling growths. For myself, I at last got 
off my horse, when matters became too steep and 
stony, and toiling upwards, bridle in hand, found 
myself at six o'clock, as promised, at the Lomo de 
Alta Vista, where we were to bivouac. This bivouac 
was poor indeed, and served to give one the im- 
pression that very few ever came up the mountain, or 
if they did, never spent the night there, or, perhaps 
cared not how they spent it. This is a terrible dis- 
advantage, for the hard work begins in the morning. 
A dwarf wall or two against rocks is meant for a 
place for the horses, and the same sort of place must 
serve for the travellers. My food was also almost as 
hard as the walls, and very rudely put together. But 
I had come to see the mountain and to go away 
again, and must take what people gave me. Beer 
and tea were the best items, and the latter must be 
warmed in the same iron pan from which the horses 
drank their stinted water, and this we brought with us 
in a barrel. 

Hence was I to witness the mountain shadow of 
the evening, and what was the atmosphere ? Strange 
as the observation may seem, I say that happily it 
was not clear. The valley towards Orotava lay under 
the same dark fixed canopy of cloud that we had 
traversed, and the general view was thick. But this 
was all to my advantage, for the setting sun from 
behind the Peak, which now lay to our west behind 
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US, went down in perfect brightness, and thus cast 
out upon a misty and mysterious surface a gigantic 
and enchanting pyramidal shadow of the great moun- 
tain such as I had hoped to see. The phenomenon 
was perfect, and even my two guides were struck 
with what they declared to be an unusually happy 
manifestation. 

Night coming on, the next step, almost impossible, 
was to lie down ; and the next, quite impossible, was 
to go to sleep. The sky was happily fine and clear ; 
the air was somewhat cold and peculiarly dry ; the 
wind was tranquil, but just sufficiently strong to 
blow eddies of the green wood smoke of our fire into 
my eyes, to which sort of plaguing amusement the 
shapeless shape of our so-called refuge seemed to 
invite it. Wrapped in my coat and large plaid, how- 
ever, and in spite of peaked bits of rock which it was 
impossible to escape at some one point or other, I 
secured short periods of dozings, and when I opened 
my eyes from time to time, it was only to find my 
two companions fast asleep, and myself alone with 
the Moon and the Stars and Silence. 

At last, towards two o'clock, I resolved to move, 
and called Ignacio to warm me up some tea, and 
that we would begin our march. Then began the 
hard work of reaching the Peak after this unrest. 
This climb is taken to be generally one of nearly two 
hours. It was quite that time and a little more with 
me. For the space of one we were walking, or rather 
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stepping and striding over an ascent of just one 
thousand feet of the wildest possible masses of huge 
black broken lumps of lava rock. It is called the 
Mai Pais, or evil country, and well does it deserve 
the name. This is the cruel space I have alluded to 
that intercepts the lower bulk of the slope from the 
upper, as betokened by the line I had traced from 
below on entering the Cafladas, and which in fact 
separates the Lomo Tieso from the cone above, called 
La Rambleta — the meaning of Rambla being sand. 

While traversing these rocks, and stopping and 
turning now and then to take breath, and to realize 
the mighty wilderness, I was suddenly startled by 
observing a most strange and beautiful appearance in 
the distance below us. In the midst of the still, dark, 
heavy clouds overhanging our first valley, I beheld a 
bright, fiery, circular coruscation, flashing and flutter- 
ing as if from flames. The explanation was too easy 
for imagination to last long, but the phenomenon was 
none the less most strange. Some people below, as 
early movers as ourselves, had lighted their morning 
fire, and to the clouds we owed this fairylike betrayal 
of their unseen act. 

Free of these rocks at last, we passed some snow- 
beds curiously thawed into pyramids, and found our- 
selves at the foot of La Rambleta, in full view of the 
last culminating cone above it, which bears the Peak, 
and is called the Pilon de Aziicar, or Sugar Loaf. 
It was satisfactory to me to be able to judge by the 

S 
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light that we should be there as early as the sun. 
This Rambleta begins by a dipping curve, but soon 
presents its soft pumice-stone angle of 33°, the same 
prevailing on the Mai Pais and the Pilon de Aziicar. 
This is a hard zigzag climb, but with jutting rocks 
from time to time that help the footing ; nevertheless 
there is this disadvantage, that as you approach the 
top you are met in your quick breathings with that 
most trying of all atmospheres and smells under 
those circumstances, warm sulphurous steam ; and this 
continues to the top. At last we are at the foot of 
the Pilon, with another 470 feet or a little more to 
climb, and these accomplished, over very much the 
same sort of footing, behold us at the top at last ! 

What is the top, the veritable Peak? Is it a 
solid integral peak ? No. It is the highest point of 
the curve inwards of the ragged jagged walls of the 
great sleeping volcano itself, the east, or nearest 
ridges of which present themselves at first in profile to 
you, dipping very considerably from your right hand 
or northwards, to your left or southwards, so that, on 
reaching the outward ridge you must turn to your 
right to get to the top point of all ; and on looking 
over this, you at once perceive the broken slanting 
form of the crater, into the open sulphurous bosom 
of which, given as three hundred feet in diameter and 
about seventy in depth, you can with facility descend. 

The sun came up exactly as we arrived, and the 
lower mass of clouds between him and us was like a 
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spread of golden ocean. Turning from this, I made 
all haste to look over the ridges of the top. If I had 
been charmed with the shadow of the evening, what 
shall I say of that of the morning } Finer, far finer ; 
far more impressive. So much was this the case that 
although I was then and there, at that very moment, 
expecting to see the shadow, yet, quite thrown off 
my guard when I did, I was positively on the point 
of exclaiming, " Why, there's another mountain ! " 
Absurd as this may sound, it is a fact, and you are 
quite at liberty, dear reader, if you like, to say I am 
absurd. Absurd I should have been had I wished 
the sea and air to be clear ; for again it was the haze 
that made so perfect, so delusive, this vast pyramidal 
phantasmagoria. But how could it be drawn in such 
perfect outline on the sea ? It is sometimes pleasing 
to revel in the confusion of wonder. Look at the 
mountain round you ! Crags, walls, precipices, cavi- 
ties, other craters, not under you but far and wide 
away — " informe, ingens," all : vast and shapeless. 
Turn quickly towards the west again, and behold a 
pyramid stretched out upon the misty land and 
waters as perfect as could be drawn by art. Then 
comes the explanation which may serve to convey to 
you the enormous size of all this mountain ; for 
these inequalities that appear so vast upon the spot 
are infinitesimal as compared with the cardinal out- 
line of the great mass. 

Not very much of Tenerife itself wis visible, and 
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I saw but indistinctly the outlines of the Grand 
Canary. But I would not have changed my atmo- 
sphere for the great curiosity of seeing Madeira. It is 
on the rarest occasions that its high peaks are visible, 
and some deny that they can be ever seen at all. But 
gazing from a height of 12,200 feet upon a height of 
6000 would surely overcome the intervening curve of 
distance that lies between the two islands. 

We wandered awhile to and fro among the crags 
and yellow sulphurs and spitting and steaming cavities 
of small dimensions, and traversed the white curving 
floor of the crater, spending rather more than an hour 
before descending. The air was cold and very dry, 
producing some hardness in my glands and excessive 
dryness in the throat and mouth. Happily, however, 
I had charged Ignacio with my wickered brandy flask, 
a sip at which from time to time continued to fortify 
me against this strange and somewhat trying species 
of exhaustion. 

But what of the burnished gold that I had seen from 
Orotava ? I looked especially to this. I found all the 
broken ridges of the crater, especially at the top curve, 
extremely white, very porous, and filled with glitter- 
ing spots. Two fragments I broke off and brought 
home, and still have them. Through the medium 
of a friend I have been able to have them submitted 
to Dr. Lapworth, of Mason College, Birmingham, 
whose description amply justifies my vision. "The 
fragments," writes that eminent geologist, "are 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TENERIFE, 261 

trachyte, and owe their whiteness partly to the large 
proportion of silica which they contain, and partly to 
the looseness of their texture, permitting internal 
reflection of light, as in snow." 

On entering the lava rocks of the Mai Pais again, 
they seemed more formidable than before, and one's 
wonder is excited by the exact mode in which the 
guide keeps the same line through the ragged 
bewilderment, for you seem buried among the masses. 
If you are a tolerable balancer of your body, there is 
not only no danger, but no difficulty, for the surfaces 
are very rough and stay the foot ; otherwise a slip 
might be attended with a serious shin wound, or even 
by a broken bone. I did not hear of any such acci- 
dents as at all usual, however. I went straight up 
and came straight down as I was bid, but for those 
who care to diverge there is what they call the Ice 
Cavern to visit All of this that I can pretend to 
know is that my throat being almost as dry as my 
hands, Ignacio diverged and brought me some cold 
water from it, and when we arrived at the refuge I 
found the attendant on the animals had replenished 
his store at the same source. 

It was while striding back over these rocks that 
our ears were suddenly greeted with distant merry 
voices, seemingly from the rocks themselves. These 
increased upon us, until some half-dozen young fellows 
with empty sacks came bounding like roebucks over 
the huge fragments on their way up, and broke into 
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conversation with Ignacio. What were they going" 
for ? Neither for sights nor shadows. They were going 
to gather sulphur ; and as they merrily disappeared 
with their cheerful prattle in the midst of the moun- 
tain's silence, my own wearied self of the moment 
marvelled at their phosphoric activity almost as at 
something supernatural. On reaching the refuge, I 
made the best I could of my provender for a slight 
meal, and after a short rest I left the men to gather the 
things together and to follow with the animals, start- 
ing off myself to walk to the bottom of the Lomo 
Tieso ; here I waited a short time for them, regaling 
myself with the sweet fragrant blossoms of two large 
plants of the Retama. Thence onward again we pur- 
sued our way, lunching somewhere near the spot 
of the previous day, and passing out of the Cafladas 
along the rough stony way I have before described 
came at last to the wearisome stone wall zigzags 
above Orotava. There, at a herdsman's cottage, I 
obtained a long draught of pure cold water, which 
immensely relieved my still dry mouth ; and by-and- 
by we found ourselves at the veritable Hotel Teyde, 
at the veritable promised hour of five o'clock. 

From my description of this excursion you will at 
once see that the mountain climb does not present 
the slightest difficulty. I should be curious to know 
whether any other ascent of twelve thousand feet 
presents such facilities. The only question is one of 
fatigue, of encountering which every one must be his 
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own judge. But this fatigue might be greatly dimin- 
ished were the excursionist more cared for on the 
mountain, and were he able to take more comfortable 
provender with him. As to going up to see the 
Peak of Tenerife in midday I should never have 
cared to do it. Not only is any hot mountain view 
worthless, except for the hot curiosity of an un- 
travelled, but here it must be remembered that there 
is no great chain of glaciers or mountains around to 
engage the imagination as in beautiful Switzerland. 
The Peak is a real Monarch, he stands alone ; and 
the whole island might seem to be a very carpet at 
his feet Then again, and especially, to attempt the 
whole journey in one day could lead only to such 
sufferings and annoyances as I have lately read of 
in Lady Brassey's account of their ascent. Would 
any of their party feel they had been repaid by such 
an excursion as is described ? 

While upon the subject of Tenerife I cannot 
forebear asking the question why more is not made of 
this beautiful island ? The climate is infinitely drier 
than that of Madeira, and the port is a free port. 
Many might prefer it to Madeira, and Madeira yet be 
visited quite as fully and freely as ever. But improve- 
ments in living must take place. A fine climate is a 
fine treasure where there is fine food and shelter. We 
are only animals, after all, and we must have both, 
or suffer, even in a very Eden. I am told that at the 
Puerto de Orotava there is a delightful place of resort. 
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I can only add that the whole island has a right, and 
ought, to be so too. 

On the following morning, Thursday, I returned to 
Santa Cruz, anticipating some uncertainty as to the 
date of my passage to Madeira, and fain would I have 
persuaded myself to visit the minor curiosity of the 
Grand Canary. But I found, in answer to my 
inquiries at Santa Cruz, that the passage was always 
made at night ; and this fact, considering the style of 
steamer on that line and that an uncertain date of 
return thence to Madeira would involve other extra 
nights, decided me to relinquish what would be a 
dearly bought and not important curiosity. As to 
my passage to Madeira there was also doubt. Two 
boats were telegraphed as starting from the Canary 
and were expected, but not bound, to call on their 
way at Santa Cruz. Then I learned one of them 
had gone without calling, and that the other was 
coming, but would not leave again before Monday. 
So I settled down accordingly. Eventually, on Friday 
night I was suddenly called to take my ticket, for 
that the Landuna^ Captain Crooks, had just come in, 
and would leave at midnight. I received all this 
varied information from Messrs. Hamilton, the agents, 
with whose head partner there, Mr. Edwards, I had 
revived some very old and early English associations 
connected with Sir James Little, a well-known former 
resident of the island, and partner of the firm under 
an earlier name. It was fortunate for me that this 
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happened, for being introduced by Mr. Edwards to 
Captain Crooks, he granted me the important advan- 
tage of sleeping in his cabin, and thus I avoided a 
most miserable two nights' sufferings. This ship had 
come from the West Coast of Africa, and what pas- 
sengers it had brought ! Only a few ; all looking ill, 
except the missionary. I understood the others had 
been enticed out by tempting reports, but were com- 
ing home, having left behind them both health and 
money. When those I saw going out on board the 
Senegal come back, will they look like these I saw on 
board the Landuna coming home ? 

Early on the Sunday morning, the Sth of July, 
we arrived at Funchal, with all the green mountains 
clear, and I stood on board before Mr. Cardwell, 
much to his surprise, for I had intended a fortnight's 
absence with a visit to the farther island when I left. 
" You have not been to the Grand Canary ? " " No ; 
but I have been up the Peak of Tenerife." 

This early return to Madeira gave me plenty of 
time for making my intended excursions over that 
island, for I was obliged, to wait for the next steamer 
of the Donald Currie line, which was not due till the 
22nd of July, or I should have lost my privilege of 
continuing my passage to England for the balance 
(only £^ 5^.) of the whole fare from the Cape, of 
which I had already paid thirty guineas to come to 
Madeira. Here also is another of the drawbacks 
to Madeira. The separate passage-money to and fro 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



266 CAPE COLONY AND NATAL. 

is out of all proportion with that for the whole voyage. 
But I suppose the companies cannot afford to fill their 
steamers with short fares. 

In the hall of the Hotel Carmo there are palan- 
quins or redes, or hammocks, in blunt English, and 
known men they belong to are at call ; so that my 
bargain for my first day's excursion was very readily 
made at the acknowledged charges. It was to be to 
the Gran Curral, which affords a splendid day's jaunt, 
and occupied me from eight in the morning till five 
in the evening. For my part this first experience of 
hammock-carrying was not, for more reasons than one, 
very agreeable. The being borne about like an 
invalid or corpse is unpleasant ; the lying down on an 
exploring expedition is tantalizing, and the position 
is liable to cramp you, until you have by long use 
become inured to it. You might not quite like the 
swing of the men's walk ; and to one feature of the 
performance I could not at all become reconciled — 
the apparent suffering of the men's shoulders by your 
weight and by the harshness of the great round pole 
that rests upon them. This they seek to relieve the 
pressure of by from time to time thrusting underneath 
their equally harsh stout walking-stick ; while the 
hard thud of their footsteps insists on your bearing in 
mind the heavy work they have to do. And up and 
down the incessant and often very long and rapid 
inclines of this wondrous island of streams and 
coloured rock, and softly wooded hills and gorges, they 
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have to trudge. Rarely indeed is there a level among 
these singularly beautiful scenes. Will you go on 
horseback ? Some do ; and even up all the steep 
round-stone pavement to the Camacho Church, two 
thousand feet above the sea. However, no horse- 
back — horses ridden anyhow-r— in Madeira for me, 
except quite here and there, and almost nowhere. 

One other well-known mode of moving about there 
is — the only rapid one and a very rapid one indeed — I 
mean the coming down this same round-stoned hill 
in what is called the carro, or sledge. The apparent 
but not positive, danger attending this too-short rush 
adds to the excitement of the rapidity. When the 
two men get fair play to jump on behind, the greatest 
pace acquired at parts down the steep is about twenty- 
five miles an hour, and the under-sledging of the 
basket is often greased at starting to secure the 
highest speed. How the people manage to get out 
of the way, especially with their bullock-carts, and 
how the skill of your own propellers, who keep madly 
(as it were) rushing you on by their movements, can 
manage to pull up for a curve, or guide you between 
laden animals, is a subject for repeated wonderment. 
The whole proceeding was so novel to me that I felt 
glad not to have experienced it often enough to 
produce that leveller of all novelties, experience ; nor 
was this sensation of novelty at all damped by my 
recollection of having, some few years ago, come 
down for some miles on the inclines of the Serra de 
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Nova Fribourgo, in Brazil, in a trolly on the rails, 
running at one long stretch at sixty miles an hour. 

On the road to the Gran Curral you pass on the 
edge of those rivered and wooded gorges which 
Madeira shows you everywhere, and of a character 
she may call her own, and you culminate at last at 
the Curral itself, which is an enormous broken-up 
crater, so vast that the eye must be taught to follow 
its outline ; and from the height you occupy you 
look down upon a broad rich valley, surrounded by- 
some of the finest-coloured peaks, in the two thousand 
feet depths of which you may gaze upon a diminutive 
village and its baby church and spire. 

When visitors to Madeira have but one or two 
days between whiles to spend there, this excursion is 
generally the one undertaken to realize the character 
of the scenery. But there is another of equal length 
which those who admire the very romance of lovely 
rock, wood, and valley might prefer ; I mean that to 
the Ribeiro Frio. This occupied me from six in the 
morning until five in the afternoon, and perhaps need 
not have been quite so long had I been less enchanted 
with the scene, and had not lingered over it so long. 
You pass over what is called the Poiso, after which 
you come to the Freirias, and there the beauties 
begin. When you commence the descent of the 
valley, observe the green centre serrated ridge ; there 
are, in fact, three tangled ridges. The bearers stop 
at a certain spot below, and here it is that they must 
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take you up a very steep but short ascent past some 
huts or cottages, through maize, to a channeled stream 
which they call a levada. Here you find yourself 
crossing the heads of the gorges, buried in- the soft 
bay-tree foliage of the Laurus Canariensis^ densely 
covering the masses, and you are gradually led up to 
and seated out upon a huge integral crest called the 
Balcao. Below you, towards the sea, run the three 
gorges of the Ribeiro Frio, the Inferno, and the 
Metade ; behind and beside you is a vast cupped 
valley whence springs the range of a great red serra 
with its Pico Ruivo ; and when I was there all the 
soft foliage, with the bay-tree thickly abounding, was 
lighted up with the young green leaf of the mid- 
summer shoot. When once on the BalcSo you can 
decide for yourself how long you mean to stay — how 
soon you can leave your throne. Coming home it will 
save you and the men a vast deal of fatigue to take 
a carro from the Arrebentao, which you must order 
to be there on your way up. 

These were my two short trips ; my third was to 
be a long one — to Rabagal, and round the north of 
the island, which occupied me just five days. Mean- 
while, however, my engagements were very pleasantly 
diversified one morning by an invitation, through the 
introduction of Mr. Worth, the American Consul at 
Funchal, to breakfast on board the Saratoga^ one of 
three American training-ships that had put in for a 
few days on their way homeward. The other two 
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were the Jamestown and the Portsmouth^ the James- 
town being the largest All were forty years old, but 
looked very handsome with their square yard-arms in 
port, and very English in all their bright arrange- 
ments. It was a sight to see all the lads, at a given 
hour, souse into the \yater and roll about like so many- 
scores of young porpoises in the blue waves, making 
their home there or anywhere, while on board ship, 
even at their early stage of life. " All depends upon 
the bringing-up, sir — all depends upon the bringing- 
up," said one of the officers. And if this saying is not 
new, it is at all events true. With some people their 
drawing-room is their world ; with others the world 
is their home. 

It was on Tuesday, the 14th of July, that I started 
for my round tour ; and I had to take with me four 
porters, so as to allow of changes from shoulder to 
shoulder on the way, and one carrier with provisions ; 
for in this lovely fertile island you may very soon 
starve outside Funchal and one or two other towns. 
To each of these men I was to pay a milrei and a 
half of Portuguese money per day, equal to about 
six shillings, with the never-failing periodical " drink." 
The first move was to get on board the FalcSo, ham- 
mock and all, a rolling little coast-boat, and go as 
far as a place called Calheta, lying to the west. I 
remembered to have sailed along these shores on my 
way to the Agores in 1880; but the various cliffs 
had lost nothing of their novelty and beauty of form 
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and colouring, the terraced cultivation looking like 
lines of engraving on their sides. After a bright pas- 
sage we arrived at Calheta at a quarter-past eleven, 
where a large sugar-baking manufactory and some 
ragged habitations did not adorn the beach, nor could 
it hope to gain beauty from the motley crowd, with 
many beggars, that flocked to our boat's landing-place. 

All things disembarked, the hammock was very 
soon arranged, and we mounted the high cliffs. In 
time we came to a long tunnel, half a mile long, cut 
for water — levada is the name again — and through 
this I walked, with a guide before me, in the dark, 
water flowing by our side. On emerging from 
the other end I found myself in Rabagal. What is 
Rabagal } It is an enormous and gigantic compound 
mountain gorge, crowded to its very summits with 
thick foliage, an "arvor^do" (to use a beautiful Portu- 
guese word, accented for pronunciation) of that same 
Laurus CanariensiSy and of shrubs called Ursa and 
Ovaria. All this soft foliage, stretching far above us 
and below us where we stood, was at the moment 
rendered yet more soft by the very slightest film of 
mountain mist in sunshine ; and again the young 
midsummer shoots sprinkled their higher lights in 
every quarter. 

Above the mouth of this tunnel, by about twenty 
minutes of zigzags, stands the Government House, 
where the Director of Public Works lives when out 
on duty; and here I had been told I might find a 
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bed on inducing the care-taker to believe in my 
respectability, a test of which would no doubt be 
looked for in the contents of my basket and my 
purse. But I was far better off than this ; for on 
arriving I was most frankly greeted by the director 
himself and family, who happened to be there at that 
very moment So I made my bow to Senhor Dr. 
Josd Bernardo Lopez de Andrade, and became par- 
taker of his hospitality. 

The Risco (which I call the compound apse of 
the gorge) is, in my own view, the gem of the whole 
vast scene. There is an upper broad path to its 
recesses, where all is worthy to be wondered at, and 
which is very easy of access ; but, if you agree with 
me, you will say that it is by the lower path you 
should penetrate its romance of scenery, especially in 
the afternoon hour when the broken sunshine pours 
between the trees above you to the peaks, and below 
you to the rushing stream that comes from a water- 
fall tumbling over a black high veritable apse of 
rocks at the very head of all. This is a scene of 
scenes, and I went twice to see it. 

The^other point to be visited is called the Vinte- 
cinco Pontes, or the twenty-five fountains. The walk 
to this, along the sides of the gorge, is long and 
beautiful. You trace the watercourse as you pass 
along and look down (sometimes from rather near the 
edge) upon the wooded depths below, that unfold to 
you as you go, until at last you come to all these 
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fountains. They seemed to me to be caused merely 
by the copious stream above the rock finding its way 
down through twenty-five different fissures. But go 
and see it all Rabagal may, perhaps, be said to be 
the sight of the whole island. 

On leaving the next morning, the 1 5th, for Seixal, 
on the north coast, we wound up the wooded side 
above the mouth of the tunnel we had traversed, and 
came upon an open fern country, which continued as 
far as the head of the Serra Seixal. I stopped the 
men at the edge of Rabagal, and, before leaving it for 
ever, took a long feasting look at all its wooded 
glories ; and here I came to the conclusion that it 
ought to be approached by the point at which I was 
leaving it, for nothing could be grander than the first 
burst of it to the traveller after coming over the 
ground by which I was going away. 

Through and down and down the very lofty 
wooded serra of Seixal we managed to get ; but how 
the men managed to carry the rede I know not. I 
only know they did ; and after passing the woods, we 
had again to get down through the cultivated planta- 
tions, till at last, at 3.30, 1 found myself (as instructed) 
asking hospitality of Senhor Manoel Ignizio da Costa 
Lyda, which was readily bestowed. This senhor is 
occupied in the wine produce of the island, and I was 
fortunate in finding him at Seixal. His house is 
picturesquely planted on a jutting point of the shore, 
whence, looking across a pretty curve, I saw a good 

T 
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length of the path cut high in the cliffs which I was to 
traverse the next morning on my way towards Santa 
Anna. If you draw a straight line from Porto Monizon, 
the west of this shore, to Ponta Gorda, on the east, 
you will find it includes the largest by far of all the 
bays. 

In the morning I started for Boa Ventura along 
this same coast road. Sufficiently high and suffi- 
ciently narrow it was in parts to make me prefer 
getting out to walk, though with the men I was 
perhaps safer than alone. Ferns, trees, and small 
dripping tunnels diversified the road. The Portuguese 
at every corner kept up their well-earned renown for 
gardening; the blue sea was swelling lazily far below; 
and the chaffinch and the blackbird were both in 
joyous song. 

Oh ! that man could feed on poetry alone some- 
times. But the flesh has little care for the spirit in 
its enjoyments ; and Madeira always makes you 
think of this. Turning into and out of SSo Vincente, 
the mountains, especially one called Lapas Pretas, 
because black rabbits abound there, struck me as 
most peculiar ; and then we mounted for our night 
to a solitary house looking over a vast valley with a 
venda, called Boa Ventura, and lying rather inland. 

Boa Ventura, as I dare say you know, means a 
lucky chance; and my lucky chance here was to get a 
clean bed, which I did. Otherwise the place was as 
poverty-stricken as any one could expect not to find^ 
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in this most fertile island. We knocked at the door, 
and not being answered, I attempted to open it. It 
was locked with a key, so one of the porters ham- 
mered it At last a girl appeared, and waiting just 
long enough to hear from him what we wanted, 
turned and fled. Supposing that she must have gone 
to give our message, we waited for a reasonable time 
in vain, till one of the men at last invaded the sanc- 
tuary, and a large fat woman came forth and showed 
me my large white bed. For the rest, what I had 
in the basket, with a strange something prepared for 
me, made up the table. But imagine all this with 
teeming fertility on all sides ! 

I was away at half-past seven for Santa Anna, 
and arrived there at about noon, finding a very 
fair lodging at Senhor Accioli's hotel, this being one 
of the spots outside Funchal where you are promised 
the possibilities of decent food and shelter. The path 
hither runs very high at different spots, and Santa Anna 
itself stands nine hundred feet above the sea, with a 
fine coast view as far as the Ponta Sao Lourengo. 
Walking to and fro on the terrace you can also 
plainly mark the small island Porto Santo, the first 
discovered of the group, in the year, as given, 141 8. 
And here I was reminded of a conversation I had 
with my friend Mr. Fairbridge in Capetown, when 
he drew attention to the absurdity of the constantly 
repeated legend, concerning the first discovery of 
Madeira. For it is said that for a whole twelve- 
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month's possession of Porto Santo elapsed before any 
one dared sail forth to realize what some strange, 
looming, supernatural phantasmagoria in the distance 
could possibly be ; superstition stretching to imagine 
it as even the entrance to hell. That then, says the 
legend, JoSo Gon^alves Zargo, one of the naval com- 
manders, be it observed, who had discovered Porto 
Santo, was inspired with the daring resolution to sail 
forth and see, and that then at last he found the 
island of Madeira. But if the small island of Porto 
Santo can be so clearly seen from Madeira, how 
much more Madeira from Porto Santo ; and by naval 
eyes into the bargain ! If a cherry can be seen from 
where a peach is lying, or a marble from where a 
cricket ball is lying, surely the opposite speaks for 
itself — or (to use the present fashionable mere nigger's 
English) "goes without saying." Seeing that the 
two islands are most plainly discernible one from the 
other, excepting in a few days or hours of bad 
weather, of course the legend is an absurdity. And 
under this name may pass also (I should suppose) 
much of the stories about the island being for years 
in flames. 

My weather of the following morning, the i8th of 
July, was not propitious at the early hour of starting, 
half-past six. So I decided to return by the direct 
road to Funchal, unless when we came to the point of 
deviation for Lamaceiro and Santa Cruz it should 
have improved. This not being the case, and as I 
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had now seen all the characteristics of the island, 
I ordered the rede along the very pretty direct road, 
adorned with box-trees and a wonderful amount of 
fine-blowing blue hydrangeas planted in lines, until 
we came to an extensive opening, called Cortado de 
Santa Anna. A cultivated valley of great depth and 
stretch lies open below, and towards the sea stands 
out the huge rock called the Penha d'Agua, which, 
I am quite sure, must show to far greater advantage 
from this spot than from Fayal, which is too close 
beside it, but where people go to look at it. From 
the spot I speak of it lies at the distance which its size 
requires, and it also forms a leading feature belonging 
to the immense general picture that there presents 
itself, which it cannot do at Fayal. 

The road then courses down by the side of the 
vast basin, till suddenly at a certain point you come 
in full view of the compound heads of the three 
Ribeiros, Secco, Metade, and Frio, and there is the 
Balcao too ! The weather had by this time cleared, 
and only a few transparent muslins of mist were play- 
ing in the sunshine with the valleys before bidding 
them good-bye for above. The scene was, in some 
sort, the reverse of what I have before described. 
The guides told me the spot, though "magnifico" 
had never been particularly noted, so I called it Ponto 
Bello, and bid them remember the name. 

Down and down you go, and then up and up, and 
every now and then your hammock is turned round, 
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for your shoulders must be uppermost up hill, and 
downermost down hill ; and the men tread hard, and 
change often, and pant; dig their sticks into the 
ground, or put their hard substances under the hard 
pole on their shoulders to soften the burden ; yet 
when they stop for a while to rest they show no sign 
of real fatigue. They like a small drink, however, 
which you will always have to give them either at the 
vendas or from some bottle you ought to bring with 
you. Such is their sin and wickedness ! 

We came back into Funchal at three o'clock by 
the Poiso, where we rested ; but there was no carro for 
me this time at the ArrebentSo, Funchal below lay 
covered over with mist ; all with us was clear. But 
the opposite is frequently the case ; and sometimes 
this interchange goes on between land and sea — 
bright on land, foggy on sea ; io^'gy on land, bright 
on sea. If you are above and the sea is in fog, look 
for two or three sails now and then coming out of the 
cloud, crossing a patch of open blue, and then dis- 
appearing again, something after the fashion of the 
moon going in and out of fleecy clouds in a mottled 
night sky. 

The changing weather on the mountain tops did 
not tempt me to any further movement, so now it 
remained to reflect upon my island journey, in the 
narrow sloping streets of Funchal, with their slippery 
round-stone pavements, and to await my steamer 
from the south. I am glad to have realized Madeira, 
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that beautiful and fertile island, that rich Fruit and 
Flower Painting framed in a blue sea. But there 
is something of a depressing effect everywhere. 
Movement' is so confined, life seems so lifeless, 
poverty appears normal, and begging whines every- 
where. Perhaps the beauties of Madeira entail its 
difficulties. But the stranger in a passing visit may 
well leave both Madeira and Tenerife with the im- 
pression that the gifts of both those islands are in 
far too great a measure thrown away. And so, fare- 
well to both ! 

My toiling old steamer, the Warwick Castle, was 
two or three days late in arriving, and at last came 
suddenly, as many late things do. I paid some 
trumpery fee for leave to go away — levied by a frank 
and generous Government to attract and propitiate 
strangers — and I might very well have been late on 
board from the obligation of submitting to some un- 
meaning custom-hbuse requirement. All, however, 
ended well ; and away we sailed for Plymouth, where, 
as usual, I left the steamer and came quietly on to 
London, realizing once more at the end of July what 
I describe, even after Madeira, as the Sweetness of 
English Scenery. 

Thus, my dear reader, I have told you my story 
of Cape Colony, Natal, Tenerife, and Madeira. Con- 
tent, or non-content. Good-bye ! 

THE END. 
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Sankhya Aphorisms of Kapila^ with Illustrative Extracts 
from the Commentaries, by J. R. Ballantynr. Tkird Edition, 
Post 9vot i6t. [itttteer's Oiieatal ierits. 
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l7]MUiishad8, Philosopliy 'of the. By A. E. Gough. Post 
Szfo, gs, [Trubner'fi Orleatal Series. 

SarvarDarsana-Samgraha : A Review of the different Systems 
of Hindu Philosophy, by £. B. Cowell and A. £. Gough. Post 
Svo, los. 6(i, [TruDner's Oriental Berlee. 

Hindu Pantheism. — ^Mannal of Hindn Pantheism: The 
Vedantasara. By G. Ai Jacob. Third Edition revised, PostSvo, 
6f. [Trfitaner'B Oriental Series. 

Religions of India. By A. Barth. Translated by J. Wood. 
Second Edition, Post Sz/o, i6s, [TriiDner's Oriental Series. 

Oriental Beligions and their Belation to Universal Beligion. 
India. By Samuel Johnson. 2 vois. 21s, 

tPliUosophical Library. 

Indian Literature, History of. Translated from the German 
of A. Weber by J. Mann and T. Zacharls. Second Edition. 
Post Svo, los. 6d. [Trdbner's Oriental Series. 

Nepal and Tibet, Essays on the Languages, Literature, and 
. Religion of. By B. H. Hodgson. Ho^^al Svo, 14s, 

Birth of the War God : A Poem from the Sanskrit of Kali- 
DAsA. By R. T. H. Griffith. Second Edition. Post Svo, 5^. 

[Triibner's Oriental Series. 

Nagananda; or, The Joy of the Snake Worl3, from the 
Sanskrit of Sri-Harsha-Deva, by P. Boyd. Crown Svo, 4^. 6d. 

Metrical Translations from Sanskrit Writers. By John 
MuiR. PostSvoy 14s. [Triibner's Oriental Series. 

Sanskrit Dramas, Short Introduction to the Ordinary Prak- 
rit of the. By E. B. Cowell. CroTtm Svo, 3J. 6d. 

Hindu Drama.~Select Specimens of the Theatre of the 

Hindus, from the original Sanskrit, by H. H. Wilson. Third 
Edition. 2 vois, 21s, 

imperial Gazetteer of India. By Sir W. W. Hunter. New 

Edition, with Maps, 1886- 1887. 14 vols, half-morocco, £$, 3^. 

Ancient Geography of India. . By Major-General Alexander 
Cunningham. I. The Buddhist Period, including the Campaigns 
of Alexander, and the Travels of Hwen-Tbsang. With Thirteen 
Maps. Svo, £1, Ss, 
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Baddhiit Oave-TemplM and their Inaeriptioiis. Contain- 
ing Views, Plans, Sections, and Elevations of Fa9ades of Caire- 
Temples ; Drawings of Architectural and Mythological Sculptares ; 
Facsimiles of Inscriptions, etc With Descriptive and Explanatory 
Text, and Translations of Inscriptions, by Jambs Burgbss. S6 
Plates and Woodcuts, /ioyal 4/0, Aalf-fiound, £s» 3^* 

Elura Gave TemplaB, and the Brahmanical and Jaina Caves 
in Western India. By James Burgess. With Sixty-six Plates and 
Woodcuts. Jifiyal 4/tf, half -bounds 2 voUy £^, 6s, 

[Axtb. Surrey of Weitern Iiidia. 

BlementB of Sonth Indian Palnography, from the Fourth to 

the Seventeenth Century. An Introduction to the Study of South 
Indian Inscriptions and MSS. By A. CBurnell. Enlarged Edition, 
With Map and Thirty-five Plates. 4/^, £2, 12s. 6d. 

Maha-Vira-Oharita : or^ The Adventures of the Great Hero 
Rama, from the Sanskrit of Bhavabhuti, by John Pickford. 
Crown Svo, fj. 

Satakas of BharlrUiari. Translated from the Sanskrit by B. 
H. WoRTHAM. Post ^c, $s. [Ttiibaeir'f Oriental Series. 

Eashmir, Folk Tales of. By J. H. Knowles. Pos^ Zvo^ i6f« 

Ancient Proverbs and MaTims from Bnrmese Sources ; or, 

The Niti Literature of Burma. By J. Gray. Post Svo, 6j. 

[Trttbner's Oriental Series. 

Tibetan Tales, derived from Indian Sources. Done into 
English from the German of F. Anton von Schiefner by W. R. S. 
Ralston. Post Svo, 14s. [TrUbner's Oriental Series. 

Parsis. — ^Essays on the Sacred Language, Writings, and 

Religion of the Parsis. By M. Haug. TAird Edition. Edited and 
enlarged by E. W. West. Post Svo, 16s, 

[Ttiibner'B Oriental Series. 

Burma, History of, including Burma Proper, Pegu, Taungu*, 
Tenasserim, and Arakan, from the Earliest Time to the end of the 
first war with British India. By General Sir A. Phayre. Post Svo^ 
14s. [Triibner's Oriental Series. 

Burma: As it Was, as it Is, and as it Will be. By James 
George Scott. CAea/> Edition, Crown $vo, 2s, 6d, ♦ 

British India, Early Becords of. A History of ^the English 
Settlement in India, as told in the Government Records and other 
Contemporary Documents. By J. Talboys Wheeler. Eoyal Svo, 
iSs, 

India Past and Present: Historical, Social, and Political 
By James Samuelson. With Map, Woodcuts, Views, Portraits, 
etc. Svo, 2is, 
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India Bevlsited. By Sir Edwin Arnold. With Thirty-two 
Full-page Illustrations. Crffwn ^zfo, 7s, 6iL 

English Bnle and Native Opinion in India. By James 

ROUTLBDGB. Scv, lOf. 6d, 

Bajas of the Punjab : History of the Principal States in the 
Punjab, and their Political Relations with the British Government. 
By Sir Lbpel Griffin. Royal %vo^ 21 j. 

Modem India and the Indians: A Series of Impressions, 
Notes, and Essays. By Sir M. Monier- Williams. Fifth Edition, 
Post Svo, t4s, [Tr&Dner's Oriental Series. 

India. By Sir John Strachey. With Map. 8tv, 155. 

New India ; or, India in Transition. By H. J. S. Cotton. 
Third Edition, Crown ^vo, 4s, 6d, ; Cheap EdittcH, pap^r covers^ is. 

Essays relating to Indian SuhJects. By B. H. Hodgson. 
2 vols. Post SvOf 28j. [Traimer's Oriental Series. 

Mediaval Besearches from Eastern Asiatic Sources: Frag- 
ments towards the Knowledge of the Geography and History of 
Central and Western Asia from the Thirteenth to the Seventeenth 
Century. By E. Bretschnbider. With Two Maps. 2 vols, 
post ^voy 2is, [Milmer'B Oriental Series. 

Languages of India. See Works on Comparative Philology, 
The Science of Language, etc. 

Indo-Ohina, Papers relating to. Reprinted from Dal- 

rymple's Oriental Repertory, Asiatick Researches, and the Journal 
of the Asiatic Society of Bengal Post Svo, 2 vols, 21s, ; Second 
Series, 2 vols,, 255. [Tr1ibner*s Oriental Series. 
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Buddhist Oatechism; or, Outline of the Doctrine of the 
Buddha Gotama. By Subhadra Bhikshu. t2mo, 2s, 

Ohinese Buddhism, Handbook for the Student of. By £. J. 
EiTEL. Second Edition, Crozvn Svo, iSs, 

Buddhism in Tihet By Emil Schlagintweit. Illustrated 

by Lilerary Documents and Objects of Religious Worship. With 
Twenty Plates. 2 vols, royal Svo and/olio, £2, 2s, 

Ohinese Buddhism : Sketches Historical and Critical. By 
J. Edkins, D.D. Post SvoyiSs, [Triilmer's Oriental Series. 
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Buddha and his DocMbm: A Bibliographical £ssa7. By 
Otto Kistnkr. 4/0, 2/. 6<^ 

Bnddha, Popular Life o£ Containing an Answer to the 
Ilibbert Lectures of 1881. By A&TKUa LiiXiK. With lUnstrations. 
Crown $tw, 6s, 

Life of the Buddha, and the Early History of his Order, 
derived from Tibetan Works in the Bkah-Hgyur and the Bstan- 
Hgyor. By W. W. Rockhill. Posi Szv, los. 6d. 
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Bomaatie Legend of Bakya Buddha, from the Chinese 

Sanskrit. By S. Bbal. Crown ^0, 12s, 

Buddhist Scriptures, Oatena o( from the Chinese. By S. 
Bbau Scv, 15^. 

Si-Tu-Ki: Buddhist Becords of the Western World. Trans- 
lated from the Chinese of Hiubn Tsiang (a. p. 629) by S. Beal, 
With Maps. 2 twls, post ^vo^ 241. prratner*! Oriental Series. 

Hiuen-Tsiaag, Life of By the Shamans Hwui Li and 
Ybn-Tsong, with an Account of the Works of I-Tsing. By S. 
Bkal. Post 8tv, lOf. (TriUnwr'a Oriental Series. 

Dhammapada. — Texts from the Buddhist Oaaon, commonly 

known as Dhammapada. Translated from the Chinese by S. Beal. 
Post Stv, is, 6d, . [Mltmer's Oriental Series, 

Udanavarga: A Collection of Verses from the Buddhist 
Canon, compiled by DharmatrAta, and translated from the 
Tibetan, by W. W. Rockhill. Post Bvo^ gs, 

[Ttaimer'a Oriental Series. 

Buddhism in Ohristendom j oi", Jesus the Essene. By Arthur 
LiLLiE. With Illustrations. Svo, 15J. 

The Dathavaasa: or, The History of the Tooth-Relic of 
Gotama Buddha. Pali Text with translation by Sir MuTU Cooma&a 
SwAMY. Svo, iQf. 6d» English Translation only, 6s, 

Sutta Nipata; or, Dialogues and Discourses of Gotama 
Buddha. Translated from the Original Pali by Sir M. Coomara 
SwAMY. Crown Svo, 6s, 

The Jataka, together with its Commentary, being Tales of 
the Anterior Birth of Gotama, now first published in Pali. By V* 
Fausboll. 5 vols, Svo, 2Ss, each, 

Buddhist Birth-Stories j or, Jataka Tales, the Oldest Col- 
lection of Folk-Lore extant ; Being the Jatakatthavannana, trans- 
lated from the Pali Text of V. Fausboll, by T. W. Rhys-Davids. 
Vol. I., Post Svo, iSs, [Triitaer'e Orieatia SeriM. 
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IndiavL BuddhisiiL The Indiaxi Beligions; or, Results of 

the Mysterious Buddhism, by Hargravk Jbnnings. $tfo, los. 6d. 

Reports of the Amaravati and Jaggayyapeta Buddhist 

Stupas. Containing numerous Collotype and other Illustrations of 
Buddhist Sculpture and Architecture, etc., in South- Eastern India; 
Facsimiles of Inscriptions, etc, with Descriptive and Explanatory 
Text ; t(^ether with Transcriptions, Translations, and Elucidations 
of the Dhauli and Jaugada Inscriptions of Asoka. By James 
Burgess. Numerous Plates and Woodcuts. J^cyal 4/^, half-bound, 
;f4f4J. 
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Religion in Ohina. Containing a Briief Account of the Three 

Religions of the Chinese. By J, Edkins, D.D. Third Edition. 

Post Svoy 7^. 6d. [rtaimer'g Oriental Strles. 

%* This Work is also issued as a Volume of the Philosophical Library, 

Ohinese Bnddhiam; Sketches Historical and Critical. By 
J. Edkins, D.D. Post ^0^ i%s, [1tii1m«r't Ortental Sextes. 

Chinese Researches, Chinese Chronology and Cycles. By 
T. Fbrgusson. Croton Svo, los. 6d. 

Chinese Language and Literature. By Professor R, K. 
Douglas. Crown Svo, 5x. 

Jenghiz Khan, Life o£ Translated from the Chinese by 
Professor R. K. Douglas. Crown Svo, 5x. 

Confiicins, the Great Teacher. By Major-General G. G. 
Albxandbr. Crown Svo, dr. 

Mencins. — The Mind of Mencins; or, Political Economy 
founded upon Moral Philosophy. A Systematic Digest of the 
Doctrines of the Chinese Philosopher Mencius. Translated from the 
German of Faber, with additional Notes, by A. B. Hutchinson. 
Post Svo, 10s, 6d, [Ttiibner'g Oriental Series. 

Chinese Glassies. Translated into English by James Legge. 
Popular Edition, Crown Svo, Vol. I. Life and Teachings of 
Confucius. Sixth Edition, los, 6d, Vol. II. Works of Mencius, 
12s, Vol. III. She-King, or Book of Poetry, 12s, 

Ohinese Scrap-Book, Leaves from my. By F. H. Balfour. 

Post Svo, 7s, 6d. 

Folk-Lore of China, and its Affinities with that of the Aryan 
and Semitic Races. By N. B. Dbnnys. Svo, los, 6d, 

Tsiini-llGoam, the Supreme Being of the Khoi-Khoi. By T. 
Hahn. Post Svo, p. 6d, [Trmmm^B Oriental Berisi. 
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Ohlmwa OhMoMnUtiau By Arthur H. Smith. 8fv, 7x. 6^. 

Ghinese PUlology and Languages. See Works on Com 
FARATiVK Philology, Thb Scibncb of Languagb, etc., and 
likewise Catalogue of Chinese and Japanese Books, New and Second- 
hand, sent post free for 5^. 

WORKS RELATING TO ISLAM. 

TtntatiTe Ohronological Synopsia of the History of Arabia 

and its Neighbours, from B.C 500,000 (?) to A.D. 679. By J. W. 
Rbdhouse. $v0, paper, ix. 

History, System, and Varieties of TnrUsh Poetry, illus- 
trated by Specimens in the Original English Paraphrase. By J. W. 
Rbdhousk. dvo, 2s, 6d, 

The MesnoTi (usually known as the Mesneviyi Sherif, or 
Holy Mesnevi) of Mevlana (Our Lord), Jelalu*d-Din Muhammed 
Er-Rumi. Illustrated by a Selection of Characteristic Anecdotes. 
Thmslated by J. W. Rbdhousb. Post Svo, £t, is. 

[TtUlmer't Ori«Bt«l Series. 

Beleetions from the Koran. By K W. Lane. JVew Edition^ 
with Introduction by Stanley Lanb Poole. Post Svo, gs. 

[TriLbner's Oriental Series. 
Comprehensive Oommentary to the Quran. By £. M. 

Wherry. With Sale's Preliminary Discourse, and Additional 
Notes. PostSw. Vols. L IL and IIL, lis. 6d. each. Vol. IV., 
lOf. 6</. [Triilnier'8 Oriental Series. 

Book of Kalilah and Dimnah. Translated from Arabic into 
Syiiac, with Pre&ce and Glossary in English, by W.Wright. %tfOt 21s. 

Islam; or, True Christianity, By Ernest de Bunsen. 
Crown 8w, Sr. 

The Future of Islam. By W. S. Blunt. Crown Svo, 6s, 

Languages of Islam, etc. See Works on Comparative 
Philology, The Science of Language, etc. 
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The Qulistan; or, Rose Garden of Shekh Mushliu'd-Din 
Sadi of Shiraz. Translated from the Atish Kadah, by E. B. East- 
wick. Second Edition* Post Svo, los, 6d. 

[Trttbner^s Oriental Series. 

The Vazir of Lankuran ; A Persian Play, with a Grammatical 
Introduction, Translation, Notes, and Vocabulary, by W. H. Hag- 
gard and G. Le Strange. Crvzvn Svo, 10s. 6d» 

Oriental Religions and their Relation to Universal Re- 
ligion. By Samuel Johnson. Persia. Svo, iSs, 
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Ythraf and Znlalka ; A Poem by Jahi. Translated from the 
Persian into English Verse by R. T. H. Griffith. Fast 8iw, &. 6d. 

[Trfllmer'fl Qstentel Series. 

Persian Language. See Works on Comparativs Philology, 
The Sciencb of Language, etc. 

WORKS RELATING TO JAPAN. 

The Mikado's Empire. By W. £. Griffis. Book I. 

Histoiy of Jsipan from B.C. 660 to A.D. 1872. Book IL Personal 
Experiences, Obsenrations, and Studies in Japwi, 1870-1874. Second 
Edition^ lUustrated, 8v^, to;. 

Classical Poetry of the Japanese. By Basil Chamberlain. 
Post Svo, p. 6d, [Trflbner'B Oriental Series. 

Japanese Fairy World; Stories from the Wonder-Lore of 
Japan. By W.E. Griffis. With Twelve Plates. Square i6mo,y.6d. 

Things Japanese. By Basil Chamberlain. Cr. Svo, js. 6d* 

Japanese Language* See Works on Comparative Philo- 
logy, The Science of Language, etc., and likewise Catalc^e of 
Chinese and Japanese Books, New and Second-hand, sent post free 
on receipt of yti 

JEWISH HISTORY AND RELIGION. 

Talmudic Miscellany; or, One thousand and one Extracts 
from the Talmud, the Midrashim, and the Kabbalah. By J. P. Her- 
SHON. Post Svo, 14J. [Triilmer's Oriental Series. 

Book of Hahathaan Agriculture, Age and Antiquity of the. 
By Ernest Renan. Crown Bvo, y. 6d. 

Maimonides' Quide of the Perplexed, from the Original 
Text, Annotated by H. Friedlander. 3 vols, post Svo, 31J. 6d. 

[FhOosophleal lilxrary. 

Text Book of Jewish Beligion. Seeond Edition^ Revised, 
By M. Friedlandbr. Cr^um Svo, is, 6d. 

The Jewidi Religion. By M. Friedlander. Cr. Svo^ 5s. 

Hebrew Language. See Works on Comparative Philo- 
logy, The Science of Language, etc. 

ARCH/EOLOQY, ETC., OF EGYPT AND 
ASSYRIA. 

History of Esarhaddon (Son of Sennacherib), King of 

Assvria, B.c. 681-668. Translated from the Cuneiform Inscriptions 
in the British Museum, by £. A. Budge. J^st Svo, los. 6d, 

[ItttDner's Oriental Series. 
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ijfdiaie ObuMitti, Aisyriail Tteta Being Extracts from die 
Annalf of Shalmaneter ii.^ Senttadierib, and Assnr-Bani-Pal^ with 
Philological Notes, by E. A. Budgb. Small 4I0, p. 6d. 

Egyptian Religion, Hittory of the. By Professor C. P. 
TiBLB. Translated by J. Ballinoal. Post Sw, Js. 6d. 
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Stody of Language, Introduction to the ; The History and 
Methods of Comparative Philology of the Indo-European Languages. 
By B. Dblbruck. Svo, 51. 

Science of Language, Introduction to the. By A. H. Sayce. 

Ninu and Cheaper Edition, 2 vols, ctxntm 8zv, 9/. 

The Alphabet ; An Account of the Origin and Development 
of Letters. By Canon Isaac Taylor. 2 vols, %vo, 36^. 

Oomparative Grammar of the Indo-European, Sanskrit, Greek, 
and Latin Languages. By August Schleicher. Translated from 
the Third German Edition by H. Bbndall. %vo^ 15J. 6d, 

Oomparative Grammar of the Dravidian or South Indian 
Family of Languages. By Bishop R. Caldwell. Enlarged 
Edition. Zvo^ iSs. 

Linguistic Essays. By Carl Abel. I'osl ivo, gs. 

[Ttabner's Oriental Series. 

Slavic and Latin : Lectures on Comparative Lexicography, 
by Carl Abel. Post Svo, 55. 

Fortunes of Words, The. By Federico Garlanda. Crown 

Philosophy of Words; A Popular Introduction to the 
Science of Language. By Federico Garlaiipa. Crown Svo, y. 

Language, Life and Growth o£ By Professor W. D. 
Whitney. FiftA Edition. Crown Svo, Jj. [L S. S. 

Language and the Study of Language, By Professor W. 
D. WHITNltY. FourtM Edition, Crown ^00^ lar. 6^ 

Language and its Study; with Especial Reference to the 
Indo-European Family of Languages. By Professor W. D. Whitney. 
Edited by R. Morris. Second Edition. Crown Svo, $s. 

Ouneiform . Inscriptions, Abridged Grammar of the Lan- 
guages of the. By George Bertin. Crown Svo,^. 
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First Series, lOf. M. ; Second Series, with Six Maps, 2U, Third 
Series^ 2is, [Tiriilmer's Orlentel Stries. 

Indo-Oermanic Langoages, Comparative Orammar of the. 

By Karl BrugmanK. 2 vols* Scv. VoL I. iZs. ; Vol. II. 16s, 

Oomt>arative Grammar of the Modem Aryan Langnages 

of India; Hindi, Panjabi, Sindhi, Gujarati, Maiathi, Oriya, and 
Bengali By John Bbambs. 3 vols, Svo, idr. eacJk, 

Modem Langnages of the East Indies. By R. Cust. With 
Two Language Maps. Post Szv, 7^ . Cd, 

[Ttabner'8 Oriental Series. 

Urdu. — Grammar of the Urdu or Hindnst&ni Langoage. 

By John Dowson. Second Edition* Crown 82^^, los. 6d, 

Hindnstani Exercise Book : Passages and Extracts for trans- 
lation into Hindustani. By John Dowson. Crovm 9vo, 2s. 6d, 

English-Hindustani and Hindustani-English Dictionary. By 
T. Craven. Second Edition Revised and Enlarged, iSmo, 4s. 6d, 

Pali Language, Simplified Grammar of the. . By £. Muller^ 

Crown Svo, ys, 6d, 

Pali-English Dictionary, with Sanskrit Equivalents. By R. C. 

Childers. Imperial &1/0, £^, 3^. 

Paojabl Language, Simplified Gnunmar and Beading Book 

of the. By W. St. Clair Tisdall. CroTvn Svo, Js. 6d, 

Suahili Language, Dictionary of the. By L. Krapf. Svo, 
3oy. 

Hindi and Braj Bhakha Grammar, Elements ot Compiled 

for the East India College at Haileybury. By J. R. Ballantyne. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo, 55. 

Sanskrit Grammar, First Lessons in. By J. R. Ballantyne. 

Fourth Edition, . %vq, 3^. td^ 

Compendious Sanskrit Grammar, with a Brief Sketch of 
. Sdenic Prakrit. By H. Edorsn. Crown Svo, 10s, 6d, 

Sansloit Language, Grammar of the, for the use of Early 
Students. By Theodor Benfby. Second Edition, Royal Svor 
10s, 6d, 

Prakrita-Prakasa ; or. The Prakrit Grammar of Vararuchi, 
with the Commentary (Manorama) of Bhamaha. By £. B. Cowbll. 
Svo, 14s, J 

Sanskrit Literature: Essays, Analytical, Critical, and Philo- 
logical, on Subjects Connected with ^mskrit Literature. By H. H.. 
Wilson. Collected and Edited by Dr. Rexnhold Rost. 3 vols* 
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Saaakrlt Gramaiar, including both the Classical Language 
and the Older Dudeett of Veda and Brahmaiia. By Professor W. 
D. Whitkby. Sic9nd Edition, Zvo^ izs, 

aUnaae Laagufe, SjllaUo Dictioiiary of the. Arranged 

according to the Wu-Faog Yuea Yin. With the pronunciation of the 
chaimcters as heard in Pekin, Canton, Amoy, and Shanghai. By 
S. Wblls Williams. 4/^, £^, 15^. 

Tibetaa Orammar. By H. A. Jaschke. Prepared by Dr. H. 

Wbnzbl. Second Edition, Crown 9vo, $1, 

Japanese and Entfish Dictionary. By J. C. Hepburn. 

Second Edition. Imperial 8vo, hcUf-roan. Published at £S^ 
reduced to i8j. 

Japanea^-ISnglirii and Eni^h-Japanese Dictionary. By J. 

C. Hbpburn. Fourth Edition^ royal Szw, half-morocco^ cloth sides, 
3or. Third or Pocket Edition^ square i6mo, 141. 

OhinaseJapanese Words in the JaiMUMse Langoage, Dic- 
tionary of. By J. H. GuBBiNS. Part I. (A to J), Part IL (K to K). 
Crown 8«v, Js, 6d. each part. 

Japanese Grammar, Simplified. By Basil Chamberlain. 

Crown atfOf 5^.. 

Japanese Header, Romanised. Consisting of Japanese Anec- 
dotes and Maxima. M^th English Translations and Notes. By 
Basil Chamberlain, izmo, 6s, 

Handbook of Modem Axabfo. By Francis William New- 
man. Post 8zw, ts. 

Modem Arabic, Dictionary of (Anglo-Arabic and Arabo- 

English). By F. W. Newman. 2 vols, crown 8zv, £1, is. 

Arabio-English Dietiooary* Comprising about 120,000 Arabic 
words, with English Index of about 50,000 words. By H. A. 

SALMON1&. 2 vols, post Svo, 36X. 

Introdnction to the AniAiie of Morooea English-Arabic 
Vocabulary, Grammar, Notes, etc By J. E. Budgett Meakin, 
Fcap, %vOf dr. 

Ottoman Turkish, Simplified Grammar of the. By J. W. 

Redhouse. Crown 8w, lor. 6d. 

Turkish Vade-Mecnm of Ottoman Oolloqnkd Laagoage. . 

English-Turkish and Turkish-English. The whole in English char- 
acters, the pronunciation being fully indicated* By J, W. S^house. 
Third Edition, s^mo, 6s, 

Ghmmmar of the Ehassi Language. By H. Roberts. 

Crown Svo, los. 6d, 

▲ Simplifled Grammar of the Gi^arfttt Language, together 

with a short Reading Book and Vocabulary. By the Rev. W. St. 
Clair Tisdall. Crozvn 8zv, los. 6d, 
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Fenian for Travellers. By Alexander Finn. Oblongs 
SzmOf Ss. 

Persian-English Dictionary. By £• H. Palmer. Seamd 

Edition, Royal i6mo, los. 6d. 

Persian Grammars, — Simplified Grammar of Hindustani, 

Persian, and Arabic By £. H. Palmer. Second Edition. Crown 

English-Persian Dictionary, with Simplified Grammar of the 
Persian Language. By £. H. Palmer. Royal i6mo, lox. 6d. 

Bantn. — A Language Study. based on Bantu. An Inquiry 
into the Laws of Root-Formation. By F. W. Kolbe. Svo, dr. 

Malagasy Language, Concise Grammar of the. By G. W. 
Parker. Crotvn 8w, 5s. 

Samoan Language, Grammar and Dictionary of the. By 

George Pratt. Second Edition, Crown 8zv, i8j. 

Modem Greek, Guide to. By £. M. Geldart. Post Svo, 
7s. 6d. Key, 2s. 6d. 

Modem Greek, Simplified Grammar ofl By £. M. Geldart. 

Crown Szw, zs. 6d, 

Lexicon of Modem Greek-English and English Modem 

Greek. By N. Contopoulos. 2 vols, 8w, 2js. 

Basaue Grammar, Outlines of. By W. Van Eys. Crown 
8»tf, 3J. 6d. 

Eomany.— English Gipsies and their Language. By C. G. 

Leland. Second Edition, Crown Svo, 7s. 6d, 

Grammaire Albanaise, k Tusage de ceux qui d^sirent ap- 
prendre oette langue sans l*aide d'un mattre. Par P. W. Crotvn 
Svo, 7s. 6d* 

Hungarian Language, Simplified Grammar of the. By I. 

Singer. Croum Svo, 4s. 6d. 

Eoumanian Language, Simplified Grammar of the. By R. 

TORCEANU. Crozun Svo, 5s. 

Simplified Serbian Grammar. By W. R. Morfill. Crown 
Svo, 4s, 6d, 

A Progressive Grammar of Common Tamil By Rev. A. H. 

Ardbn. Svo, 5^. 

B 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1 8 Kegan Paul, Trench, Triibner, and Co.'s 

Oomparative Qrammar of the Sonth AfSricaa Banta Lamrnaces, 

comprising those of Zanzibar, Mozambique, the Zambezi, Kafirland, 
Benguela, Angola, The Congo, The Ogowe, The Cameroons, the 
Lake Region, etc By J. TORRI£ND. Super-royai ^ds, 25^. 

A Oomprehensive Grammar of the Sinhalese Language. By 

Abraham Mendis Gunasikara. %vo, 12s, 6d, 

Polish Language, Simplified Grammar of the. By W. R. 

. MORFILL. Crcwn Svo, y. 6d. 

Russian, How to Learn ; A Manual for Students, based 
upon the OUendorffian system. By Henry Riola. Fourth Edition, 
Crown $vo, 12s, Key, 5j. 

Russian Reader, with Vocabulary, by Henry Riola. Crown 
Svo, los, 6d: 

Spanish Language, Simplified Grammar of the. By W. F. 
Harvey. Croztm Svo, y. 6cL 

Spanish Teacher, and Colloquial Phrase-Book. By F. Butlbr. 
iZmOt half -roan, 2s, 6d, ' 

Spanish and English Languages, Dictionary of the, for the 

use of young Learners and Travellers. By M. DK la Cadena 
Velasquez. Croitm Svo, 6s. 

Spanish and English Languages, Fronouneing Dictionary of 

the. By Velasquez. RoyalZvo, £1, /^, 

Spanish Reader, New. By Velasquez. Containing Pas- 
sages from the most approved authors. With Vocabulary. Post 
Svo, 6s, 

Spanish Oonversation, Introduction to. By Velasquez. 

i2ffto, 2s. 6d, 

Spanish Language, New Method to Read, Write, and 

Speak the Spanish Language. Adapted to 011endorflF*s system. By 
Velasquez and SimonnA. Revised Edition, Post Svo, 6s, Key, 4s. 

Portuguese and English, Grammar of. Adapted to Oilen- 
. dorff's system. By A. J. D. D'Orsby. Fourth Edition. i2mo^ 
7s. 

Oolloquial Portuguese ; or, The Words and Phrases of Every- 
day Life. By A. J. D. D'Orsey. Fourth Edition, Croivn Svo, 
3s. 6d. 

Portuguese and English Languages, Pocket Dictionary of 

the. By Vieyra. 2 vols, post Svo, los. 
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Metodo paia apprender a Leer, escribir y hablar el Ingles 
segun el sbtema de Ollendorff. By CARRBf^o. 8cv, 4s. 6d» 
Key, 3J. 

Italian Conversation, Manual of. By John Millhousb. 

iSmOf 2s, 

English and Italian Dictionary. By John Millhouse. 

2 vols. Svo, 12s, 

LTco Italiano: A Guide to Italian Conversation. By £. 
Cambrini. With Vocabulaiy. izmo^ 4s, 6d, 

Italian, Method of Learning. By F. Ahn. iimo, 35-. 6d. 

Gterman Language, Oranunar of the. By F. Ahn. Crown 

Gtoman Language, Method of Learning German. By F. 
Ahn. izffio, 3^. Key, ^. 

German and English Oonversations ; or, Vade Mecum for 
English Travellers. By F. Ahn. i2fno, is. 6d. 

German Reader, Graduated: A Selection from the most 
Popular Writers. With a Vocabulary. By F. Otto Frcembling. 
T<ntk Edition. l2Pto, y, 6d. 

German.— Graduated Exercises for Translation into Gterman : 

Extracts from the best English authors. With Idiomatic Notes. By 
F. O. Fr<embum6. Crown Szw^ 4s. 61L Without Notes, 4s, 

Duteh Language, Grammar of the. By F. Ahn. i2mo, 
3s.6d. 

PennsylTania Duteh j A Dialect of South Germany, with an 
Infusion of English. By S. S. Haldbman. $vo, y. 6d. 

French Language, Grammar of the. By H. Van Laun. 
Crown Zvo. Accidence and Syntax, 4^. ; Exercises, 3^. €id, 

French Grammar, Practical By M. be Lakmoyer. Part 

I. Crown Svo, $s, 6d, Part II. Syntax. Crown 8w, 3^. 6d. 

French Ghrammar, adopted by the Imperial Council of Public 
Instruction. By A RocHB. Crown Svo, y. 

French Translation. Prose and Poetry, from English 
Authors, for reading, composition, and translatiozL By A. Roche. 
Second Edition, Fcap, $vo, 2s. 6d, 

French Translation, Materials fbr translating English into 

French. By L. Le-Brun. Seventh Edition. Post 8w, 4^. 6d» 
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Frtnch, Method of TMWumfag, First and Second Courses. By 
F. Ahn. I2mct p, Separ«tely» ix. 6d. iocJL 

Frencli, Method of Tiftarnlng Third Course. By F. Ahn. 

t2frWf IX. 6d. 

French. Modem French Reader. By Ch. Cassal and 

THiODOKB KaRCHBR. 

Junior Course. TmiA Edition, Crown $vo, 2s. 6d. 

Senior Course. TAird Edition. Crown Zvo, 4s, 

Senior Course and Glossary in i vol. Crown 8tv, 6r. 

Little French Reader: Extiacted from the * Modem French 
Reader.' TAird Edition. Crown ^uo,2s. 

Glossary op Idioms, Gallicisms, and other difficulties con- 
tained in the Senior Course of the ' Modem French Reader.' 
By Charles Cassal. Crown 8cw, 2s. 6d, 

Qnestiomiaire Frani^: Questions on French Grammar, 
Idiomatic Difficulties, and Military Exnressions. By Th. Karcher. 
Fourth Edition, Croivn ^vo, 4s. id. Interleaved with writing 
paper, 55. 6d. 

Improved Dictionazy* English-French and French-English. 
By £. Wellbr. Eoyat 8w, p. 6d. 

French-English and English-French Pocket Dictionary. By 

Nugent. 24^9^?, 3^. 

French and English Dictionary for the Pocket, containing 

the French-English and English-French divisions on the same page ; 
conjugating all the verbs; distinguishing the genders by different 
types ; giving numerous aids to pronunciation, etc By John 
Bellows. Second Edition, ^zmo^ morocco tuci, 12s, 6d, ; roan, 
lor. 6d, 

French Examination Papers set at the University of London. 
By P. H. Brette and F. Thomas. Part I. Matriculation and 
the General Examination for Women! Crown Svo, 3J. 6d, Key, 5^. 
Part II. First B,A. Examinations for Honours and D. Litt. Ex- 
aminations. Crown ^0, 7j. 

Metodo para apprender a Leer, escribir, y hablar el Frances, 
segun el verdadero sistema de Ollendorff. By SiMONNi. Crown 
Svo, 6s, Key, 3s. 6d, 

Danish Language, Simplified Grammar of the. By E. C. 

Ott^. Croion Svo, 2s, 6d, 

Danish Language^ Guide to the. By Maria Bojbsen. 
I2m0f 5^. 
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EngHitli-Daidgli Dictionary. By S. Rosing. Crown Svo, 
8s. ea. 

Dano-Norwegiaii Grammar: A Manual for Students q£ 
Danish, based on the 011«ndorffian system. By £. C. Ott^. 
TAird Edition. Crown 8w, 7j. 6d, Key, 31. 

Swedish Language, Simplified Orammar of tlie. By £. C. 

Ott^ Crown Suo, zr. 6d, 

Norwegian Grammar, with a Glossary for Tourists. By M. 
Smith and H. Horneman, Post $vo, 2s. 

Latin Grammar for Beginners. By F. Ahn. i2m0f $s. 
Latin Grammar for Beginners on Aim's System. By W. 

IHNB. l2mo, SS. 

Anglo-Saxon. — Grammar of the Anglo-Saxon Tongne. By 
Erasmus Rask. Translated from the Danish by B. Thorpe. 
TAird Edition. Post Sv^, 5^. 6d. 

Study of Words, On the. By Archbishop Trench. 

TwentUtA Edition^ Revised. Fcap, 8w, 5^. 

English Past and Present By Archbishop Trench. 

TAirteentA Edition^ Revised and Improved. Fcap» 9vo, p. 

English Grammar, Essentials of. By Professor W. D. 
Whitney. Second Edition. Crown $vo, y. $d, 

English Grammar for Beginners. By H. C. Bowen. F^cap. 

%UOi IS. 

studies in English, for the use of Modern Schools. By H. 
C. BowEN. TentA TAousand. Small crown 8w, is, 6d, 

English Etymology, Dictionary of. By H. Wedgwood. 

FourtA Edition^ Revised and Enlarged. 8w, £1^ is. 

Oontested Etymologies in the Dictionary of the Rev. W. W. 
Skeat. By H. Wedgwood. Croivn 8w, 5j. 

Vest-Pocket Lexicon: An English Dictionary of all except 
familiar words, including the principal scientific anid technical terms. 
By JABEZ Jenkins. 64mo, roan, is. 6d. ; clot A, is. 

Glossary of Terms and Phrases. Edited by H. Percy 
Smith and Others. CAeaper Edition. Medium $vo, p. 6d. 

Dictionary of English Literature and British and American 

Authors, from the earliest accounts to the latter half of the Nineteenth 
Century. By S. A Allibone. 3 vols, royal 8w, £$, Ss. Supple- 
ment, 2 cv/r, reyal divo (1891), £3, 3^. 
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Selaet Oloaarj of Bni^Udi Words nstd f oniMriy in SemMs 

Different from the Present. By Archbishop Trench. Seventh 
EditicH^ Revised and Enlarged, Fcap, So^, 5x. 

Wdflh Philology, Lectures on. By John Rhys. Second 

Edition. Crown Svo, 151. 

Amerieaiiisms, Dicttonary of: A Glossaiy of Words and 

Phrases colloquially used in the United States, By J. R. Bartxktt. 
Fourth Edition, Siof 2ls» 

Volapvk, Handbook of: the International Language. By C. 
E. Spragub. Second Edition. CrvfmStv, 5x. 



WORKS ON THEOLOGY, BIBLICAL 

EXEQE8I8, AND DEVOTIONAL SUBJECTS. 

Pulpit Oommentary, The (Old Testament Series). Edited 
by the Rev. J. S. ExELL and the Very Rev. Dean H. D. M. 
Spbncb, D.D. Super Royal 8zv. The Homilies and Hooiiletics by 
various Writers. 

Geneiifl. By the Rev. T. Whitblaw, D.D. Introduction to the 
Study of the Old Testament by Archdeacon Farrar, D.D. 
Introductions to the Pentateuch by the Right Rev. H. Cottbrill, 
D.D. and Rev. T. Whitelaw, D.D. Ninth Edition, 15J. 

Ezodiit. By the Rev. Canon Rawlinson. Fourth Edition, z zwls. 
9J. each, 

LeTlticiii. By the Rev. Prbbbndary Mbyrick. Introductions by 
the Rev. R. Collins, Rev. Professor A. Cave. Fourth Edition, 

Hnmheri. By the Rev. R. Wintbrbotham. Introduction by Rev. 
Thomas Whitelaw, D.D. Fifth Edition, 15^. 

Deuteronomy. By the Rev. W. L. Alexander, D.D. Fourth Edition. 
iSs. 

Joshua. By the Rev. J. J. Lias. Introduction by the Rev. A. 
Plummer, D.D. Sixth Edition, 12s, 6d, 

Judges and Butb. By the Bishop of Bath and Wblls and Rev. J. 
Morison, D.D. Fifth Edition, los, 6d, 

I. and n. Samuel. By the Very Rev. R. P. Smith, D.D. Seventh 

Edition, 2 vols, 15^. each, 

I. Kings. By the Rev. Joseph Hammond. Fifth Edition, iSs, 
n. Slngi. By the Rev. Canon Rawlinson. 15^. 
Z. Clironltiles. By the Rev. P. C. Barker. Second Edition, iSs, 
n. Ghronitiles. By the Rev. C. Barkbr. i^r. 
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Pulpit Oommeiitary, Tlie — Continued. 

iDa, Hebemiali, and Brther. B7 the Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson. 
Seventh Edition, lis. 6d, 



By the Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson. Second Edition. 2 vols. 
151. eack. 

JeremlHiCVoLL). BytheRev. T. K. Cheyne, D.D. Third Edition. 

Jer«mlali (Vol. II.) and Lamentatioiis. By the Rev. T. K. Cheyne, 
D.D. Third Edition. ly. 

Hoiea and JoeL By the Rev. Professes J. J. Given, D.D. 15^. 
Job. By the Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson. 21s. 

Froverhs. By the Rev. W. J, Deans and the Rev, S. T. Taylor- 
Taswell. 15J. 

Sztidel (Vol. I.). By the Very Rev. £. H. Plumptrb, D.D. Intro- 
duction by the Rev. T. Whitelaw, D.D. i2s» 6d. 

EMklel (VoL II. ) By the Very Rev. E. H. Plumptre, D.D., and the 
Rev. J. Whitelaw, D.D. 12s, 6d, 

Pulpit Oommentary, The (New Testament Series). Edited 
by the Very Rev. H. D. M. S pence, D.D., and the Rev. Joseph S. 

EXELL. 

St Mark. By the Very Rev. Dean £. Bickersteth, D.D. 
Sixth Edition. 2 vols, los, 6d, each, 

8t Luka. By the Very Rev. H. D. M. Spbncs. 2 vols, los, 6d. 
each. 

8t. John. By the Rev. Professor H. R. Reynolds, D.D. Third 

Edition, 2 vols. i$s. each. 

The Acts of the Apostles. By the Bishop of Bath and Wells. 
Fourth Edition, 2 vols, los, 6d, each. 

Romams. By the Rev. J. Barmby. 15^. 

I. OoiliithiaiuL By the Ven. Archdeacon Farrar, D.D. Fourth 
Edition, 15J. 

n. Oortntbiaas and Qalatlms. By the Ven. Archdeacon Farrar, 
D.D., and Rev. Prebendary E. Huxtablb. Second Edition, 21s, 

Bpheslans, Phillppians, and Oolossiaas. By the Rev. Professor W. G. 
Blaikie, D.D., Rev. B. C Caffin, and Rev. G. G. Findlay. 
Third Edition, 21 j. 

Tbessaloniaiis, Timothy, Titiu, and Philemon. By the Bishop of 
Bath and Wells, Rev. Dr. Gloag, and the Rev. D. Eales.' 
Second Edition, 1 5 j. 
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Pulpit Ckmuntntary, The — Continued, 

H^tevwi and Jubm. Bf the Rev. J. Bamcby, D.D. and Re^. Pas- 

BBNDARY £. C S. GiBSON. Third EdUioH. ly. 

'Hlfu^ Jolm, and Jnd*. By the Rev. B. C Capfin, Rev. A. Pldmmbr, 
D.D. and the Rev. F. D. Salmond, D.D. Second EdUiotu 15X. 



Introduction by the Rev. T. Randall. Expodticm by 
the Rev. T. Randall, assisted by the Rev. T. Plummbr, D.D., 
and A. T. Bott. Second Edition, 15^. 

Imitatioii of OhriBt By Thomas X Kempis. Revised 
Translation. Elzevir 8tv (Parchment Library), Velhitn^ is. 6di ; 
Parchment or cloth^ dr. Red Line Edition. Fcap, 8n?, 2j. 6d, 
Cabinet Edition^ Small $zfo, is, 6d, ; Cloth Hmp, is, MiNiATURB 
Edition, szmo, with /led Lines, is, 6d, ; without Red Lines, u. 

De Imitatioiie OhristL Latin and English. Crown Svo, 
7s. 6d. 

Seeds and Sheaves: Thoughts for Incurables. By Lady 
Lovat. Crown 8tv, 51. 

Pascal's Thoughts. Translated by C. Kegan Paul. Fcafi. 
Svo, Parchment, lis. New Edition, Crown Stv, 6;. 

Catholic Dictionary, containing some Account of the Doctrine, 
Discipline, Rites, Ceremonies, Councils, and Religious Orders of the 
Catholic Church. Edited by Thomas Arnold. Fourth Edition, 
Bvo, 21S. 

Manual of Catholic Theology, based on Scheeben's * Dog- 
matik.' By Rev. Thomas B. Scannell and Joseph Wilhelm, 
D.D. 2 vols, ^0, Vol. I. 15J. 

What are the Catholic Claims? By Austin Richardson. 

Introduction by Rev. Luke Rivington. Crown %vo, zs, 6d, 

Authority ; or, a Plain Reason for Joining the Church of 
Rome. By Rev. Luke Rivington. Fifth Edition, Crown 8w, 
Ss. 6d, 

Dependence; or, The Insecurity of the Anglican Position. 
By Rev. Luke Rivington. Crown Svo, 5^. 

Towards Evening: Selections from the Writings of Cardinal 
Manning. Fourth Edition, with Facsimile, i6mo, 2s, 

Gospel according to Matthew, Mark, and Luke, The. 

Elzevir 8w (Parchment Library), Vellum, Js, 6d, Parchment or 
cloth, 6s, 

Jesus Christ. By the Rev. Father Didon, of the Order of 
St. Dominic. 2 vols, Svo, 21s, 
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Superaatoral in Nature, ThA. A Verification by the Free 
use of Science. Bj Rev. J. W. Rbynolds. Third EdUion^ tfivised 
and enlarged ^iw, 14s, 

Mystery of the Universe Our Oommon Faith. By Rev. J. W. 

Reynolds. Sva, 14s. 

Mystery of Miracles. By Rev. J. W. Reynolds. TAsrd 

Edition, enlarged. Crown Svo, 6s. 

World to Gome, Tha Immortality a Physical Fact By Rev. 
J. W. Reynolds. Crown Szv, 6s. 

The Origin and Beligions Oontents of the Psalter. The 

Bampton Lectures, 1889. By Canon T. K. Chbynb. 8zv, i6s. 

Isaiah, The Prophecies o£ By Canon Chevne. With Notes 

and Dissertations. Fifth Edition, 2 vols, %vo, 25J. 

Job and Solomon ; or, The Wisdom of the Old Testament. 
By Canon Chbyne. 8w, 12s, 6d, 

The Book of Psalms ; or, the Praises of Israel, with Com- 
mentary. By Canon Cheyne. Svo, i6s. 

The Book of Psalms. By Canon Cheyne. Elzevir Svo 

(Parchment Library), Vellum, ys. 6d. ; Parchment or cloth, 6s, 

Parahles of omr Lord, Notes on the. By Archbishop Trench. 

SvOf 12s, Cheap Edition, Fifty -sixth Thousand, Is, 6d, 

Mhracles of omr Lord, Notes on the. By Archbishop Trench. 

%vo, I2S, Cheap Edition, Forty -eighth Thousand, *!$, 6d, 

Brief Thoughts and Meditations on some Passages in Holy 

Scripture, By Archbishop TRENCH, Third Edition, Crown ^0, 

Apocalypse: Commentary on the Epistles to the Seven 
Churches of Asia. By Archbishop Trench. Fourth Edition, 
revised, Svo, Ss, 6d, 

New Testament, On the Authorised Version of the. By 
Archbishop Trench. Second Edition, Svo, p. 

Studies in the Gospels. By Archbishop Trench. JFtflA 

Edition, revised, Svo, los, 6d, 

Synonyms of the New Testament By Archbishop Trench. 

Tenth Edition, enlarged, Svo, 12s, 

Sermons, New and Old. By Archbishop Trench. Crtntm 
Svo, 6s» 
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aUywxMks of lUth : Three Sermons preached before the 
Vwcftmtf of Cambridge. Bjr Akchbishop TumcK. Fcafi, 8ov, 
2s.6d. 



Weftmiagter and otimr temoiUL By Archbishop Trench. 
Ctaneds, Notes on. By Rev. P. W. Robsrtson. New and 

Cheaper Editien, Smmli $iw, p. 6d, 

81 Paul's Ephitle to the Oarinthiaiia. Expository Lectures. 
By Rev. F. W. Robertson. iVSrw JSdiiiom. Smali^oe^ Sx. 

Lectures and Addresses, with other Literary Remains. By 
Rev. F. W. Robertsun. New Edition^ Small 8cw, 5^. 

Sennons. By Rev. F. W. Robertson. Five Series. Small 
2/vOt y. 6d, each, 

V Portxait of the late Rev. F. W. Robertson, mooated for 
framing, 2J. 6d. 

Great Question, The, and other Sermons. By William 

Alexander, D.D., Bishop of Derry. Croivn ^w, dr. 

Apostles' Creed, The. Sermons by Rev. Robert Eyton. 
Crown Szv, y, 6d. 

Tne Life, The, and other Sermons. By Rev. Robert Eyton. 

CroTvn Svo, p, 6d, 
The Lord's Prayer: Sermons. By Rev. Robert Eyton. 

Cr&wn 8w, 3J. ^. 

Tremadoc Sermons : Chiefly on the Spiritual Body, the Un- 
seen World, and the Divine Humanity. By Rev. H. N. Grimley. 
Fourth Edition, Crown $vo, 6s, 

Prayer of Humanity, The. Sermons on the Lord's Prayer. 
By Rev. H. N. Grimley. Crown 9vo, y, 6d, 

Temple of Humanity, The, and other Sermons. By Rev. 

H. N. Grimley. Crown Svo, 6s, 

Sermons for the Church's Seasons from Advent to Trinity, 

selected from the published Sermons of the late Edward Bouverie 
Pusey, D.D. Crown 8w, $s. 

Disputed Points and Special Occasions, Sermons on. By 

George Dawson. Edited by his Wife. Fifth Edition, Small ^o, 
y, 6d, 

Daily Life and Ddty, Sermons on. By George Dawson. 

Edited by his Wife. Fifth Edition, Small Zvo, y, 6d, 
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Aiitiie&tie OoQ^el, The, and other Bermone, By Gboros 
Dawson. Edited by Giorgs St. Claik. F^mthEdiiifn, Small 

Every -Day Xknmsels. By George Dawson. Edited by 
GsoRGb St. Clair. Crffwn Svo^ 6s, 

Frayers. By George Dawson. First Series. Edited by 
his Wife. Tenth Edition, Small ^o, p, 6d, Second Series. Edited 
by Gborgb St. Clair. Small Sw, 3^. 6d. 

Book of Job, Oommentary on the. By Samuel Cox, D.D. 
With a TtensUtion. Sec<md EdittM. 800,155. 

Balaam: An Exposition and a Study. By Samuel Cox, 
D.D. Crffmn Btfo, 55. 

Miracles : An Argument and a Challenge. By Samuel Cox, 

D.D. Crown Sw, 2s, 6d, 

SalTator Mnndi; or, Is Christ the Saviour of all Men? By 
Samuel Cox, D.D. Tkoelfth Edition, Crown Svo, 2j. 6d, 

Larger Hope, The. A Sequel to * Salvator Mundi.' Second 
Edition. i6mo, is. 

Genesis of Evil, and other Sermons, mainly Expository. By 
Samuel Cox, D.D. Fourth Edition, Crown Svo, 6s, 

Formation of the Gospels. By F. P. Badham. Crown Svo. 
2s,6d, 

Present Day Oonnsels. By Rev. W. L. Paige Cox. Crown 
Svo, Jf. 

The Bible Tme from the Beginning : A Commentary on all 
those portions of Scripture that are most questioned and assailed. 
By Edward Gough. Vols. I. to V. Sw, i6s, each. 

Larger Hope, Our Oatholic Inheritance in the. By Alfred 

GuRNEY. Crown Svo, is, 6d, 

Meditations on Death and Eternity. Translated from the 
German by Frederica Rowan. Published by Her Majesty's 
Gracious Permission. Crown Stfo, 6s, 

Meditations on Life and its Religions Dnties. Translated 
from the German by Frederica Rowan. Published by Her 
Majesty's Gracious Permission. Crown Svo, 6s, 

Higher Life, The : Its Reality, Experience, and Destiny. By 
Rev. J. Baldwin Brown. Seventh Edition, Crown Svo, 5^. 
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Doctrine of Annihilation In the light of the Qoq^ of Ikyra. 

By Rev. J. Baldwin Brown. Fvurtk EdiHon, Crmm Ssv, 
2s.6d. 

Ohrftt In Modom Ufik By Rev. Stopford A. Brooke. 

SwinUeittk Editian. Cromm 8tw, 51. • 

Ohristlan Ufe^ The Spirit of the. By Rev. Stopford A. 

B&OOKB. Fourth Edition, Crown Stv, $s. 

Fight of Faith, The : Sermons preached on various occasions, 
bj Rev. Stopford A. Brookb. Sixth Edition. Crown 8fw, 5^. 

Sermona. Two Series. By Rev. Stopford A. Brooke. 

Thirteenth Edition, Crown $vo, $s. each. 

Theology in the English Poets— Cowper, Coleridge, Words- 
worth, and Burns. By Rev. Stopford A. Brookb. Sixth Editioft. 
Fost$ve,p. 

Oozrent Ck>in. By Rev. H. R. Haweis. Materialism — ^The 
Devil— Crime — Drunkenness — Pauperism — Emotion— Recreation 
—The Sabbath. Sixth Edition. Croum %vo^ 5^. 

AzTOWS in the Air. By Rev. H. R. Haweis. Fifth Edition. 

Crown atWf 5^* 

Speech in Season. By Rev. H. R. Haweis. Sixth Edition. 
Crown Stfo, 5^ . 

Thoughts for the Times. By Rev. H. R. Haweis. Fmrteenth 

Edition. Crown Sw, 5^. 

Unsectarian Family Prayers. By Rev. H. R. Haweis. IVew 

Edition. Fcap. 8tv, \s. 6d, 

Death— and Afterwards. By Sir Edwin Arnold. Reprinted 
from the Fortnightly Review of August 1S85, with Supplement. 
Ninth Edition. Crown Svo, is, 6d. Paper, is. 

Disconrse on Matters Pertaining to Religion. By Theodore 
Parker. Peopled Edition. Crown ^zw, 2s. ; is. 6d. 

Collected Works of Theodore Parker, Minister of the Twenty- 
Eighth Congregational Society at Boston, U.S. 14 vots,, 80^, dr. 
each. 
Vol. I. — Discourse on matters pertaining to Religion. II. Ten Ser- 
mons and Prayers. III. Discourses on Theology. IV. Discourses 
on Politics. V. and VI. Discourses on Slavery. VII. Discourses 
on Social Science. VIII. Miscellaneous Discourses. IX. and X. 
Critical Writings. XI. Sermons on Theism, Atheism, and Popular 
Theology. XII. Autobiographical and Miscellaneous Pieces. XIII. 
Historic Americans. XIV. Lessons from the World of Matter and 
the Worid of Man. 
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JesuS) the Oarpenter of Nazareth. By A Layman. 7%ird 

kditUfu Crcwn Stv, 5^. Also in Two Parts, zs, 6d. tath, 

Hebrew Theism. By Francis William Newman. Rcyal 

Svo, 4s, 6d, 

Gbristian Policy of Life, The. A Book for Young Men of 
Business. By Rev. J. Baldwin Brown. Third Edition, Crown 
^0, 3^. 6d, 

Evolution and Scripture. With an Inquiry into the Nature 
of the Scriptures and Inspiration. By Arthur Holbo&OW. Crown 
^vo, 6s. 

Supernatural Revelation ; An Essay concerning the Basis of 
the Christian Faith. By C M. Mead, D.D. lioyat Bw, 14s, 

Holy Eucharist in Great Britain, History of the. By Rev. 

T. £. Bridgett. 2 zMfls. Svo, iSs. 

Science and the Paith : Essays on Apologetic Subjects. By 
Aubrey L. Moore. TAird Edition. Crotvn Sw, 6s, 

Church Histories. See General and European History. 



WORKS ON SPECULATIVE THEOLOGYp 

PHILOSOPHY, AND OOMPARATIVE 

RELIGION. 

Spinoza's Philosophy. Ethic Demonstrated In Ctoometrical 

Order and Divided into Five Parts, which treat— (i) Of God; (2) 
Of the Nature and Origin of the Mind ; (3) Of the Origin and Nature of 
the Affects ; (4) Of Human Bondage, or of the Strength of the Affects ; 
(5) Of the Power of the Intellect, or of Human Liberty. Translated 
from the Latin of Spinoza, by W. Hale Whits. Fast Svo, los, 6d 

[Fliilosoplilcal Library. 

Leopardi's Philosophy. Essays and Dialogues of Leopardi. 

Translated by Charles Edwardes, with Biographical Sketch. Post 
8tv, 7j. 6d. [PbUoflopliieal Ulmiy. 

Schopenhauer's Philosophy. The World as Will and Idea. 
From the German of Schopenhauer. By R. B. Haldane and 
J. Kemp. 3 vols,. Post Svo, £2, los, [PJiilotopliioal Ubcaxy. 

Hartmann's Philosophy. Philosophy of the Unconscious. By 
£. von Hartmann. Translated by W. C Couplamd. 3 vols,^ 
Post %vo, z\s. 6d, [PUlosopiaoal Uteaxy. 
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Fidite's FliiliNKqihy. Oharaetaiittea of theFMWBtA^a. Bjr 

J. Gottlieb Fichtb. Tr«ntUted bj W. Smith. Post 8sv, Cs. 

Mew BziKNiltlon of tlw 8o1«bm of XaowMce. Tnmslated by A« B. 
Kroeger. ^vo, 6s, 

iolanoo of KnowloOgo. Translated by A. E. Krobgbe. With an 
Introduction by Prof. W. T. Harris, tos. 6d, 

[Phllooophical LUnrazy. 

■dMiM of Bigbta. Translated by A. E. Kroeger. l^th an Intro- 
duction by Prof. W. T. HARRIS, lis, 6d. [PliUosoplileal Library. 

Fiehte's P<q[m]«r WorkB. The Nature of the Scholar, The 

Vocation of the Scholar, The Vocation of Man, The Doctrine of 
Religion, Characteristics of the Present Age, Outlines of the Doctrine 
of I&owledge. With a Memoir by W. Smith. 2 tv/r., 21s. 

[PliHoBOiaiiOBl Lthrazy. 

Problems of Life and Mind. By George Henry Lewes. Sth^. 

Series I.— Foundations of a Creed. BtwZr. s8f. 

Series II. — Physical Basis of Mind. With Illustrations. i6s. 

Series III. — 2 vois, 22s, 6d, 

EsBays, Philosophical and TheologicaL By James Mar- 

TINBAU. 2 vols, Crown 9fV0, £1, 4s, 

History of Materialism, and Criticism of its Present Import- 
ance. By Prot F. A. Langb. Authorised Translation by Ernest 
C. Thomas. 3 vols. Post $vo, 10s, td, each, [Philosophical lihraiy. 

Moral Ideal, The: An Historic Study. By Julia Wedg- 
wood. Second Edition, Sams 91. 

Positive Philosophy of Angnste Oomte. Translated and Con- 
densed by Harribt Martinbau. 2 vols. Second EdiHon, Post 
Scv, 25J. 

Catechism of Positive Eeligion. By Augusts Comte. From 
the French by R. Congreve. Third Edition, Crown ^vo, 2s, 6d, 

Angnste Oomte and Positivism. By John Stuart Mill. 
Third Edition, Post $vo, 3s, 6d, [PhllOBophical Ubrazy. 

Oompeadinm of the Philosophical System of Antonio Bosmini- 

Serbati. By T. Davidson. Second Edition, Svo, los, 6d, 

Moral Order and Progress : An Analysis of Ethical Concep- 

tions. By 8. Alexander. Second Edition, Post Svo, 14s, 

[PhU0M|>htoal Ubniy. 

Final Oanses : A Refutation. By Wathen Mark Wilks 
Call. Crown $i/Of 5^. 
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Tlie Worth of Human Testimony. By T. Fitzakthur. 

Fcap, Svo, 2s, , 

Man's Origin and Destiny. Sketched from the Platform of 

the Physical Sciences. By J. P. Lesley. Second Editim. Crown 
Svo, ys. 6d, 

On Truth. By St. George Mivart. Sv0, i6s. 

Natural Law: An Essay in Ethics. By Edith Simcox. 
Second Edition. Post Zvo, los. 6d, [Piuoflopbicaj. LiYmurj. 

Essays, Scieniiijic and Philosophical. By Aubrey L. Moore. 

With Memoir of the Author. Crown 8«v, 6f. 

Mystery o( Pain. By James Hinton. Ntw Edition, Fcap. 
8z/^, \s, 

Law-Breaker, The, and The Ck^ming of the Law. By Jamss 

Hinton. Edited by Margaret Hinton. Crown ^0, dr. 

Philosophy and Religion. Selections from the mss. of the 
late Jambs Hinton. Edited by Caroline Haddon. Second 
Edition. Crown $vo, $s. 

Larger Life, The. Studies in Hinton's Ethics. By Caro- 
line Haddon. Crown Svo, 51, 

Phases of Faith ; or, Passages from the History of my Creed. 
By F. W. Newman. Crown 8w, 3s. 6d. 

The Soul : Her Sorrows and her Aspirations. By F. W. 
Newman. . 7entA Edition. Post Svo, y, 6d. 

Miscellanies. Essays, Tracts, and Addresses, Moral and Re- 
ligious. Cy F. W. Newman. 8w. Vol. I. lOf. 6d. ; Vols. II.. and 
III. 12s. each ; Vol. IV. los. 6d. ; Vol. V. 12s. 

Enigmas of Life. By W. R. Greg. SevenUenth Edition. 
Post 8w, ios.6d. New Edition with Prefatory Memoir, Edited by 
his Wife. 6s. [Philosophical Library. 

Creed of Christendom, The. By W. R. Greg. Eighth Edition. 
2 vols. Post Svo, i$s, [PhilOBophieal Uhrary. 

Miscellaneous Essays. By W. R. Greg. Two Series. Crown 

Szv, ys. 6d. each, 

Christianity, Essence d, from the German of L. FeuerbAch. 
By Marian Evans. S&eond Edition, P&ft^w,ys. 6d. 

[PhilASophicia Uhrary. 

Dawn of Death, The. By Luscombe Searelle. Crown Zvo, 
4s. 6d, 
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Oonfliet tetweon BtUgioii and 8d«iice, The. By J. W. 

Draper. Twenty-first Edition, Crown Btw,$s. [LS.S. 

Analsnds of Bdlgioiis Bdief. By Viscount Am berlky. 2 

ffols,, 8cv, 3Qr. 

Oaadid Examinatioa of Thelmt By Physicus. Second Edition. 
Post^vp, 7 s, 6d, pPbUofopliiealUlmiy. 

OouiBeLi and Beflectioiis. By Guicciardini. Translated by 
N. H. Thomson. Crown Stv, 6s, 

EmjB on tho Fldlosophy of Xlioinn. By W. G. Ward. 
Edited, with an iDtrodnction, by Wulfrid Ward. 2 vois,, 9v>a, 21s, 

Greed of Sdence, SeligionB, Moral, and Social. By William 

Graham. Second Edition^ revised. Crown Stw, 6s, 

Service of Mao, The : An Essay towards the Religion of the 
Future. By J. COTTSR MORISON. Crown 8zv, 5^. 

Beligion and Philosophy in Germany. By Heine, Translated 
by J. Snodgrass. Post Svo, 6s, [Fhllofoiiliioal Ulumxy. 

Paul of Tanraa. By the Author of ' Rabbi Jeshua.' Cratvn 
Sfn^, 4r. 6d, 

Life of JesuB. By Ernest Renan. Crown SvOf is, 6d. 

Paper covers, is. 

The Apostles. By Ernest Renan. Crown Svo, is. 6d. 
Paper covers. Is, 

Jesus of Nazareth: with a Brief Sketch of Jewish History to 
the Time of His Birth. By Edward Clodd. Second Editiatu 
Small crown 82^, 6s, Special Edition for Schools^ in 2 parts, 
IS, 6d, each, 

Ohildhood of BeUgions, including a Simple Account of the 

Birth and Growth of Myths and Legends. By Edward Clod£>. 
New Edition, Revised, and partly re^written. Crown Svo, $s. 
special Edition for schools, is. 6d, 

Martyrdom of Man, The. By Winwood Reade, Thirteenth 

Edition, ^vo, fs, 6d, 

History of Beligion to the Spread of the Universal Religions, 

Outlines of the. By Prof. C. P. Tiele. Translated from the Dutch' 
by J. EsTLiN Carpenter. Fourth Edition, Post 8w, is, 6d, 

[Plillosopbical Ubrary and Tttthner^B Oriental Series. 

Ten Great Religions. *By James Freeman Clarke. An 
Essay in Comparative Theology. 8w. Part L lOf. 6d. Part II. 
A Comparison of all Religions, los, 6d, 
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Blood-Oovenant, The : A Primitive Rite, and its Bearing on 

Scripture. By H. Clay Trumbull. Post ^0, ys, 6d, 

Primitive Symbolism as Illustrated in Phallic Worship ; or, 

The Reproductive Principle. By Hodder M. Westropp, with 
Introduction by Major-Gen. Forlong. 8zv. 7j. 6d» 

Serpent Worship, and other Essays, with a Chapter on Totem- 
ism. By C. Staniland Wake. 8z;<7, ioj. 6cL 

Oriental Beligions. See Works on Oriental Subjects. 



MYTHOLOGY AND FOLK-LORE. 

Zoological Mythology; or, The Legends of Animals. By 
Angelo de Gubernatis. 2 vols, Svo, £iy Ss. 

Mythology of the Aryan Nations. By Rev. Sir George W. 

Cox, Bart. New Edition. 8w, i6j. 

Comparative Mythology and Folk-Lore, Introdnction to the 

Science of. By Rev. Sir G. W. Cox. Second Edition, Crown 8w, 
7J. 6d, 

Classical Mythology. — Tales of Ancient Greece. By Rev. 

Sir G. W. Cox. New Edition. Smalt Crown, 8w, 6s, 

Manual of Mythology in the Form of Question and Answer 

By Rev. Sir G. W. Cox. New Edition, Fcap. 8w, 3^. 

Tales of the Gods and Heroes. By Rev. Sir G. W. Cox, 

Small crown Svo, 3 j. 6d, 

Mediaeval Folk-Lore. — Popular Romances of the Middle Ages. 
By Rev. Sir G. W. Cox and E. H. Jones. Third Edition. Crown 
Svo, 6s. 

Greeko-Slavonic Literature and its Relation to the Folk- 
Lore of Europe during the Middle Ages. By M. Gaster. Large 
Post 2/vo, 7s. 6d. 

Ethnology in Folk-Lore. By George Laurence Gomme. 
Crown Svo, 2s. 6d. [Modem Soidnod Serita. 

Bushman Folk-Lore, Brief Account of. By W. H. I. Bleek. 

EoliOf 2s, 6d, 

Hottentot Folk-Lore. — Reynard the Fox in South Africa; 
or, Hottentot Fables and Tales. By W. H. I. Bleek. Post 
Svo, $s. 6d. 

C 
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TnrldBh Talee.— The HiBtory of the Forty Vezurs ; or, The 

Story of the Forty Moms and Eves. Translated from the Turkish by 
E. J. W. GiBB. Crown Svo, lar. 6d. 

Eastern Proverbs and Emblems Illustrating Old Truths. By 
J. Long. /Vj/ $vo, dr. [Ttabner's Oriental Series. 

Indiait Mythology. — Vishnu PurdoA : A System of Hindu 

Mythology and Tradition. From the original Sanskrit. Illustrated 
by Notes derived chiefly from other Purands. Translated by H. H. 
Wilson. Edited by Fitz Edward Hall. ' S w/j. £s, 4s, 6d, 

Indian Mythology. — Classical Dictionary of Hindu Mytho- 
logy and History, Geography, and Literature. By John Dowson. 
Post Svo, i6s, [TTabner's Oriental Seiiee. 

Indian Mythology. — Cosmogony, Mythology, etc. of the 

Indians in the Vedic Age. By John Muir. Third Edition, £1, is. 

Indian Folk-Lore. — History, Folk-Lore, and Distribution ot 

the Races of the North- Western Provinces of India. By Sir H. M. 
Elliott. Edited by J. Beames. With 3 coloured Maps. 2 vols. 
8w, £ij i6s. 

Buddhist Birth- Stories ; or, Jataka Tales. The Oldest 
collection of Folk-Lore extant : being the Jatakatthavannana. 
Translated from the Pali text of V. Fausboll by T. W. Rhys 
Davids. Post 8w, i8j. [Trubner'sOrtental Series. 

Tibetan Tales, derived from Indian Sources. Done into 
English from the German of F. Anton von Schiefner. By W. R. 
S. Ralston. Post Svo, 14s. [Triibner's Oriental Series. 

Burmese Folk-Lore. — ^Ancient Proverbs and Maxims from 

Burmese Sources ; or. The Niti Literature of Burma. By J. Gray. 
Post ZvOi 6s. [Triibner's Oriental Series. 

Folk Tales of Kashmir. By Rev. J. H. Knowles. Post Svo, 
i6s, [Triibner's Oriental Series. 

Folk Songs of Southern India, containing Canarese, Badaga, 
Coorg, Tamil, Malayalam, and Telugu Songs. By C. E. Cover, 
SvOf 10s. 6d, 

Japanese Fairy World : Stories from the Wonder-lore of 
Japan. By W. E. Griffis. With 12 Plates. Square idmo^ls. 6d. 

Folk-Lore of China, and its Affinities with that of the Aryan 
and Semitic Races. By N. B. Dennys. 8w, ioj. 6d, 

Proverbs and their Lessons. By Archbishop Trench, 

Seventh Edition^ enlarged, Fcap. Zvo, 4?. 
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Mandan Customs. — 0-Kee-Pa, A Religious Ceremony ; and 
other customs of the Mandans. By George Catlin. With 13 
Coloured Illustrations. Small ^to^ 14-f. 

Oriental Mythology. See Works on Oriental Subjects. 

WORKS RELATING TO THE OCCULT 

SCIENCES, ANIMAL MAGNETISM. 

SPIRITISM, AND THEOSOPHY. 

Hermes Trismegistus, Ohristian Neoplatonist, Theological and 
Philosophical Works of. Translated from the Greek by J. D. 
Chambers. 8y^, 7j. (id, 

Hermes Trismegistus. The Virgin of the World. Translated 
and edited by the Authors of * The Perfect Way.* Illustrations. 4/^, 
imitation parchment y los. 6d. 

The Occult Sciences, A Compendium of Transcendental 
Doctrine and Practice. By A. E. Watte. Crown Svo, 6s, 

The Kabbalah Unveiled, containing the Chief Books of the 
Zohar. Translated by S. L. M. Mathers from the Latin version 
of * Rosenroth,' collated with the Chaldee and Hebrew Text. Post 
SvOf los, 6d, 

Magic, Mysteries of : A Digest of the Writings of Eliphas 
L^vi. By A. E. Waite. With Illustrations. 8w, loj. 6d, 

Magic, White and Black ; or. The Science of Finite and In- 
finite Life. By Franz Hartmann. Third Edition, Crown Svo, 
ys. 6d. 

Practical Magic. — The Key of Solomon the King, translated 
from ancient .Mss. in the British Museum. By S. L. M. Mathers. 
With numerous Plates. Crown 4/^, 25J. 

Alchemy. — Lives of Alchemystical Philosophers, based on 

materials collected in 181$, and supplemented by recent researches. 
By A E. Waite. With a Bibliography of Alchemy, ^vo, los, 6d. 

Astrology. — Spiritual Hermeneutics of Astrology and Holy 

Writ. Edited by Anna Kingsford, With Illustrations. 4/^, 
parchment y los. 6d, 

Astrology. — The Astrologer's Guide {Anima Astrologice). 
Edited by W. C. Eldon Serjeant. 8w, *js. 6d. 

Hypnotism, or Animal Magnetism. By Rudolph Heiden- 
HAIN, with Preface by G. J. Romanes. Second Edition, Small 
Svo, 2s. 6d, 
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Animal MagnetUm. By A. Binet and C. F£r£. Second 

Edition, Crown 8z>9, 55. [I. S. 8. 

Phantasms of the Living. By Edmund Gurney, F. W. H. 
Myers, and F. Podmorb. 2 vols, Svo^ 21s, 

Phantoms. — Posthumous Humanity : A Study of Phantoms, 
from the French of Adolphe D'Assier, by Colonel Olcott. 
With Appendix and Notes. Crown 8w, 71. 6d, 

The Rationale of Mesmerism. By A. P. Sinnbtt. Crown 
SvOt 3x. 6d. 

Theosophy. — The Occult World. By A. P. Sinnett. jRyit^ 

Edition. Crown %vo, y. 6d, 

Theosophy, Religion, and Occult Science. By Colonel Olcott, 
With Glossary of Eastern words. Crown Szw, Js, 6d, 

Theosophy.— Incidents in the Life of Madame BlaTatsky. 

By A. P. Sinnett. With Portrait. Svo, los. 6d. 

Theosophy. — Light on the Path, for the Personal Use of those 
who are ignorant of the Eastern Wisdom. Written down by M. C. 
Fcap. Svo, IS, 6d. 

Bosicrucians, Real History of the, founded on their own 
Manifestoes. By A. E. Waite. With Illustrations. Crown Svo, 
Js, 6d. 

Mysticism.— The Perfect Way ; or, The Finding of Christ. 
By Anna Kingsford and Edward Maitland. Third Edition, 
Revised. Square i6mo, ys. 6d, 

Mysticism, Philosophy of. Translated from the German of 
Carl du Prel. By C. C. Massey. 2 vols. Svo, cloth, 25^. 

Mysticism.— The Way, the Truth, and the Life : A Hand- 
book of Christian Theosophy, Healing, and Psychic Culture. By 
J. H. Dewey, los. 6d. 

Mysticism. — The Pilgrims : An Allegory of the SouFs Pro- 
gress from the Earthly to the Heavenly State. By Charles Fox. 
Crown Svo, ^s. 

Mysticism. — Through the Gates of Gold. A Fragment of 
Thought. By Mabel Collins. Small Svo, 4s, 6d, 

Oriental Mysticism. — The Indian Religions; or. Results 
of the Mysterious Buddhism. By Hargrave Jennings. Svo, 
10s. 6d. 

Esoteric Philosophy. — The Hidden Way across the Threshold ; 

or, The Mystery which hath been hidden for ages and from genera- 
tions. By J. C Street. With Plates. Large Svo, 15s. 
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Geometrical Psychology ; or, The Science of Representation. 

An abstract of the Theories and Diagrams of B. W. Betts. By 
Louisa S. Cook. Sixteen Plates. Svo, 7s. 6d. 

Reincarnation. The Idea of Be-Birth. By Francesca 
Arundale, with Preface by A. P. Sinnett. Crown Svo, 4^. 6d» 

Paracelsus, Life of, and the Substance of his Teachings. 
By Franz Hartmann. Post Svo, los. 6d, 

Jacob Boehme, Life and Doctrines of : An Introduction to 
the study of his works. By Franz Hartmann. Post Svo, ioj. 6d. 

Thomas Vaughan, Magical Writings of Edited, with Intro- 
duction and Notes. By A. E. Waite. Small 4^0, los, 6d. 

Spiritualism. — Miracles and Modem Spiritualism. By 

Alfred Russell Wallace. Second Edition, Crown Svo, 55. 

Spiritualism. — Footfalls on the Boundary of Another World. 
With narrative Illustrations, by Robert Dale Owen. Post Svo, 
7s. 6d, 

Spiritualism. — Debatable Land between this World and the 

Next. By Robert Dale Owen. With Illustrative narrations. 
Second Edition, Crown Svo, Js. 6d. 

Spiritualism. — Threading my Way : Twenty-seven Years of 
Autobiography. By Robert Dale Owen. Crown Svo, ys, 6d, 

Chiromancy. — The Influence of the Stars: A' Treatise on 
Astrology, Chiromancy, and Physiognomy. By RosA Baughan. 
Svo, 5j. 

Ohiromancy. — Palmistry and its Practical Uses. By Louise 
Cotton. Twelve Plates. Crown Svo, is, 6d, 

Fortune-Telling. — The Tarot: Its Occult Signification, Use 
in Fortune-telling, and Method of Play. By S. L. M. Mathers. 
With pack of 78 Tarot cards, 5J. ; without the cards, is. 6d. 



NUMISMATICS. 

Numismata Orientalia, The. Royal \to, in Paper Wrapper. 
Part. I.— Ancient Indian Weights. By E. Thomas. With a Plate 
and Map, 9^. dd. Part 11. — Coins of the Urtuki Turkumans. By S. 
Lane Poole. With 6 Plates, 9J. Part III.— Coinage of Lydia and 
Persia. By Barclay V. Head. With 3 Plates, loj. 6^. Part IV. 
—Coins of the Tuluni Dynasty. By E. T. Rogers. With i Plate, 
5j. Part v.— Parthian Coinage. By Percy Gardner. With 8 
Plates, \Ss. Part VI. — Ancient Coins and Measures of Ceylon, By 
T. W. Rhys Davids. With i Plate, ioj. 
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Vol. I. containing the first six parts as specified above. Royal 4/^7, 
half 'bounds £^y ly. 6d, 

Vol. II. Coins of the Jews : being a history of the Jewish coinage in 
the Old and New Testaments. By F. W. Madden. With 279 
Woodcuts and Plate. Royal 4/^7, £2, 

Vol. III. Part I. — The Coins of Arakan, of Pegu, and of Burma. By 
Lieut. -General Sir Arthur Phayre. Also contains the Indian 
Balhara and the Arabian Intercourse with India in the ninth and 
following centuries. By Edward Thomas. With 5 Illustrations. 
Royal 4/^, 8j. 6d. 

Vol. III. Part II.— The Coins of Southern India. By Sir W. Elliott. 
With Map and Plates. Royal 4/0, 25J. 

Numismata Orientalia. Illustrated. Fifty-seven Plates of 
Oriental Coins, Ancient and Modern, from the collection of the late 
William Marsden, F.R.S. Engraved from drawings made under 
his directions. 4/^, 3;. 6cl. 



GENERAL AND EUROPEAN HISTORY. 

Christian Origins. — The Rise of Ohristendom. By Edwin 

Johnson. 8w, 14^. 

Early Britain. — The Gelt, the Roman, and the Saxon : A 

History of the early inhabitants of Britain down to the conversion of 
the Anglo-Saxons to Christianity. By Thomas Wright. Corrected 
and Enlarged Edition, With nearly 300 Engravings. Crown Svo, gs. 

The History of Canada. By W. Kingsford. Vol. i. 1608- 

1682 ; vol. ii. 1 679- 1 725 ; vol. iii. 1 726- 1756 ; vol. iv. 1 756- 1 763 ; 
vol. V, 1 763- 1 775. With Maps. Svo, iSs. each volume. 

Lectures to American Audiences. By E. A. Freeman. 

I. The English People in its Three Homes. II. Practical Bearings of 
General European History. Post Svo, 8j. 6d» 

The White King ; or, Charles the First, and Men and Women, 
Life and Manners, etc. in the first half of the seventeenth century. 
By W. H. Davenport Adams. 2 vols. Svo, 21s. 

The London Charterhouse : Its Monks and its Martyrs. By 

DoM Lawrence Hendriks. Illustrated. Svo, 15J. 

Ireland, Short History of. By C, G. Walpole. With 5 

Maps and Appendices. Third Edition. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Two Centuries of Irish History. With Introduction by 
JAS. Bryce, M.P., Svo, i6s. 
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Ireland. — Celtic Ireland, By Sophie Bryant. With 3 

Maps. Crown 8w, 5^. ♦ 

France and the French in the Second Half of the Nineteenth 

Century. By Karl Hillebrand. Translated from the third 
German Edition. Post Svo, los. 6d. 

Pope Joan: An Historical Study, from the Greek of Emmanuel 
Rhoidis. By C. H. Collette. I2m0y 2s. 6d. 

Martin Luther and the Beformation in Germany. By 
Charles Beard. %vo, i6s,. 

Reformation. — Lectures and Papers on the History of the 
Reformation in England and on the Continent. By AuBRBY L. 
Moore. ^0, i6s. 

South America. — Spanish and Portuguese South America 

during the Colonial Period. By R. G. Watson. 2 vols. Post 
Svo, 21 s, 

Egyptian Revolution, History of the, from the Period of the 

Mamelukes to the death of Mohammed Ali. By A. A. Paton. 
Second Edition. 2 vols. Svo, 7 J. 6d. 

Trade Guilds. — History and Development of Guilds and the 

Origin of Trade Unions. By Lujo Brentano. Svo, 3j. 6d. 

Tithes, History of, from Abraham to Queen Victoria. By 

Henry W. Clark. Crown Svo, 5j. 

Gustavus Adolphus in Germany, and other Lectures on the 

Thirty Years' War. By Archbishop Trench. TAird Edition, 
enlarged. Fcap. Svo, 4-f. 

MedisBval Church History, Lectures on ; being the substance 
of Lectures delivered at Queen's College, London. By Arch- 
bishop Trench. Second Edition. Svo, 12s. 

Religious Life of England, Retrospect of the ; or. Church, 
Puritanism, and Free Inquiry, By J. J. Tayler. Second Edition. 
Post Svo, 7 s. 6d. 

The Early History of Balliol College. By Frances de 
Paravicini. Svo, 12s. 

History of St. Martin's Church, Canterbury. By Canon 
C. F. Routledge. Crown Svo, 5^. 

The Making of Italy, 1856-1870. By The O'Clery. Sw, 
i6s. 

The Irish in Britain from the Earliest Times to the Fall 
and Death of Pamell. By John Denvir. Crown Svo, 6s, 

The Martyrdom of Man. By Winwood Reade. Fourteenth 
Edition* Crown Svo, 7^. 6d, 
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Piq^nlar History of the Mozican People. By K. H. Ban- 
CROPT. 8tv, 15J. 

Aacle^ewieh HistoK7f Sketches ot By James Picciotto. 

Scripture History for Jewish Schools and Families, Mannal 
of. By L. B. Abrahams. With Map. CrowM 8cv, is. 6d, 

Blunders and Forgeries: Historical Essays. By T. E. 
Bridobtt. Cfvwn Scv, 6s, 

The Oypsies. By C. G. Leland. Craum Svo, los, 6d. 

Oriental History. See Works on Oriental Subjects. 



TRAVELS, VOYAGES, AND GUIDE-BOOKS. 

Btnaterial Africa. The Kilima-KJaro Expedition : A Record 

of Scientific Exploration in Eastern Equatorial Africa. By H. H. 
Johnston. With 6 Maps and 80 Illustrations, ^w, 21s. 

Sonth Africa. — ^Matabele Land and the Victoria Falls : A 

Naturalist's wanderings in the interior of South Africa. 67 Frank 
Oatbs. Edited by C. G. Oatbs. With numerous Illustrations and 
4 Maps, ^zfo, 2is, 

Zolxiland. — Oetywayo and his White Keit^bonrs; or, Re- 
marks on Recent Events in Zululand, Natal, and the Transvaal. By 
H. Rider Haggard. Tkird Editiofu Crown ^vo, 6s. 



Sonth America^ Around and About: Twenty Months of 
Quest and Query. By Frank Vincent. With Maps, Plans, and 
54 Illustrations. Medium Sz>^, 2IJ. 

Ghiianay Among the Indians of: Sketches, chiefly Anthro- 
pologic, from the interior of British Guiana. By Everard F. Im 
Thurn. With 53 Illustrations and a Map. ^00, iZs, 

British New Guinea, Toil, Travel, and Discovery in. By 
Theodore F. Bevan. With 5 Maps. Large crown $vo, Js. 6d. 

Two Years in a Jungle, by W. T. Hornaday. With 

Illustrations. %vo, 21s. 

History of a Slave. By H. H. Johnston. With Forty- 
seven Illustrations. Square 8zv, 6j. 

Fn-8ang ; or, The Discovery of America by Chinese Buddhist 
Priests in the fifth century. By C. G. Leland. Crown ^vo, p. 6d, 
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Ka,flhni1r and Kashgar: The Journey of the Embassy to 
Kashgar in 1873-74. By Surgeon-General H. W. Bellew. 
Svo, 10s. 6d. 

Egypt : Leaves from an Egyptian Note-Book. By Canon 

Isaac Taylor. Crown Svo, $s, 

Egypt as a Winter Resort. By F. M. Sandwith. Crown 
Svo, 35. 6d. 

Japan : Notes of a Tour from Brindisi to Yokohama, 1883- 
1884. By Lord Ronald Gower. Fcap. 8w, 2s, 6d. 

Ceylon.— A Visit to Oeylon. By Professor Ernst Haeckel. 
Post Svo, ys. 6d, 

Bermuda Islands. By A. Heilprin. 8w, iZs. 

Holy Land, Forty Days in the. By E. H. Mitchell. 

With 6 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 6s, 

Bulgaria, Past and Present: Historical, Political, and De- 
scriptive. By James Samuelson. With Map and numerous 
Illustrations. SvOy 10s. 6d, 

H.It.H. The Duke of Clarence and Avondale in Southern 

India. By J. D. Rees. With a narrative of Elephant Catching in 
Mysore, by G. P. Sanderson. With Map, Portraits, and Illustra- 
tions. Medium Zvo^ 3 1 J. 6d. 

Lord Connemara's Tours in India, 1886-1890. By J. D. 

Rees. With Maps. 8w, 15^. 

Buried Cities and Bible Countries. By George St. Clair. 
Large crown Svo, 'js. 6cl. 

Naples in 1888. By E. N. Rolfe and H. Inglebv. With 

Illustrations. Crown SvOy 6s, 

Venetian Studies. By Horatio F. Brown. Crown Svo, *js, 6d, 

Lagoons, Life on the. By H. F. Brown. With 2 Illustra- 
tions and Map. Crown SvOj 6s. 

Germany, Present and Past. By S. Baring-Gould. JVew 

and cheaper Edition. Large crown Svo, ys. 6d. 

Carlsbad and its Natural Healing Agents. By J. Kraus. 
With Notes by John T. Wallers. Third Edition, Crown 
Svoy 6s. 6d. 

The Alps. By Prof. F. Umlauft. Translated by Louisa 
Brough. With 1 10 Illustrations. 8©^, 255. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



42 Kegan Paul, Trench, Triibner, and Co.'s 

B. Bradshaw's Dictionary of Mineral Waters, Climatic 

Health Resorts, Sea Baths, and Hydropathic Establishments. With 
Maps and Plans. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d, 

Alone through Syria. By Ellen E. Miller. With an Intro- 
duction by Prof, A. H. Sayck. With 8 Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Cr. Svo, 5j. 

Arctic Expedition. — The Great Frozen Sea: A Personal 

Narrative of the Voyage of the Alerf during the Arctic Expedition of 
1875-76. By Captain Albert Hastings Markham. With 
Illustrations and Map. SixtA and cheaper Edition, Crown Svo, 6s. 

North Wales. — Through North Wales with a Knapsack. By 

Four Schoolmistresses. With a Sketch Map. Small Svo, 2s. 6d. 

Madeira, Handbook of the Island of. By J. M. Rendell. 

With Plan and Map. Second Edition, Fcap. Svo, is, 6d. 

The Architecture of the Churches of Denmark. By Major 
Alfred Heales. Svo, 14J. 



BIOGRAPHY. 

St. Anselm, Archbishop of Canterbury and Primate of the 
Britains, Life and Times of. By Martin Rule. 2 vols., Svo, 32J. 

Thomas Becket, Martyr Patriot. By R. A. Thompson. 

Crown SvOf 6s. 

Thomas Granmer, D.D., First Reforming Archbishop of 
Canterbury, Liffe, Times, and Writings of. By C. H. Collette. 
Svo, Js. 6d. 

William Laud, sometime Archbishop of Canterbury. By A. 
C. Benson. Crown 8w, 6s, 

John Henry Newman, the Founder of Modern Anglicanism, 
and a Cardinal of the Roman Church. By Wilfrid Meynell. 
Crown 8w, 2J. 6d, 

John Henry Newman. Contributions chiefly to the Early 
History of the late Cardinal Newman; By F. W. Newman. 
Crown Svo, 3s, 6d. 

Archbishop Trench, Letters and Memorials of. By the 

Author of * Charles Lowder.* With 2 Portraits. 2 vols. 8w, 21s. - 

Bishop Wilberforce of Oxford and Winchester, Life of. By 

his Son. Crown Svo, 9J. 

Antonio Bosmini Serbati, Life of By Rev. W. Lockhart. 
With Portraits. 2 vols, crown 8w, lar. 
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P. W. Robertson, Life and Letters of. Edited by Stopford 

Brooke. 

I. Library Edition, with Portrait. Svo, I2J. 
II. With Portrait. 2 vols, crown Svo, ys. 6d, 
III. Popular Edition. Crown Sz/o, 6s. 

Bishop Selwyn of New Zealand and of Lichfield : A Sketch 
of His Life and Work, with further gleanings from his Letters, 
Sermons, and Speeches. By Canon Curteis. Lar^^e crown Svo, 
p. 6d. 

Bishop Bawle : A Memoir. By G. Mather and C. J. 
Blagg, Large crown Svo, ys. 6d. 

Bishop Forbes : A Memoir. By Donald J. Mackay. With 
Portrait and Map. Crown Szfo, p. 6d. 

Burke, T. N., Life of the Very Rev. By W. J. Fitzpatrick. 

With Portrait. 2 vols, Svo, 30J. 

Alexander Heriot Mackonochie : A Memoir. By £. A. T. 
Edited, with Preface, by E. F. Russell. With Portrait and Views, 
Lar£g crown Svo, Js. 6d. Cheap Edition^ crown Svo, 3J. 6d. 

Pope Joan : An Historical Study, from the Greek of Rhoidis. 
Translated by C. H. Collette. i2mo, 2s. 6d. 

William Gaxton, England's First Printer, Biography and 
Topography of. By W. Blades. Svo^ hand^made paper, imitation 
old bevelled binding, £\^ \s. Cheap Edition. Crown Svo, ^s, 

Francis Bacon, Life and Times of. By James Spedding. 

2 vols, post Svo, lis. 

Percy Bysshe Shelley, Life of. By Edward Dowden, LL.D. 

With Portraits. 2 vols. Svo, 36J. 

In Tennyson Land: A Brief Account of the Home and 
Early Surroundings of the Poet Laureate. By J. Cuming Walters. 
With Illustrations. Svo, ^s. 

Longfellow, Life of By his Brother Samuel Longfellow. 

With Portraits and Illustrations. 3 vols. Svo, 42s. 

Lord Lytton, Life, Letters, and Literary Remains of Edward 
Bulwer, Lord Lytton. By the Earl of Lytton. With Portraits, 
Illustrations, and Facsimiles. Svo, vols. /. and II., 32J. 

Ralph Waldo Emerson, Talks with. By C. J. Woodbury. 
Crown Svo, ^s. 

Emerson at Home and Abroad. By M. D. Conway. With 
Portrait. Post Svo, \os. 6d. [PWlosopMcal Library. 

George Eliot, Thoughts upon her Life, her Books, and 
HerselC By Margaret Lonsdale. Second Edition. Small Svo, 
IS. 6d, 
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John Lofhrop Motley : A Memoir. By Oliver Wendkll 

Holmes. Crown Svo, 6s, 

Qiordano Bruno, the Nolan, Life of. By I. Frith. Re- 
vised by Professor MoRiz Carriers. With Portrait. FostBvo, 14s. 

Benedict de Spinoza, Life, Correspondence, and Ethics of. 
By R. Willis. $vo, 21s, 

Thomas k Kempis : Notes of a Visit to the Scenes in which 
the Life of Thomas k Kempis was spent By F. R. Cruise. With 
numerous Illustrations. Szw, 12s, 

Leasing : His Life and Writings. By James Sime. Second 
Editunu 2 vols. With Portraits. Post Svo, 21s. 

[Flillosopliical Ltlnrary. 

Edgar Quinet : His Early Life and Writings. By Richard 
Heath. With Portraits, Illustrations, and an Autograph Letter. 
Post Svo, 125. 6d. [niilOBOphlcal Library 

Johann Qottlieb Fichte, Memoir of. By W. Smith. 
Second Edition, Post Svo, 4s, 

James Hinton, Life and Letters of. With an Introduction 
by Sir W. W. Gull, and Portrait engraved on steel by C. H. Jeens. 
Sixth Edition, Crown Svo, Ss, 6d, 

Dr. Appleton: His Life and Literary Relics. By J. H. 
Appleton and A. H. Sayce. Post Svo, 10s. 6d. 

[PUlosopliical Ubrazy. 

Mendelssohn's Letters to Ignaz and Charlotte Moscheles. 
Translated by Felix Moscheles. Numerous Illustrations and 
Facsimiles. Svo, 12s. 

William Charles Macready. By William Archer. Crown 
Svoy 2s. 6d, [Eminent Actors. 

Thomas Betterton. By R, W. Lowe, Crown Svo, 2s, 6d. 

[Eminent Actors. 

Charles Maeklin. By Edward Abbott Parry. Crown Svo, 
2s. 6d, [Eminent Actors. 

Charles Dickens and the Stage ; or, A Record of his Con- 
nection with the Drama. By T. Edgar Pemberton. Crown 
Zvoy 6s, 

John Leech, Artist and Humourist : A Biographical Sketch. 
By Fred G. Kitton. iSmo, is, 

Major-Gteneral Sir Thomas Munro : A Memoir. By Sir A. 
J. Arbuthnot. Crown 8w, 3^. 6d. 
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Major-General 0. G. Gordon, His Journals at Khartoum. 
Printed from the Original MSS., with Introduction and Notes by 
A. Egmont Hakb. Portrait, 2 Maps, and 30 Illustrations. 2 vols, 
Szv, 2is, Cheap Edition, dr. 

Gordon's Last Journal : A Facsimile of the Last Journal 
received in England from General Gordon. Reproduced by photo- 
lithography. Imperial ^y £^, 3j. 

General Gordon, Events in the Life of, from the Day of his 
Birth to the Day of his Death. By Sir H. W. Gordon. With 
Maps and Illustrations. Second Edition, Svo, 'js, 6d, 

EeynelL Taylor, O.B., O.S.L : A Biography. By £. Gambier 
Parry. With Portrait and Map. Svo, 14J. 

President Garfield, Life and Public Services of James A. 
Garfield, President U. S. A. By Captain F. H. Mason. With a 
Preface by Bret Harte. Portrait. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d, 

GoQvemenr Morris : Minister of the United States to France, 
Diary and Letters of. By Anne C. Morris. With Portraits. 
2 vols. Svo, 3ar. 

Madame de Maintenon. By Emily Bowles. Witl\ Por- 
trait. Lar^ crown Svo, ys, 6d, 

Marie Antoinette, Last Days of: An Historical Sketch. By 
Lord Ronald Gower. With Portrait and Facsimiles. Fcap, ^0, 
\os, 6d, 

Rupert of the Bhine : A Biographical Sketch of the Life of 
Prince Rupert. By Lord Ronald Gower. With 3 Portraits. 
Crown Sfvo, buckram, 6s, 

My Reminiscences. By Lord Ronald Gower. Miniature 

Edition. Printed on hand-made paper, limp parchment antique, 
los, dd, 

Paracelsus, Life of, and the Substance of his Teachings. By 
Franz Hartmann. Post Svo, los. 6d, 

The Life of Francis Duncan, G.B., R.A., MP. By Rev. 
Henry Birdwood Blogg. With Introduction by Lord Bishop of 
Chester. Crown Svo, 3J. (>d, 

Jacob Boehme, Life and Doctrines of. An Introduction to 
the Study of his Works. By Franz Hartmann. Post Svo, los, 6d, 

Robert Dale Qwen: Threading my Way: Twenty-seven 
Years of Autobiography. Crown Svo, *js, 6d, 

D. D. Home : His Life and Mission. By Mme. Dunglas 
Home. With Portrait. Svo, los. 

Madame Blavatsky, Incidents in the Life of. By A. P. 
Sinnett. With Portrait. Svo, los, 6cL 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



46 Kegan Paul, Trench, Triibner, and Co/s 

Alexander Osoma de K5ros, Life and Works of, between 1819 

and 1842. With a short notice of all his Works and Essays, from 
original documents. By Theodore Duka. Post Svo, 9J. 

[Triibner's Orlexital Senrtes. 

Sister Dora : A Biography. By Margaret Lonsdale. 
With Portrait. Thirtieth Edition, Small %vo, 2s. 6d, 

Philip Henry Gosse, Life of. By his Son, Edmund Gosse. 

SvOf i$s. 

Julius and Mary Mohl, Letters and Recollections of. By 
M. C. M. Simpson. With Portraits and 2 Illustrations. Svo, 15^. 

Charles Lowder : A Biography. By the Author of *S/. 
Teresa. Twelfth Edition, With Portrait. Crown Svo, 3s, 6d. 

William Ellis, Founder of the Birkbeck Schools, Life of. By 
E. Kell Blyth. Second Edition, Svo, 14J. 

Henry Bradshaw : A Memoir. By G. W. Prothero, With 
Portrait and Facsimile. Svo, i6s. 

Memoirs of Arthur Hamilton, B.A., of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Mrs. Gilbert : Autobiography, and other Memorials. Edited 
by JosiAH Gilbert. Fifth Edition. Crown Svo, p. 6d. 

James Skinner: A Memoir. By the Author of Charles 
Lowder. With Preface by the Rev. Canon Carter, and Portrait. 
Large crown Svo, Js. 6d. Cheap Edition. Crown Svo, 3J. dd. 

Thomas Davis : The Memoirs of an Irish Patriot. By Sir C. 
Gavan Duffy. Svo, I2j. 

John Mitchel, Life of. By W. Dillon. With Portrait. 

2 vols. Svo, 2 1 J. 

Thomas Drummond : Life and Letters of Thomas Drummond, 
Under-Secretary in Ireland, 1835-40. By R. Barry O'Brien. 
Svo, 14J. 

Life of B. John Juvenal Ancina. By Fr. Charles Henry 
BowDEN. Svo, gs. 

A Nun : Her Friends and Her Order. Being a Sketch of 
the Life of Mother Mary Xaveria Fallon. By Katharine Tynan. 
Crowji Svo, $s. 

The Last Colonel of the Irish Brigade, Count O'Connell, 

and Old Irish Life at Home and Abroad, 1 745 -1833. By Mrs. 
Morgan J. O'Connell. 2 vols. Svo, 25 j. 

Diaries of Sir Daniel Gooch, Bart. With an Introductory 
Notice by Sir Theodore Martin, K.C.B. With 2 Portraits and 
an Illustration. Croivn Svo, 6s. 
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Mrs. Bicliard Trench, Remains of the late, b^ing Selections 
from her Journals, Letters, and other papers. Edited by her son, 
Archbishop Trench. New and cheaper Edition. With Portraits, 
?/vOy 6j. 

Biographical Sketches. By C. Kegan Paul. Crown 8w, 

7^. dd, 

Maria Dmmmond : A Sketch. Post Svo, 2s. 

Confessio Viatoris. Fcqp. Svo, 2s. 

Biographical Lectures. By George Dawson. Edited by 
George St. Clair. Third Edition, Large crown Svo, *js, 6d. 

Brave Men's Footsteps : A Book of Example and Anecdote 
for young people. By the editor of Men who have Risen. Illustra- 
tions by C. Doyle. Ninth Edition, Crown Svo, 2s. 6d, 

Well-spent Lives: A Series of Modern Biographies. By 
Herbert Edmonds. New and cheaper Edition. Crown SvOy 3^. 6d. 

Episodes in the Lives of Men, Women, and Lovers. By 

Edith Simcox. Crown Svo, 7s. 6d, 

From World to Cloister; or, My Novitiate. By * Bernard.' 
Crown SvOf 5J. 



WORKS ON EDUCATION. 

Educational Theories, Introduction to the History of.* By 

Oscar Browning. Second Edition, 35. 6^. [Education Library. 

Education as a Science. By Alex. Bain. Seventh Edition, 

Crown SvOy 55. [L S. S. 

Education, Scientific and Technical ; or, How the Inductive 
Sciences are taught, and how they ought to be taught. By Robert 
Galloway. ^0, los, 6d, 

Industrial Education. By Sir Philip Magnus. 6s. 

[Education Library. 

The Education of Girls; and The Employment of Women 

of the Upper Classes educationally considered. By W. B. Hodgson. 
Second Edition, Crown Svo, ^s, 6d. 

Women and Work : An Essay on the Higher Education of 
Girls. By Emily Pfeiffer. Crown Svo, 6s. 

School Management : Including a General View of the Work 
of Education, Organisation, and Discipline. By Joseph Landon. 
Seventh Edition. Crown Svo, 6s. [Education Library. 
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Home Education : A course of Lectures to Ladies. By 
Charlotte M. Mason. Crown Svo, p. 6d. 

Old Qreek Education. By Professor Mahaffy. Second 
Edition, 35. 6^. [Education Ubrary. 

Education of the Human Race, from the German of Gott- 
HOLD Ephraim Lessing. By F. W. Robertson. Fcap, SvOy 2s, GeL 

Public Schools, Our : Eton, Harrow, Winchester, Rugby, 
Westminster, Marlborough, and the Charterhouse. Crown ^o, 6j. 

Freedom in Science and Teaching. By Professor Ernst 
Haeckel. With a Prefatory Note by Professor T. H. Huxley. 
Crown Svo, $s. 



GREEK AND LATIN CLASSICS, ETC. 

Homer's Iliad, Greek Text, with Translation. By J. G. 
CoRDERY. 2 vo/s. 8w, 14S. Cheap Edition (translation only), Crown 
8w, 5J. 

JEschylus : The Seven Plays. Translated into English Verse 
by Professor Lewis Campbell. Crown Szv, is, 6*/. 

Sophocles : The Seven Plays. Translated into English Verse 
by Professor Lewis Campbell. Crown Sw, 7j. td, 

Horatius Flaccus, Q., Opera. Edited by F. A. Cornish. 

"\^ith Frontispiece. Ehivlr Sto (Parchment Libraiy), vellum^ Js, 6d. ; 
parchment or cloth^ 6s. 

Pliny. The Letters of Pliny the Younger. Translated by 
J. D. Lewis. Post Svo, i$j. 

Livy. Discourses on the First Decade of Titus Livius. 
From the Italian of Niccol6 Macuiavelli. By N. Hill Thomp- 
son. Larg^e crown Szv, I2s, 

Philological Introduction to Greek and Latin for Students. 
Translated and adapted from the German by C. Kegan Paul and E. 
D. Stone. Third Edition. Crown Svo, 6s, 

Plutarch: His Life, his Lives, and his Morals. By Arch- 
BISHOP Trench. Second Edition enlarged. Fcap. %vo, p, 6d, 

WORKS ON MILITARY SCIENCE. 

Tactics— Elements of Modem Tactics, practically applied to 
English Formations. By Lieut. -Col. Wilkinson Shaw. Seventh 
Edition. With 31 Plates and Maps. Small crown ^0, gs. 
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Notes on Military Surveying and Reconnaissance. By 
Lieut-Col. W, Paterson. With 16 Plates. Svo, ys. 6d. 

Tactics.— Minor Tactics. By Gen. C. Francis»Clery. With 

26 Maps and Plans. Eleventh Edition, revised. Crown $z/o, gs. 

Field Artillery: Its Equipment, Organisation, and Tactics. 
By Lieut. -Colonel Pratt. Fourth Edition. Small crown Svo, 6x. ' 

Field Works: Their Technical Construction and Tactical 
Application. By Major-General Brackbnbury. 2tf0ls, Small 
crown Svo, 12S, 

Field Training, System of. By Major C. K. Brooke. 
Small cro^n Svo, cloth limp^ 2s, 

Cavalry in Modem War. By Major-General Trench. 

Small crown 8w, 6s, 

Cavalry Tactics, Organisation, etc., Notes on. By a Cavalry 
Officer. With Diagrams, hvo, 12s, 

Defence and Attack of Positions and. Localities. By Col. 

H. SCHAW. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo, p. fyi. 

Military Law: Its Procedure and Practice. By Lieut.- 
Col. Pratt. Seventh Revised Edition, Small crown Svo, 4s, 6d, 

Military Administration, Elements of. By Major Buxton. 
First Part : Permanent System of Administration. Small crown 
Svo, 7j. 6d, 

Military Tribunals. By Lieut.-Col. C. F. Colvile. Crown 
Svo, sewed, 2s, 6d, 

Military Sketching and Reconnaissance. By Col. Hutchin- 
son and Major Macgrbgor. Fifth Edition. With 16 Plates. 
Small crown ovo, 4s, 

Modem War. Translated by C. W. Foster. Part I. 
Strategy, and Atlas of 64 Plates. Svo, £i, i6s. Part II. Grand 
Tactics, 15^, 

Officer's Memorandum Book for Peace and War. By Cok 

R. Harrison. Fourth Edition, revised. Oblong szmo, red basil, 
with pencil, 3J. 6d, 

Fteliminary Tactics. An Introduction to the Study of War. 
For the use of Junior Officers. By Major Eden Baker, R.A. 
Crown Svo, 6s, 

Tactical Questions and Answers on the InfEintry Drill Book, 

1892. Compiled by Captain H. R. Gai.i« Third Edition. Crown 
Svo, IS, 6d. 

The British Army and our Defensive Position in 1892. 

Founded on Speeches and Memoranda and on Parliamentary Papers 
and Returns. With a Preface by the Right Hon. E. Stanhope,' 
M. P. , Secretary of State for War. Crown Svo, is, 
D 
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BOTANY AND NATURAL HISTORY. 

Origin of Floral Stmctores throngli Insect and other 
Agencies. By Professor G. Hekslow. With 88 Illustrations. 
CfVWH 8W| 5J. [I. 8. S. 

Origin of Onltivated Plants. By Alphonse de Candolle. 

Second Edition. Crown $vo, 5i. [I. 8. S. 

British Disoomyeetes, Manual of. With Descriptions of all 

the Species of Fungi hitherto found in Britain included in the family, 
and with Illustrations of the Genera. By W. Phillips. Crown 
Stfo, 51. [L 8. S. 

Fungi: their Nature, Influences, and Uses. By M. C. 

Cooke. Edited by M. J. Berkeley. With numerous lUostrations. 
Fourth Edition, Crown 8w, 5^. [I. 8. S. 

British Sdible Fungi ; How to Distinguish and How to Cook 
Them. With Coloured Figures of upwards of Forty Species. Crown 
8w, 7J. 6d, 

Fresh Water Algs, Introduction to. With an Enumeration 
of all the British Species. By M. C Cooke. With 13 Plates. 
Crown Svo, $s, [I. S. S. 

Botany, First Book of. Designed to Cultivate the Observing 
Powers of Children. By Eliza A. Youmans. With 300 Illustra- 
tions. New and cheaper Edition. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d. 

The Oak: A Popular Introduction to Forest Botany. By 
H. Marshall Ward. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d. {Modem Science Series. ) 

Aambles and Adventures of our School Field Club. By G. 
Christopher Davies. With 4 Illustrations. New and cheaper 
Edition. Crown Svo, y. 6d, 

Homy Sponges, Monograph of the. By R. von L£nden- 

feld. With 50 Plates. Issued by direction of the Royal Society. 
¥0, £3. 

Microbes, Ferments, and Moulds. By £. L. Trouessart. 

With 107 Illustrations. 5^. [I. S. S. 

The Crayfish : An Introduction to the Study of Zoology. By 
Professor T. H. Huxley. With 82 Illustrations. Ft/th Edition. 
Crown Svo, $s. [I. S. S. 

History of Creation, The. By Professor Ernst Haeckel. 
Translation revised by Professor E. Ray LaNKESTER. With 
Coloured Plates and Genealogical Trees of the various groups of 
both Plants and Animals. Third Edition. 2 vols, post Svo, 32J. 

Jelly-Fish, Star-Fish, and Sea-Urchins: Being a Research 
on Primitive Nervous Systems. By G. J. Romanes. With Illustra- 
tions. Second Edition, Crown Svo, ^s. fl. S. 8- 
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The Horse : A Study in Natural History. By W. H. Flower. 
Crown 8w, 2s, 6d, {Modem Science Series.) 

Mental Evolution in Animals. By G. J. Romanes. With 
Posthumous Essay on Instinct by Charles Darwin. 8w, 12^. 

Animal Intelligence. By G. J. Romanes. Fourth Edition, 
Crown Svo, $s. [I. S .8. 

Descent and Darwinism, Doctrine of. By Professor O. 

. Schmidt. With 26 Illustrations. Seventh Edition. Crown Svoy 

5J. [I. S. S. 

Ma.TnTnalia in their Relation to Primeval Times. By O. 

Schmidt. With 51 Woodcuts. Crown Svo, Ss. [I. S. S. 

Senses, Instincts, and Intelligence of Animals. With 
special reference to Insects. By Sir John Lubbock. With 100 
Illustrations. Third Edition, Crown Svo, 5 J. [I. S. S. 

Ants, Bees, and Wasps : A Record of Observations on the 
Habits of the Social . Hymenoptera. By Sir J. Lubbock. With 5 
Chromo-lithographic Illustrations. Tenth Edition, Crown Svo, 5j. 

[I. S. S. 

Geographical and Geological Distribution of Animals. By 

Professor A. Heilprin. With Frontispiece. 5j. [I. S. S. 

Natural Conditions of Existence as they affect Animal 

Life. By Karl Semper. With 2 Maps and 106 Woodcuts. 
Third Edition. Crown Svo, 5^. [I. S. S. 

Colours of Animals : their Meaning and Use, especially con- 
sidered in the case of Insects. By E. B. Poulton. With Coloured 
Frontispiece and 66 Illustrations in text. Crown Svo^ $s. [L S. S. 

Animal Parasites and Messmates. By P. J. van Beneden. 

With 83 Illustrations. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo, ^s. [I. S. S. 

Anthropoid Apes. By R. Hartmann. With 63 Illus- 
trations. Crown %vo. Second Edition. $s. [I. S. S. 

Birds of Cornwall and the Scilly Islands. By E. H. Rodd. 

Edited by J. E. Harting. With Portrait and Map. ^vo, 14^. 

South African Butterflies: A Monograph of the Extra 
Tropical Species. By Roland Trimen. With 12 Coloured 
Plates. 3 vols. Svo, £2, 12s. 6d. 

Taxidermy and Zoological Collecting. By W. T. Hornaday. 

With Chapters on Collecting and Preserving Insects, by W. J. 
Holland, D.D. With 24 Plates and 85 Illustrations, ^vo^ los. 6d. 
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Ostriches and Ostrich Farming. By J. de Mosenthal and 
'Tames E. Harting. Second Edition, With 8 Full-page 
Illustrations and 20 Woodcuts. Royal Svo, lar. 6d, 

Australian Birds. — ^Tabular List of all the Australian Birds 
at present known to the Author, By E. P. Ramsay. Crown 4/0, 
I2s, 6d. 



ANTHROPOLOGY. 

Evolution of Man, History of the. By Professor Ernst 
Haeckel. With numerous Illustrations. 2 vols, post Svo, 32r. 

Evolution in Man, Mental : Origin of the Human Faculty. 
By G. J. Romanes. Svo, 14s, 

Origin of Human Reason. By St. George Mivart. Szto, 

los, 6d. 

Development of the Human Race, Contributions to the 
History of the. Translated from the German of Lazarus Geiger 
by D. AsHER. Post Svo, 6s, [PhUosopMcal Ubrary. 

The Human Species. By Professor A. de Quatrefages. 

Fifth Edition, Crown Svo, 5j. [L S. 0. 

Primitive Family, The : Its Origin and Development. By 
C. N. Starcke. Crown Svo, Ss. [I. S. 8. 

Man before Metals. By N. Joly. With 148 Illustrations. 
Fourth Edition, Crown Svo, ^s, [I. S. S. 

Australian Eace, The. Its Origin, Languages, Customs, 
etc. With Map and Illustrations. By Edward M. Cure. 3 vols, 
Svo, I vol, 4to, £2, 2S, 

Aborigines of Victoria, The. By R. Brough Smith. Com- 
piled for the Government. With Maps, Plates, and Woodcuts. 
2 vols, Royal Svo, £3, 35. 

Polynesian Race, Account of the : Its Origin and Migrations, 

and the Ancient History of the Hawaiian people. By A. FoR- 
nander. Post Svo, Vol I. p. 6d, ; Vol. II. ioj. 6d. ; Vol. III. 
9^. [FhUosoplLical Library. 

The Ice Age in North America, and its bearing upon the 

Antiquity of Man. By G. Frederick Wright, D.D. With Maps 
and Illustrations. Svo, 21s, 

Childhood of the World; A Simple Account of Man in 
Early Times. By Edward Clodd. Eighth Edition, Crown Siw, 
p. Special Edition for Schools, is. 
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Natnre and Man. By W. B. Carpenter. With a Memorial 
Sketch by J. EsTLiN Carpenter. Portrait. Large crown 8w, 8j. (id. 

Five Senses of Man, The. By Professor BernStein^ With 
91 Illustrations. Fifth Edition, Crown Svo, ss. [X. 8. S. 

Physical Expression : Its Modes and Principles. By Professor 
F. Warner. With 50 Illttstrations. CroTtm ivo, ^, [X. 8. 8. 



PHYSIOLOGY AND MEDICINE. 

Mental Physiology, Principles of. With their Applications 
to the Training and Discipline of the Mind, and the study of its 
Morbid Conditions. By W. B. Carpenter. Illustrated. Sixth 
Edition, $vo, 125. 

Bodily Exercise, Physiology of. By F. Lagrange. Second 

Edition, Crown Svo, 5^. [L 8. 8. 

Muscles and Nerves, General Physiology of. By Professor 

L Rosenthal. Third Edition. With 75. Illustrations. Crown 
, 5J. [I. S. 8. 

Physiological and Pathological Chemistry, Text-Book of, 

for Physicians and Students. Translated from the German of Pro- 
fessor G. Bunge. By L. C. WooLDRiDGE. 8w, i6s, 

Snrgical Handicraft: A Manual of Surgical Manipulations. 
By Pye. With 233 Illustrations. Third Edition revised. Crown 
Svo^ loj. 6d, 

Bandaging and Surgical Dressing, Elementary^ for the use 

of Dressers and Nurses. By Pye. iSmo, 2s, 

Gteneral Nursing, Lectured on, delivered to the Probationers 
of the London Hospital Training School for Nurses. By EVA C. E. 
Lucres. Third Edition, Crown Svo, 2s, 6d, 

Epidemics of the Middle Ages, The. Translated from the 
German of J. F. C. Hecker. By G. B. Babington. Third 
Edition, 8w, 95. dd. 

Colour Blindness and Colour Perception. By F. W. Edridge 
Green. With 3 Coloured Plates. Crown Svo, Ss, [I. S. S. 

Nervous Exhaustion : its Causes, Outcomes, and Treatment. 
By Walter Tyrrell, Crown Svo, 3J. 

Ophthalmoscope, How to use the. By Edgar A. Browne. 

Third Edition, Crown Svo, p, 6d. 
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MENTAL AND MORAL SCIENCE. 

Mind and Body: The Theories of their Relations. By 
Alexander Bain. With Four Illustrations. Eighth Editum, 
Crown Svo, $s, [I. S. S. 

Brain and its Functions, The: By J. Luys. With. Illus- 
trations. Third Edition, Crown 8iv, 5^. [L 8. S. 

Body and Will : An Essay concerning Will, in its Meta- 
physical, Physiological, and Pathological Aspects. By H. Maud- 

SLEY. Sz'^, 12S, 

Mental Disease, Responsibility in. By H. Maudsley. 

Fourth Edition, Crown Svo, $s. [L S. 8. 

Snpematuralism. — Natural Causes and Supernatural Seem- 

ings. By H. Maudsley. Second Edition, Crown 8w, 6s, 

Diseases of Memory : An Essay in the Positive Psychology. 
By Professor Th. Ribot. Third Edition, Crown SzfO, Ss, [L S. 8. 

Heredity : A Psychological Study of its Phenomena, Laws, 
Causes, and Consequences. By Professor Th. Ribot. Second 
Edition, Large crown Svo, gs, 

English Psychology. By Professor Ribot. Crown Svo, ys, 6d. 

Brain as an Organ of Mind. By H. Charlton Bastian. 
With numerous Illustrations. Fourth Edition, Crown Svo, $s, 

[I. S. S. 

Illusions : A Psychological Study. By James Sully. TAird 
Edition, Crown Svo, $s, [I. S. 8. 

Colour Sense : Its Origin and Development. An Essay in 
Comparative Psychology. By Grant Allen. Second Edition, 
Post Svo, 10s. 6d, [PhiloaopMcal Library. 

Ethics. — The Nicomachean Ethics of Aristotle. Translated 
by F. H. Peters. Third Edition, Crown Svo, 6s. 

Ethics. — Froebel's Ethical Teaching: Two Essays. By M. 
J. Lyschinska and T. G. Montefiore. Fca/>. Svo, 2s, 6d, 

Ethics. — Moral Order and Progress : An Analysis of Ethical 
Conceptions. By S. Alexander. Post Svo, 14J. 

[PhUoBophlcal Idbraiy. 

Ethics.— Principles of Natural and Supernatural Morals. 

By H. Hughes. Vol. I. Natural Morals. Svo, \2s. 

Logic, The Principles o£ By F. H. Bradley. %vo, \6s. 
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Fallacies : A View of Logic from the Practical Side. By A. 
SiDGWiCK. Second Edition. Crown Svo, $5, [L S. S. 

Thouglit. — Natural History of Thougbt in its Praottcal 

Aspect, from its Origin in Infancy. By George Wall. Sz/o, 12s, 6d, 

Suicide: An Essay on Comparative Moral Statistics. By 
Professor H. Morsblli. Second Edition, With Diagzans. Crown 
Svo, Ss, [L 8. 8. 



LAW, POLITICSi AND SOCIOLOGY. 

Roman Law. — History and Principles of tbe Oivil Law of 

Rome : An Aid to the Study of Scientific and Comparative Juris- 
prudence. By Professor Sheldon Amos. $v0, i6s. 

Science of Law. By Professor Sheldon Amos. Seventh 

Edition, Crown Svo, 5^. p. 8. 8. 

Legislation, Theory of, as enunciated by Jeremy Bentham. 

Translated from the French of Etienne Dumont by R. Hildreth. 
Fifth Edition. Post 2/vo, Js, 6d, 

International Law, with Materials for a Code of International 
Law. By Professor Leone Levl Crown Svo, Ss, [L 8. 8. 

International Oode, Outlines of an. By D. D. Fijsild. 

Second Edition. Royal Svo, £2, zs. 

ArcMtect's Legal Handbook. By E. Jenkins and J. Ray- 
mond. Fourth Edition^ revised. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Politics, Science of. By Professor Sheldon Amos. Third 
Edition. Crown Svo, ^s. [L 8. 8. 

^Politics, Manual of. By G. G. Lee. Sma// crown Svo, 

2J. 6d. 

Political Problems for our Age and Oountry. By W. R. 

Greg. Svo, 10s. 6d. 

Pbysics and Politics ; or, The Application of the Principles 

of ' Natural Selection * and * Inheritance ' to Political Society. By 
Walter Bag e hot. Eighth Edition. Crown Svo, $s. p. 8. 8. 

The Statesman. By Sir H. Taylor. Fcqp. Svo, ^s. 6d. 

My Lawyer; or, the People's Legal Adviser. A Concise 
Abridgment of, and Popular Guide to, the Laws of England. By a 
Barrister-at-Law. Second Edition, Crown Svo, 6s. 6d, 

Trade Marks; their Registration and Protection. By J. S. 
Salaman. Croum Svo, $s. 
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' The Modem Fftctory System. By K. Whateley Cooke 
Taylor. 8w, 14?. 

Ooyemment, The Sphere and Daties oil By Baron W. 
VON Humboldt, from the German by J. Coulthard. F^st Svo, 5*. 

Home Bole, Handbook of: Being Articles on the Irish 
Question. By J. Bryce. Sgcoml Editum. Crown 8w, u. 6d, ; 
paper covers t is. 

Home Btder^B Mannal. By R. Barry O'Brien. Crown Svo, 

cloth^ IS. 6d, ; paper cavers, is, 

Irish Wrongs and English Remedies, with other Essays. By 
R. B. O'Brien. Crown Svo, ss, 

Irish Members and English (Hu>lers. By the Right Hon. 
G. Shaw Lefevre. Crown Svo, cloth^ is, 6d, ; paper covers, is. 

Ooerdon, Incidents of: A Journal of Visits to Ireland. 
Third Edition. Crown Svo, limp cloth, is, 6d. ; paper, is. By the 
Right Hon. G. Shaw Lefevre. 

doeircion.--Oombination and Coercion in Ireland. Sequel 
to * Incidents of Coercion.* By the Right Hon. G. Shaw Lefevre. 
Crown Svo, cloth, is. 6d. ; paper covers, is. 

Peel and O'Oonnell. By the Right Hon. G. Shaw Lefevre. 
^o, lot. 6d, 

Special Commission, Speech before the. By Michael 

Davitt. Crown Svo, Ss, 

Parliamentary Reform, Essays on By Walter Bagehot. 

Crown Svo, 5J. 

English Constitution, The. By Walter Bagehot. FtflA ^ 

Edition, Crozvn Svo^ Js. dd, 

Lombard Street : A Description of the Money Market. By 
Walter Bagehot. Ninth Edition. Crown Svo, Js. 6d, 

Depreciation of Silver, On the, and Topics connected with 
it. By Walter Bagehot. Svo, $s. 

Money and the Mechanism of Exchange. By W. S. Jevons. 

Eighth Edition, Crown Svo, ^s. [I, S. S. 

Study of Sociology. By Herbert Spencer. Fourteenth 
Edition. Crown Svo, 5^. [I, S. S. 

Socialism: Its Nature, its Dangers, and its Remedies con- 
sidered. By M.Kaufman N. Crown Svo, ts. 6d, 

Christian Socialism. By M. Kaufmann. Crown Svo, ^. 6d, 
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Scientific Meliorism, and the Evolution of Happiness. By 

Jane H. Clapperton. Large crown 8w, %s, 6d. 

Socialism New and Old. By William Graham. Crown 

Svo, SJ. [L S. S. 

The Social Problem, in its Economic, Moral, and Political 
Aspects. By William Graham. Svo, 14J, 
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Edition, Crown Svo, y, 6d, 
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Social Problems. By Henry George. Fourlh Thousand, 
Crown Svo, ^s. Cheap Edition, limp cloth, is. 6d, ; paper covers, is. 

Progress and Poverty: An Inquiry into the Causes of 

Industrial Depressions, and of Increase of Want with Increase of 
Wealth ; the Remedy. By Henry George. Fifth Edition, Post 
Svo, ys, 6d, Cabinet Edition, crown Svo, 2s, 6d. Cheap Edition, 
limp cloth, IS, 6d, ; paper covers, is. 

Protection or Free Trade : An Examination of the Tariff 
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George. Second Edition. Crown Svo, $s. Cheap Edition, limp 
cloth, IS. 6d, ; paper covers, is. 

Trade Unions: Their Origin, Objects, and Efficacy. By 
William Trant. Small Svo, is, 6d, ; paper covers, is. 

Marriage and Divorce, including the Religious, Practical, 
and Political. Aspects of the Question. By Ap. Richard. Crown 
Svo, $s. 

Marriage and Kinship, Development of. By C. Staniland 
Wakb. Svo, iSs, 

Marriage and Disease : A Study of Heredity and the more 
important Family Degenerations. By S. A. K. Strahan. Crown 
Svo, 6s, 

The Distribution of the Produce. By James C. Smith. 

Crown SvOf 2s. 6d. 
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Modem Physics, Concepts and Theories of. By J. B. 

Stallo. l^hird Edition, Crown Svo, $s. [I. S. 8. 

Exact Sciences, Ck>mmon Sense of the. By W. K. Clifford. 

Second Edition, With icx) Figures. Crovm Svo, Sj. [I. 8. 8. 

Atomic Theory, The. By Professor Wurtz. Translated by 

£. Clbminshaw. Fi/tA Edition, Crown Svo, $s, |[L 8. 8. 

Oonservation of Energy. By Balfour Stewart. With 

14 Illustrations. Seventh Edition, Crown Svo, Ss. [L 8. 8. 

Electricity, The Modem Applications of. By £. Hos- 

PITALIER. Translated and enlarged by JULi us M aier, ?h. D. Second 
Edition, revised, with many additions and numerous Illustrations. ^ 
2 vols. Svo, 2$S. 

The Telephone, the Microphone, and the Phonograph. By 

Count Du Moncel. With 74 Illustrations. TAird Edition, 
Sma//Svo, Ss, 

Electricity in Daily Life : A Popular Account of its Applica- 
tion to Every day Uses. With 125 Illustrations. Square Svo, 9^. 

Chemistry of the Carbon Compounds ; or. Organic Chemistry. 
By Professor Victor von Richter. Authorised Translation by 
Edgar F. Smith. Second American Edition from Sixth German 
Edition. Crown Svo, 20s, 

Text-Book of Inorganic Chemistry. By Professor Victor 
VON RiCHTER. Authorised Translation by Edgar F. Smith. Third 
American Edition frotn Fifth German Edition, Crown Svo, Ss. 6d, 

Chemistry. — Text-Book of Organic Chemistry. By Adolph 

Strecker. Edited by Professor Wislicenus. Translated and 
edited, with extensive additions, by W. R. Hodgkinson and A. J. 
Greenaway. Second and cheaper Edition. Svo, 12s. 6d. 

Chemistry of Light and Photography. By Dr. Hermann 
Vogel. With 100 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. Crown Svo, $s. 

[L S. 8. 

New Chemistry. By Professor J. P. Cooke. With 31 
Illustrations. Ninth Edition, Croivn Svo, <^s. [I. 8. S. 

Laboratory Practice : A Series of Experiments on the Funda- 
mental Principles of Chemistry. By Professor J. P. Cooke. Crown 
Svo, Ss. 
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Meteorology. — ^Weather : A Popular Exposition of the Nature 
of Weather Chaises from Day to Day. By the Hon. Ralph 
Abercromby. With 96 lUustrations. Second Edition, Crown 
SzH?y Ss» [I. 8. S. 

Meteorology, Elementary. By Robert H. Scott. Fourth 
Edition, With numerous lUustrations. Crown ^w, 5^. p. 8. 8. 

The Sun. By Professor Young. With Illustrations. Third 
Edition. Crown Svo, ^s, [I. 8. 8. 

Colour : A Text-Book of Modem Chromatic8. By Ogden 

N. Rood. With 130 Original Illustrations. Third Edition. Crown 
Sw, 5^. [L 8. 8. 

Spectrum Analysis, Studies in. By J. Norman Lockyer. 

With Six Photographic Illustrations of Spectra, and numerous Engrav- 
ings on Wood. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo, 6s. 6d. [I. 8. 8. 

lAght, Nature of. By Dr. Eugene Lommel. With a General 
Account of Physical Optics. 188 Illustrations, and a Table of 
Spectra in Chromo-Uthography. Fifth Edition, Crown SvOy ^s. 

[I. 8. 8. 

Sight: An Exposition of the Principles of Monocular and 
Binocular Vision. By Joseph Le Contb. Second Edition. With 
132 Illustrations. Crown Svo, $s. [L 8. 8. 

Organs of Speech and their Application in the Formation 

of Articulate sounds. By G. Hermann von Meyer. With 
47 Woodcuts. Crown Svo, 5j. [I. 8. 8. 

Forms of Water in Olouds and Rivers, Ice and Glaciers. 

By Professor J. Tyndall. With 25 Illustrations. Ninth Edition. 
Crown Svo, ^s. [I. S. 8. 

Animal Mechanism: A Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial 
Locomotion. By Professor E. J. Marey. With 117 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. Crown Svo, ^s, [I. S. 8. 

Animal Locomotion; or, Walking, Swimming, and Flying. 
By J. B. Pettigrew. With 130 Illustrations. Third Edition, 
Crown Svo, ^s, [I. S. 8. 

Astronomy and Geology, Untrodden Ground in. By Major- 
General Drayson. With numerous Figures. Svo, 14?. 

Geology.— Text Book of Geology for Schools. By James 
D. Dana. Illustrated. Crown Svo, lOf. 

Geology, Manual of. By James D. Dana. Illustrated by a 
Chart of the World and over looo Figures. ^00, ^\s. 

Geology. — The Geological Story briefly told. By James D. 
Dana. Illustrated. \2mo, *is, 6d. 
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80 Figur^. Crown 8w, 5^. [L 8. S. 

Earthauakes and other Earth Movements. By Professor J. 
Milne. With 38 Figures. Second Edition, CrozvnSvo,S^' [I. 8- B. 

The Oanse of an Ice Age. By Sir Robert Ball. Second 
Edition, Crown Zvo, zs. 6d, [Modem Sdenoe Series. 

Ice Age, The, in North America^ and its Bearing npon the 

Antiquity of Man. By G. FREDERICK Wright. With Maps and 
Illustrations. Svo, 21s. 

Volcanoes, What they Are and What they Teach. By 
Professor J. W. Tudd. With 96 Illustrations on wood. Fourth 
Edition. Crown Svo, $s, [L S. 8. 

Volcanoes. — The Eruption of Erakatoa^ and Subseqnent 

Phenomena : Report of the Krakatoa Committee of the Royal Society. 
By G. J. Symons. With 6 Chromo-lithographs and 40 Maps and 
Diagrams. 4/0, £1, los. 

Valleys and their Belations to Fissnres, Fractures, and 
Faults. By G. H. Kinahan. Crottm Svo, Js, 6d, 

America.— The Lifted and Subsided Bocks of America. 

with their influence on the Oceanic, Atmospheric, and Land Currents, 
and the Distribution of Races, By George^ Catlin. With 2 
Maps. Crown Svo, 6s. 6d. 

Madagascar, The Great African Island : Its Physical Geo- 
graphy, etc. By James Sibree. With Maps and Illustrations. 
0^0 f los, 6d, 

Physical History of the Earth, Chapters from: An Intro- 
duction to Geology and Palaeontology. By Arthur Nichols." 
With numerous Illustrations. Crown Svo, ^s. 

The Powers which Propel and Guide the Planets. With 
Comments. By Sydney Laidlaw. Crozvn Svo, y, 6d, 

Saturn's Kingdom; or, Fable and Fact. By C. Moore 
Jessop. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Mineralogy, System of. By J. D. Dana and G. J. Brush. 

Sixth Edition entirely rewritten and enlarged by Edward 
Salisbury Dana. Royal Svo, £s, y. 

Mineralogy and Petrography, Manual of. By J. D. Dana 
and G. J. Brush. Fourth Edition, Numerous Woodcuts. Crown 
Svo, Ss. 6d. 

Mineralogy, Text Book of. With Treatise on Crystallography 
and Physical Mineralogy. By E. S. Dana. Third Edition, With 
800 Woodcuts and Plates. Svo, i^s. 
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Technological Dictionary of the Terms employed in the Arts ' 
and Sciences (Architecture, Engineering, Mechanics, Shipbuilding 
and Navigation* Metallurgy, Mathematics, etc.)* By Karl Kam- 
ARSCH. Fourth Revised Edition, 3 vols, imperial Svo, 

Vol. I. German — English — French. 12s, 

Vol. II. English — German — French. 12s. 

Vol. IIL French— German— English. 15J. 

Technological Dictionary in the English and German Lan- 
guages, By GUSTAV Eger. 2 vols, royal Svo, £1, ys. 

Theoretical Mechanics: A Manual of the Mechanics of 
Engineering. Designed as a Text-book for Technical Schools, and 
for the use of Engineers. From the German of Julius Weisbach. 
By E. B. COXE. With 902 Woodcuts. Svo, 31J. 6d. 

Amatenr Mechanic's Workshop: Plain and Concise Direc- 
tions for the Manipulation of Wood and Metals. By the Author 
of • The Lathe and its Uses.* Sixth Edition . Illustrated. Svo, 6s, 

Lathe, The, and its Uses ; or, Instruction in the Art of 
Turning Wood and Metal. Sixth Edition, Illustrated. Svo, los, 6d, 

Mechanic's Friend, The: A collection of Receipts and 
Practical Suggestions relating to Aquaria, Bronzing, Cements, Draw- 
ing, Dyes, Electricity, Gilding, Glass-working, etc. By. W. K A. 
Axon. Second Editioft, Numerous Woodcuts. Crown Svo, 3^. 6d, 

Amongst Machines : A Description of Various Mechanical 
Appliances used in the Manufacture of Wood, Metal, etc. A book 
for boys. By J. LUKIN. Third Edition, With 64 Engravings. 
Crown Svo, y, 6d, 

Boy Engineers, The : What They Did, and How They did 
it. A book for boys. By J. LUKIN. With 30 Engravings. 
Third Edition, Crown Svo, $s, 6d, 

Young Mechanic, The : A Book for Boys, containing Direc- 
tions for the Use of all kinds of Tools, and for the Construction of 
Steam Engines and Mechanical Models, By J. LUKIN. Seventh 
Edition. With 70 Engravings. Crown Svo, 3^. 6d, 

Manual of the Steam Engine. For Engineers and Technical 
Schools. Parts I. and II. By Professor R. H. Thurston. Royal 
Svo, 3 1 J. 6d, each Part, 

Steam Engine, History of the Growth of the. By Pro- 
fessor R. H. Thurston. With numerous Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 
Crown Svo, 5^. [L 8. 8. 
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Hydranlics : The Flow of Water through Orifices, over Weirs, 
and through Open Conduits and Pipes. By Hamilton Smith. 
With 17 Plates. Royal quarto, 30^. 

Fuel, Treatise on, Scientific and Practical. By Robert 
Galloway. With Illustrations. Post 8w, 6f. 

Telegraphy. — Instructions for Testing Telegraph Lines. By 

Louis Schwendler. 2 vols, %vo, ^\s, 

Nautical Tables : Designed for the Use of British Seamen. 
By James Inman. New Edition^ Revised and Enlarged, Szfo, i6s. 

Domestic Sanitary Drainage and Plumbing. By W. R. 
Maguirb. Szfo, izr. 

Milk Analysis : A Practical Treatise on the Examination of 
Milk and its Derivatives, Cream, Butter, and Cheese. By J. A. 
Wanklyn. Second Edition, Croivn^vo, 55. 

Tea, Coffee, and Cocoa : A Practical Treatise on the Analysis 
of Tea, Coffee, Cocoa, Chocolate, and Mat^ (Paraguay tea). By 
J. A. Wanklyn. Crown Svo, $s. 

Bread Analsrsis : A Practical Treatise on the Examination of 
Flour and Bread. By J. A. Wanklyn and W. J. Cooper. Crown 
SvOy Ss. 

Air Analysis: A Practical Treatise, with Appendix on 
Illuminating Gas. By J. A Wanklyn and W. J. Cooper. 
Crown Svo, $s. 

Water Analysis : A Treatise on the Examination of Potable 
Water. By. J. A. Wanklyn and E. T. Chapman. Eighth Edition, 
Crown 8w, 5^. 

Fermentation, On. By Professor Schutzenberger. 'With 

28 Illustrations. Fourth Edition, Crown Svo, 5^. [I. 8. 8. 

Brewing — Chemistry in the Brewing Room : A Course of 
Lessons to Practical Brewers. By C. H. Piesse. Fcap, Zvo, $5, 

Pyrology; or, Fire Chemistry. By Lieut-Col. W. A. Ross. 
Svtall ^Oy 36^. 

Sugar Analysis. For Refineries, Sugar-Houses, Experimental 
Stations, &c. By G. Ferdinand Wieciimann. 8w. ioj. 6d, 

Blowpipe Analysis, Alphabetical Manual of. By Lieut.-Col. 
W. A. Ross. Crown Svo, 5j. 

Practical Blacksmithing. By M. T. Richardson. With 

400 Illustrations. 4 vols, crown %V0y $s. each. 
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Practical Horse-shoer. By M. T. Richardson. With 170 

Illustrations. Crown 8w, 5J. 

Soaps, Manufocture of. By Campbell Morfit. With 
Illustrations, ^vo, £2, J2s. 6d, 

Pure Fertilisers, and the Chemical Conversion of Rock 
Guanos, etc. , into various valuable products. By Campbell Morfit. 
8w, ;f 4, 4J. 

Photography. — Preparation of Drawings for Photographic 

Reproduction. By. CoL J. Waterhouse. With Plates. Crown 
Svo, $s. 

Mathematics.— Lectures on the Ikosahedron, and the Solution 
of Equations of the Fifth Degree. By Feux Klein. Translated 
by G. G. Morrice. Svo, 10s, 6d, 

Mathematical Drawing Instruments, and how to use them. 
By F. Edward Hulme. With Illustrations. TAtrd Edition, 
Imperial i6mOy ^s, 6d» 

Electro-Chemical Analysis. By Edgar F. Smith. With 

25 Illustrations. Square i6mo, ^s. 



ART AND MUSIC. 

History of Painting, with Numerous Illustrations. By 

Alfred Woltmann and Karl Woermann. Medium Svo. 
Vol. I. Painting in Antiquity and the Middle Ages, 28^. Vol. II. 
The Painting of the Renascence, 42s, The two volumes may be had 
dound in cloth ^ with bevelled boards and gilt leaves, price 30?. and 45 j. 
respectively. 

Discourses. By Sir Joshua Reynolds. Edited by E. Gosse. 

Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum^ yj. 6d, ; parchment or 
cloth, 6s. 

Painting, Lectures on. Delivered to the Students of the 
Royal Academy. By Edward Armitage. Crozvn 8w, ys. 6d. 

Academy Lectures. By J. E. Hodgson. Crown 8w, 7s. 6d. 

John Leech: Artist and Humourist. By F. G. Kitton. 

iSmo, IS. 

George Cruikshank, Essay on the Genius of. By W. M. 

Thackeray. Reprinted verbatim from the Westminster Review* 
With 40 Illustrations. Royal Svoy 7s. 6d. 
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Ancient Scnlptnre, History of. By Lucy M. Mitchell. 

With numerous Illustrations. Super-royal ^zfo, 42s. 

Bzic-li-Biae : Being some Photoprints illustrating Art Objects 
at Gower Lodge, Windsor. With Letterpress Descriptions. By 
Lord Ronald Gower. Super-royal Svo, 15J. ; exfra binding, 21s. 

Aesthetics. — The Science of Beauty : An Analytical Inquiry 
into the Laws of Aesthetics. By A. W. IIolmbs-Forbbs. Second 
Edition, Post Svo, 3J. 6d, 

Old Masters, A Little Girl among the. By W. D. Howells. 

With 54 Plates. Oblong crown 8t%7, los. 

Artists of the Nineteenth Century and their Works. By 

C. E. Clement and L. Hutton. 2050 Biographical Sketches. 
Third Edition, revis$d. Crown Svo, 151. 

Music, Philosophy of: Lectures delivered at the Royal 
Institution- By W. Pole. Second Edition. Post Svo, Js, 6d, 

[PliUoBopliical Library. 

Theory of Sound in its Relation to Music. By Professor 
P. Blaserna. With numerous Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 
Crown Svo, ss. [L S. S. 

Music and Action; or, The Elective Affinity between 
Rhythm and Pitch. By J. Donovan. Crown Svo, y. 6d. 

Organ Stops, Explanation of, with Hints for Effective Com- 
binations. By Carl Lochbr. Svo, ss. 

Mendelssohn's Letters to Ignaz and Charlotte Moscheles. 
Translated by F. Moscheles. Numerous Illustrations and Fac- 
similes. Svo, I2f. 



POETRY AND BELLES-LETTRES. 

Poetical Works of Lewis Morris. JVew and Cheaper Edition. 

5 vols. fcap. Svo, 55. ecu:h. 

SonfiTB of Two Worlds. Thirteenth Edition. 

The Epic of Hades. Twenty-third Edition. 

Owen and The Ode of Life. Seventh Edition. 

Songs Unsimg and Oyda. Fifth Edition. 

Songs of Britain. Third Edition. 

Foetioal WoAs. In i vol. crown Svo, 6s. ; cloth extra, gilt leaves, *js. 6d, 
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Poetical Works of Lewis Morris — Continued. 

The Epic of Hades. With 16 Autotype Illustrations, after the 

drawings of the late Georgb R. Chapman. 4/^, cloth extra, gilt 

leaves J 21s, 
The Epic of Hades. Presentation Edition. 4/^, cloth extra, gilt leaves, 

I or. 6d, 
The Epic of Hades. Elzevir Svo, cloth extra, gilt top, 6j. 
Birthday Book. Edited by S. S. Copeman. With Frontispiece. 

32»w, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2s, ; cloth limp, is, 6d, 
A Vision of Saints. Fcap, Svo, 6s, 

Poetical Works of Sir Edwin Arnold. Uniform Edition. 

comprising The Light of Asia, Indian Poetry, Pearls of the Faith, 
Indian Idylls, The Secret of Death, The Song Celestial, and With 
Sa'di in the Garden. 8 vols, crown Svo, 48^. 

In My Lady's Praise. Poems old and new, written to the honour of 
Fanny Lady Arnold. Imperial i6mo, parchment, 3J. 6ci, 

i IdyUs, from the Sanskrit of the Mah^bhdrata. Crown Svo, *js, 6d, 
L Poetry, containing the Indian Song of Songs from the Sanskrit, 
two books from the Iliad of India, and other Oriental poems (O. S.). 
Fifth Edition, 7s. 6d. 

Lotus and JeweL Containing In an Indian Temple, A Casket of Gems, 
A Queen's Revenge, with other poems. Second Edition, Crown 
Svo, ys. 6d, 

Pearls of the Faith ; or, Islam's Rosary : being the ninety- nine beauti- 
ful names of Allah. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo, Js, 6d, 

Poems, National and Non-Orlental : with some new pieces. Crown 
Svo, 7s. 6d. 

The Light of Asia ; or, The Great Renunciation : being the Life and 
Teaching of Gautama. Presentation Edition, With Illustrations 
and Portrait. Small 4/^, 21s, Library Edition, crown Svo, *js, 6d, 
Elzevir Edition, 6s, Cheap Edition (Lotos Series), cloth or half- 
parchment, 3J. 6d, 

The Secret of Death: beinjg; a version of the Katha Upanishad, from 
the Sanskrit. Third Edition, Crown Svo, Js. 6d, 

The Song Celestial ; or, Bhagavad-Git^, from the Sanskrit. Second 
Edition, Crown Svo, 5J. 

With Sa'di in the Garden ; or. The Book of Love : being the ' Ishk ' 
or third chapter of the * Bostan ' of the Persian poet Sa'di ; embodied 
in a dialogue. Crown Svo, "js. 6d, 

The Works of William Shakspere. Avon Edition, 12 
vols. Elieuir Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, *js. 6d, per vol, ; 
Parchment or cloth, 6s, per vol. Cheap Edition, is, 6d. per vol. 

*,* The Cheap Edition may also be had complete, 12 vols, in cloth box, 
2is., or bound in 6 vols., i$s. In one volume, with Glossarial Index, 
Super royal Svo, ys, 6d, 

Concordance to Shakespeare's Poems. By Mrs. Furness. 18^. 
^ E 
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The Works of WilUam ShsJss^viB^Cantmued. 

A M«w Varloniin Bdltion of BliakMpeare. Edited by Horace 
Howard Furness. VoL l * Romeo,* Vol. ii. 'Macbeth,* Vols. iii. 
and IV. * Hamlet,* Vol. v. "Lear,* Vol. vi. 'Othello,* Vol. vii. 
* Merchant of Venice,* Vol. vill. *As You Like It,' i&r. eacA voL 

Sonneta. Edited by Edward Dowden. With Frontispiece. Elzevir 
Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, js. 6d. ; Parekmeni or cloth, 6s, 

I&dez to 8hakeBp6ar«*B WotIcb. By £. 0*Connor. Crown 9w, 5^. 

Sliakespeare ClasBloal Dictionary ; or. Mythological Allusions in the 
Plays of Shakespeare explained. By H. M. Selby. Fcqp. Svo, is. 

ShakBpere : a Critical Study of his^ Mind and Art. By Edward 
Dowden. NintA Edition, Large post Svo, 12s, 

Bhakespeare, and other Lectures. By George Dawson. Edited by 
George St. Clair. Large crown Svo, 7j. 6d. 

The Poetical Works of John Mflton. 2 vols. Elzevir Svo. 
(Parchment Library). Vellum, Js. 6d. ; Parchment or cloth, 6s. 

SonnetB. Edited by Mark Pattison. With Portrait. Elzevir Svo 
(Parchment Library). Vellum, Js. 6d. ; Parchment or cloth, 6s. 

Chaucer's Oanterhury Tales. Edited by A. W. Pollard. 
2 vols. Elzevir Svo (Parchment l^ibrary). Vellum, i$s. ; Parch- 
ment or cloth, 12S. 

Caaterbuxy Chimes; or, Chaucer Tales retold to Children. By F. 
Storr and H. Turner. With 6 Illustrations from the Ellesmere 
Manuscript Third Edition. Fcap. Svo, y. 6d. 

Poems of P. B. Shelley. Edited by Richard Garnett. 
With Frontispiece. Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, 
'JS. 6d. ; Parchment or cloth, 6s, 

The Poetical Works of John Keats. Edited by W. T. 
Arnold. Large crown Svo. Choicely printed on hand-made paper. 
With Etched Portrait. Vellum, i$s. ; Parchment or cloth, 12s. New 
Edition. Crown Svo, cloth, 3^. 6d. 

Selected Poems of Matthew Prior. Edited by Austin 

Dobson. Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library.) Vellum, 7s. 6d. ; 
Parchment or cloth, 6s, 

Fables of John Gay. Edited by Austin Dobson. With 

Portrait. Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, Js, 6d. 
Parchment or cloth, 6s. 

Selections from Wordsworth. By William Knight and 

other Members of the Wordsworth Society.- Printed on hand-made 
paper. Large crown Svo, With Portrait. Vellum, i$s. ; Parch- 
ment, I2s. Cheap Edition, Crown Svo, 4?. 6d. 

Wordswortli Birthday Book. Edited by Adelaide and Violet 
Wordsworth. 32w<?, 2s. ; cloth limp, \s. 6d, 
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Works of Sir Henry Taylor. 5 vols, crown Svo, 30J.. 
Pliilip van ArteTolde. Fcap. Svo, ss, 6d. 
The Virgin Widow, etc. Fca/>, Svo, 3^. 6d, 

The Poems of Ebenezer Elliott. Edited by his son, the 
Rev. Edwin Elliott, of St. John's, Antigua. 2 vo/s, crown Svo, iSs. 

Poems by W. Oullen Bryant. CAeap Edition. Small ^voy 3J. 6d. 

Poems of Edgar Allan Poe. Edited by Andrew Lang. 

With Frontispiece. Elzevir ^o (Parchment Library). Vellum y 
ys. dd. ; Parchment or clothy 6s. 

The BaTen: with Commentary by John H. Ingram. Crown ^o, 
parchment^ 6s. 

Poems by Archbishop Trench. Tenth Edition. Fcap. Svo, 
7j. 6d. Library Edition. 2 vols, small Svo, lOs. 

Sacred Latin Poetry, chiefly Lyrical. By Archbishop Trench. 
Third Edition. Corrected and Improved. Fcap. Svo, *js. 

Household Book of English Poetry. Edited by Archbishop 

Trench. Fourth Edition, revised. Extra fcap. Sio, $s. 

English Verse. Edited by W. J. Linton and R. H. Stoddard. 

5 vols, crffwn Svo, 5^. each. 

Chaucer to Bums. Translations. Lyrics of the Nineteenth Century. 
Dramatic Scenes and Characters. Ballads and Romances. 

Bare Poems of .the Sixteenth and Seventeenth Centuries. 

Edited by W. J. Linton. Crown Svo, ^s. 

English Lyrics. Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum^ 
ys. 6d. ; Parchment or cloth, 6s, 

English Sacred Lyrics. Elzevir Svo (Parclftient Library). 
Vellum, 7 J. 6d. ; Parchment or cloth, 6s. 

Selected Poems of Bobert Bums. With an Introduction by 
Andrew Lang. Elzevir Svo, vellum, ys. 6d. ; Parchtnent or cloth, 
6s. (Parchment Library). 

Lucile. By the late Earl of Lytton. With 32 Illustrations. 
l6mo, 4^. 6d. 

Bhymes from the Bussian. By John Pollen. Transla- 
tions from the best Russian Poets. Crown Svo, y. 6d. 

English Odes. Edited by E. Gosse. With Frontispiece. 
Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, *js. 6d. ; Parchment or 
cloth, 6s. 

Living English Poets. With Frontispiece. By Walter 
Crane. Second Edition. Large crown Svo, printed on hand-made 
paper, vellum, i^s. ; cloth, 12s. 
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Sea Song and Biver Bhsrme, from Chancer to Tennyson. 

With Twelve Etchings. Edited by Estelle Adams. Large crown 
8v^, IDS. (id, 

Breitmann Ballads. By C. G. Leland. Only Complete 

Edition, including 19 Original Ballads, illustrating his travels in 
Europe. Crown ovo, 6s. Another Edition (Lotos Series), 35. 6d, 

GaudeamuB : Humorous Poems from the German of Joseph 
Victor Scheffel and others. Translated by C. G. Leland. 
i6mo, 3J. 6cl, 

Pidgin-English Sing-Song; or. Songs and Stories in the 
China- English dialect Second Edition, By C. G. Leland. Crown 
Svo, 5^. 

Ballades in Blue Ohina. By Andrew Lang. Elzevir Svo^ 5 j. 

Bhymes d La Mode. By Andrew Lang. With Frontispiece 
By E. A. Abbey. Second Edition, Elzevir 8w, 5^. 

Poems of Bural Life in the Dorset Dialect. By William 
Barnes. New Edition, Crown Svo, 6s, 

Old World Idylls, and Other Verses. By Austin Dobson. 
Elzevir %vo, gilt top^ 6s. 

At the Sign of the Lyre. By Austin Dobson. Elzevir 
Svo, gilt top^ 6s, 

Birds and Babies. By Ethel Coxhead. With 33 Illustra- 
tions. Second Edition, Imperial i6mo, cloth gilt , 2s, 6d, 

The Christian Year. By J. Keble. With Pbrtrait. Elzevir 
Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, ys, 6d. ; Parchment or cloth, 6s. 

The Poems of Wilftid Scawen Blunt. 
The Wind and the Whirlwind. %vo, \s. 6d. 
The Love Sonnets of Proteus. Fifth Edition. Elzevir Svo, Sj. 
m Vlnculls. With Portrait. Elzevir Svo, $s, 
A New Pilgrimage ; and other Poems. Elzevir Svo, 51. 

Book of Chinese Poetry. By C. F. Romilly Allen. Being 
the collection of Ballads, Sagas, Hymns, and other Pieces known as 
the Shih Ching, metrically translated. Svo, 16s, 

Shadows of the Lake, and other Poems. By F. Leyton. 
Second Edition, Crown Svo, 5j. 

The Poems of Mrs. Hamilton King. The Disciples. Tenth 
Edition, Elzevir Svo, 6s. ; Small Svo, 5j. 
A Book of Dreams. Third Edition. Crown Svo, ^s, 6d, 

Sermon In the Hospital (from < The Disciples *). Fcap. Svo, is. Cheap 
Edition, yi. 

Ballads of the North ; and other Poems. Crown Svo, 5 ;. 
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A Lover's Litanies, and other Poems. With Portrait of 
Author. By Eric Mackay. (Lotos Series), 3^. 6d, 

Goethe's Faust. Translated from the German by John 
Anster. With an Introduction by Burdett Mason. With Illus- 
trations (18 in Black and White, 10 in Colour), by Frank 
M. Gregory. Grand folio^ £s> 3^* 

Frencli Lyrics. Edited by George Saintsbury. With 

Frontispiece. Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). VeHum^ *js, 6d. ; 
Parchment or cloth ^ 6s, 

Poems by Alfred Gumey. The Vision of the Eucharist, and 
other Poems. Crown Svo, ^s, 
A CliriBtiiiaB TAggot, Small Svo, Ss, 
VoiceB from the Holy Bepulclire, and other Poems. Crown Svo, ^s. 

Poems by Edmund Gosse. New Poems. Crown Svo, js. 6d, 

Firdauai in^ ExUe, and other Poems. Second Edition, Elzevir Svo, 
gilt top, 6i. 

On Viol and Flute : Lyrical Poems. With Frontispiece by L. Alma 
Tadema, and Tailpiece by Hamo Thornycroft. Elzevir Svo, 6s, 

London Lyrics. By F. Locker. TenilA Edition. With 
Portrait. Elzevir Svo, cloth extra, gilt top, $s, 

English Comic Dramatists. Edited by Oswald Crawfurd. 

Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, Js. 6d, ; Parchment or 

cloth, 65, 

Poems by Tom Dutt. A Sheaf gleaned in French Fields. 
Svo, los. 6d. 

Ancient Ballads and Legends of Hindustan. With an Introductory 
Memoir by Edmund Gosse. iSffto, cloth extra, gilt top, ^s, 

St. Augnstine's Holiday, and other Poems. By William 
Alexander, D.D., Bishop of Derry. Crown Svo, 6s, 

A Strange Tale of a Scarabseus, and other Poems. By A. 
C. P. Haggard. Crown Svo, 3^. 6^?! 

A Song-Book of the SouL By Marjory G. J. Kinloch. 
Crown Svo, ^s. 

Lyrics and Other Poems. By Lady Lindsay. Second Edition^ 

Elzevir SvO, 5^. 

Psalms of the West. Small Svo, is. 6d, 

Louise de la Valliftre, and other Poems. By Katherine 
Tynan. Small Svo, p, 6d, 
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Shamrocks. By Katherine Tynan. Smajl Svo, 5s. 
Ballads and Lyrics. By Katherine Tynan. Small Svo, 5^. 
Granite Dust. Fifty Poems. By Ronald Campbell Macfie. 

Crown 8tv, 2j. 6d. 

Oarmela ; or, The Plague of Naples. Crown Svo, 2s, 6d. 

The Marriage of the Soul, and other Poems. By W. Scorx- 
Elliot. CroTvn Svo, 5j. 

Beauty and the Beast ; or, A Rough Outside with a Gentle 
Heart. A Poem. By Charles Lamb. Fcap, Svo, vellum, los. 6d. 

In Hours of Leisure. By Clifford Harrison. Second 

Edition. Croivn Svo, ^s. 

Verses Written in India. By Sir Alfred Lyall. Elzevir 
Svo, gilt top, 5j. 

Analjrsis of Tennyson's *In Memoriam.' (Dedicated by per- 
mission to the Poet Laureate. ) By F. W. Robertson. Fcap. Svo, 2s, 

India Revisited. By Sir Edwin Arnold. With 32 Full 

page lUustrations. Crown Svo, *js. 6d. 

Milton's Prose Writings. Edited by E. Myers. Elzevir 
Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, 7j. 6</. ; Parchment or cloth, 6s. 

Select Letters of Shelley. Edited by Richard Garnett. 
Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, Js. 6d. ; Parchment or 
cloth, 6s. 

Oalderon. — Essay on the Life and Genius of Oalderon. 

With translations from his * Life *s a Dream * and * Great Theatre of 
the World.' By Archbishop Trench. Second Edition, revised 
and improved. Extra fcap. Svo, 5^. 6d. 

Confessions of an English Opium Eater. By de Quincey. 
Edited by Richard Garnett. Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). 
Vellum, ys. 6d. ; Parchment or cloth, 6s. 

A Word for the Navy. By Algernon Charles Swinburne. 

(Only 250 Copies printed.) Imperial \6mo, paper covers, ^s. 

Biglow Papers. By James Russell Lowell., Edited by 
Thomas Hughes, Q.C. Fcap. Svo, 2s. 6d. 

Robert Browning.— Studies in the Poetry of Robert Browning. 

By James Fotheringham. Second Edition. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Lost Leaders. By Andrew Lang. Crown Svo, ^s. 
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Goldsmitli's Vicar of Wakefield. Edited by Austin Dob- 
son. Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). Felium, Js, 6d, ; Parch- 
ment or cloth^ 6j. 

Eighteenth Century Essays. Edited by Austin Dobson. 

With Frontispiece. Elzeinr ^vo (Parchment Library). Vel/um, 
7s, 6d. ; Parchment or cloth, 6s, Cheap Edition, Fcap, Svo, is, 6d, 

Four Oentnries of English Letters : A Selection of 350 
Letters by 150 Writers, from the period of the Paston Letters to the 
present time. Edited by W. B. Scoones. Third Edition, Large 
crown SvOf 6s, 

Munchausen's Travels and Surprising Adventures. Illus- 
trated by Alfred Crowquill. (Lotos Series), y. 6d, 

Specimens of English Prose Style from Malory to Macaulay, 

Selected and Annotated. With an Introductory Essay by George 
Saintsbury. Large crown Svo, printed on hand-made paper^ 
vellum, 15J. ; Parchment antique or cloth, 12s, 

Macaulay's Essays on Men and Books : Lord Clive, Milton, 
Earl of Chatham, Lord Byron. Edited by Alex. H. Japp (Lotos 
Series), 3^. 6cL 

The Oountess of Pembroke's Arcadia. By Sir Philip 
Sidney, Kt Edited by H. Oskar Sommer. The original 4/0 
Edition (1590) in Photographic Facsimile, with Bibliographical 
Introduction. 

Oarlyle's Sartor Besartus. Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). 
Vellum, 7 J. 6d, ; Parchment or cloth, 6s, 

Swift's Letters and Journals. Edited by Stanley Lane 
Poole. Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, ys. 6d. ; 
Parchment or cloth, 6s, 

Swift's Prose Writings. Edited by Stanley Lane Poole. 

With Portrait. Elzevir Svo (Parchment Library). Vellum, Js, 6d, ; 
Parchment or cloth, 6s, 

Vagabunduli Libellus. By John Addington Symonds. 

Crffivn Svo, 6s, 

Disraeli and His Day. By Sir William Fraser, Bart. 

Second Edition, Post Svo, gs, 

NOVELS AND WORKS OF FICTION. 

Novels By George MacDonald. 
Donal Qrant. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s, Cheap Edition, 

3s, 6d. 
Home AgaiiL With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s, 
Castle Warlock. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s, Cheap Edition, 

3J. 6d. 
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Novels by George Macdonald — Continued. 

Malcolm. With Portrait of the Author engraved on Steel. Crown Svo, 6s. 
Cheap Edition^ 31. 6d, 

The Marqula of LosBle. With Frontispiece. Crewn ^0, 6s. Cheap 
Edition^ 3^. 6^. 

St. Oeorge and St. Midiael. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Wliat 'b Mine 's Mine. With Frontispiece. CroTvn Svo, 6s. Cheap 
Edition^ 31. 6d, 

Annals of a Quiet Neifirbbourliood. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

The Seaboard Pariah : a Sequel to ' Annals of a Quiet Neighbourhood. ' 
With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Wilfrid Oumbermede : an Autobiographical Story. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown SvOf 6s. 

Thomas Wingfold, Curate. With Frontispiece. Crown $vo, 6s. 

Paul Faber, Surgeon. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

The Elect Lady. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

There and Back. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Flight of the Shadow. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Hawthorne's Novels and Tales. — ^Works. By Nathaniel 

Hawthorne. Complete in 12 vols. Large post Svo, ys. 6d. each. 

Novels by OoL Meadows Taylor. 

Seeta : A Novel. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Tippoo Sultaun : A Tale of the Mysore War. With Frontispiece. 

Crown Svo, 6s. 
Balph DamelL With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 
A Koble Queen. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 
The Confeasions of a Thug. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 
Tara : A Mahratta Tale. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Novels by Hesba StrettoxL 
David Uoyd's Last WilL With 4 Illustrations. New Edition, 

Royal \6mo, 2s. 6d. 
Through a Needle's Eye : A Story. With Frontispiece. CrownSvo,6s. 

Novels by Maxwell Gray. 
In the Heart of the Storm. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 
The Reproach of Annesley. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Silence of Dean Uaitland. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Novels by Rowland Grey, 
m Sunny Switzerland ; A Tale of Six Weeks. Suond Edition. Small 

Svo, 5j. 
Lindenhlumen, and other Stories. Small Svo, $s. 
By Virtue of His Office. Crown Svo, 6s. 
Jacob's Letter, and other Stories. Crown Svo, 6s, 
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Novels by * Tasma.' 

A Sydney Sovereign, and other Tales. Crown Svo^ cloth^ 6^. 
In Her Earliest Toutb. Cheap Edition, Crown Svo, 6s. 

Novels by Lucas Malet. 
Colonel Enderby'sWlfe. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s, 
A Connsel of Perfection. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 
Little Peter : a Christmas Morality for Children of any age. With 
numerous Illustrations. Fourth Thousand, ^s. 

Stories by Mrs. G. S. Beaney. 
Waking and Working ; or, From Girlhood to Womanhood. New and 

Cheaper Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown ^0, y, 6d, 
Blessing and Blessed : a Sketch of Girl Life. New and cheaper Edition, 

Crown SvOf y. 6d, 
Rose Onmey's Discoyery: a Story for Girls. Dedicated to their 

Mothers. Crown SvOy Js. 6d, 
English Girls : Their Place and Power. With Preface by the Rev. R. 

W. Dale. Fifth Edition, Fcap, Svo, 2s. 6d. 
Jnst Any One, and other Stories. With 3 Illustrations. i6mo, 

IS. 6d. 
Sunbeam Willie, and other Stories. With 3 Illustrations. i6mo, 

IS. 6d. 
Sunshine Jenny, and other Stories. With 3 Illustrations. i6mo, 

IS. 6d. 

The Prig. — Black is White; or, Continuity Continued. $s. 6d. 
The Prigment : *The Life of a Prig,* * Prig's Bede,* * How to make a 
Saint,' * Black is White.' Second Edition, In I vol. crown Svo, 51. 
A Romance of the Recusants. Crown Svo, 5^. 

Sultan Stork, and other Stories and Sketches, 1829-44. By 
W. M. Thackeray. Now first collected, to which is added the 
Bibliography of Thackeray. Large Svo, los. 6d. 

In the Wrong Paradise, and other Stories. By Andrew 
Lang. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Riches or Ruin. A Story. By the Author of *The Prig- 
ment.* Crown Svo, y. 6d. 

Egosophy. By the Author of *The Prigment.' Crown 
Svo, y, 6d. 

Strange True Stories of Louisiana.. By G. W. Cable, ^vo^ 
ys, 6d, 

South Africa. An I. D. B. in South Africa. By Louise 
Vesceli us- Sheldon. Ulustrated. Crown Svo, *js, 6d. 

Zululand.— Yankee Girls in Zululand. By Louise Ves- 

CELIUS-Sheldon. Illustrated. Crown Svo, 5s. 
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Tyll Owlglass' Marvellons and Bare Oonceits, Translated by 
Kenneth Mackenzie. Illustrated by Alfred Crowquill. 
(Lotos Series), $s, 6d, 

The Fortunate Lovers : Twenty-seven Novels of the Queen 
OF Navarre. Edited by A. Mary F. Robinson. Frontispiece by 
G. P. Jacomb Hood. Large crown 8w, los. 6d. 

A Professor of Alchemy. By Percy Ross. Crown 8w, 3^. 6d. 

The Wing of AzraeL By Mona Caird. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Off the Skelligs : A Novel. By Jean Ingelow. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown %vOi dr. 

My Ducats and My Danghter. By Hay Hunter and Walter 

Whyte. With Frontispiece. Crown ^v<r, 6s, 

Plucky Fellows : A Book for Boys. By S. T. MacKeNna. 
With 6 Illustrations. Fifth Edition, Crown 8w, y, 6d, 

Mosquito : a Tale of the Mexican Frontier. By Frances 
Francis. Crown Svo, y, 6d, 

The Pillar House. By Florence Severne. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown Svo, 6s, 

Sylvia Arden. By Oswald Crawfurd. With Frontispiece. 
Crown Svo, is. 

Within Sound of the Sea. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Oastle Blair : A Story of Youthful Days. By Flora L. Shaw. 
Crown SvOf ^s. 6d. 

The Apothecary's Daughters. Translated from the Danish 
of Henrik Pontopiddan, by Gordius Nielsen. Crown Svo, 35. 6d. 

Scot Free : A Novel. By C. G. Compton. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Christy's Inheritance : A London Story. By Florence 
Whitaker. Illustrated. I^ojfal i6mo, is. 6d. 

A Lost Love. By Anna C. Ogle. Small crown SvOy 2s. 6d. 

Through To-day. A Novel. Crown Svo, 5^. 

The Story of a Friendship. By the Rev. Alfred Gurney. 

Crown Svo, Ss, 
His Heritage. By Linda Gardiner. With Frontispiece. 

Crown SvOy 6s. 

Novels by Rosa Mulholland. 
Marcella Grace : an Irish Novel. Croivn Bvo, 6s. 
A Fair Emigrant. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6s, 
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A Sensitive Plant: A Novel. By £. and D. Gerard. 

Crown %vOf 6s. 

Ulli : The Story of a Neglected Girl. Translated from the 
German of Emma Biller, by A. B. Daisy Rost. Crown Svo, 6s. 

God's Providence House. By Mrs. G. Linn^us Banks. 

Crown SvOf 6s. 

At Sundry Times and in Divers Manners. By May 

Eleanor Benson. With Portrait and Memoir. 2 vo/s. Crown Svo, 
10s. 6d. 

BIBLIOGRAPHY. 

Periodical Literature, Index to. By W. F. Poole. Third 

Edition. Royal Sv^, £z, 13^. 6d. 

Periodical Literature, Lidez to. First Supplement. By W. 
F. Poole and W. I. Fletcher. 1882 to 1887. JRoyalZvo, £1, 16s. 

American Literature, Triibner's Bibliographical Guide to. 

From 18 1 7 to 1887. Svo, half-bound, \%s. 

Dictionaries and Grammars, Triibner's Catalogue of Dic- 
tionaries and Grammars of the Principal Lianguages and Dialects of 
the World. Second Edition. Svo, $s. 

Memoirs of Libraries, together with a Practical Handbook 
of Library Economy. By Edward Edwards. Numerous Illustra- 
tions. 2 vols. Royal Svo, £2, Ss. 

Libraries and Founders of Libraries. By Edward Ed- 
wards. Svo, iSs. 

Free Town Libraries: Their Formation, Management, and 
History, with brief notices of Book Collectors. By Edward 
Edwards. Svo, 21s. 

Philobiblon. By Richard de Bury. Edited by E. C. 
Thomas. CroTvn Svo, 10s. 6d. 

Egypt and the Soudan, The Literature of: A Bibliography, 
comprising Printed Books, Periodical Writings, and Papers of 
Learned Societies. Maps and Charts, Ancient Papyri Manuscripts, 
Drawings, etc By H. H. Prince Ibrahim Hilmy. 2 vols, demy 
¥0, £s, ss. 

Bibliography of Alchemy. — Lives of Alchemystical Philo- 
sophers. With a Bibliography of Alchemy. By A. E. Waite. 
Svo, los. 6d. 

Browning. — Bibliography of Robert Browning from 1833 to 
i88i. 12s. 
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Swinbnnie. — Bibliography of Algernon Oharles Swinburne 

from 1857 to 1887. Crown Svo^ vellum^ gilt^ 6s, 

The OonntesB of Pembroke's Arcadia. Written by Sir Philip 

Sidney, Knt. The original Quarto Edition (1 590), in Photc^aphic 
Facsimile, with Bibliographical Introduction. Edited by H. Oskar 

SOMMER. 

Thackeray, Bibliography of. Snltan Stork, and other 
Stories and Sketches, 1829-44, now first collected. To which is 
added the Bibliography of Thackeray. Lar^ 8tv, 10s, 6d. 

Antiquarian Magazine and Bibliographer, The. Edited by 
Edward Walford and G. W. Red way. Complete in 12 vols, 

BritiBh Museum Publications. List on apph'cation. 



GASTRONOMY AND DIET, CHESS MANUALS, 
AND MISCELLANEOUS WORKS. 

Foods. By E. Smith. With numerous Illustrations. Ninth 
Edition, Crown Svo, 5j. [I. S. S. 

Ourry Oook's Assistant. By Daniel Santiagoe. Fcafi, 

^0, I J. 6d, ; Paper covers, is. 

Wholesome Cookery. By Madame Marie de Joncourt. 

FiftA Edition, Crown Svo, is, 6d. ; Paper covers, is. 

Soups and Stews, and Choice Ragouts. ' By Miss Cameron. 

IS, 6d, ; Paper covers, is. 

Luncheon Dishes ; Comprising Menus in French and English, 
as well as Suggestions for Arrangement and Decoration of Table. 
By Mary L. Allen. Fcap. Svo, cloth, is, 6d,; paper, is. 

Pive O'clock Tea: Containing Receipts for Cakes, Savoury 
Sandwiches, etc. Eighth Thousand, Fcap, Svo, is, 6d.; Paper 
covers, is. 

Luncheon Dishes ; comprising Menus in French and English, 
as well as Suggestions for Arrangement and Decoration of Table. 
By Mary L. Allen. Fcap, Svo, cloth, is. 6d. ; paper covers, is. 

Little Dinners: How to Serve them with Elegance and 
Economy. By Mary Hooper. Twenty-first Edition. Croivn Svo, 
2s, 6d, 

Cookery for Invalids, Persons of Delicate Digestion, and 

Children. By Mary Hooper. Fifth Edition, Crown Svo, 2s, 6d 
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Every-Day Meals: Being Economical and Wholesome 
Recipes for Breakfast, Luncheon, and Supper. By Mary Hooper. 
Seventh Edition, Crown Svo, 2s, (>d. 

Essays on Diet. By Francis William Newman. Small 

SvOf cloth limpf 2s, 

Diet in Relation to A^e and Activity. By Sir H. Thompson. 

Fcap, Svo, is, 6d, ; Paper covers^ is. 

Perfect Way in Diet, The : A Treatise advocating a return 
to the Natural and Ancient Food of our race. By Anna Kingsford. 
Third Edition. Small Svo, 2s, 

Bowing at Westminster, 1813-83 : Extracted from the 
School Water Ledgers. Crovm Svo^ $s. 

Elocution, Lectures on, Delivered at King's College. By C. 
J. Plumptre. Fourth Edition, Post ^o, 155. 

Chess-Player's Text Book, The : An Elementary Treatise 
on the Game of Chess. By G. H. D. Gossip. Numerous Diagrams. 
itmo^ 2J. 

Ohess Openings, Ancient and Modem. Revised and Cor- 
rected up to the Present Time from the best Authorities. By E. 
Freeborough and C. E. Ranken. Large Post Svo, 7s, 6d, 

Ohess Endings : A Companion to Chess Openings, Ancient 
and Modern. Edited and arranged by E. Freeborough. Large 
post Svo, 7s, 6d, 

Chess Exemplified in One Hundred and Thirty-two Oames of 

the Most Celebrated Players. By W. J. Greenwell. 8w, 5^. 

Angling Besorts near London: The Thames and the Lea. 
By J. P. Wheeldon. Crown Svo, Paper^ is, 6d, 

Practical Heraldry : An Epitome of English Armoury. By 
Charles Worthy. With 124 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 7s, 6d, 

Heraldry, English and Foreign. By R. C. Jenkins. With 
a Dictionary of Heraldic Terms and 156 Illustrations. Small 8z/^, 
3J. 6d. 

Practical Mercantile Correspondence: A Collection of 
Modern Letters of Business. With Notes. By William Anderson. 
Thirtieth Edition, Revised, Crown SvOy y, 6d, 

Mercantile Correspondence: A Collection of Letters in 
Portuguese and English, treating of the system of business in the 
principal cities of the world. By W. Anderson and J. E. Tugman. 
iitftOf 6s, 

Wells Wills, Arranged in Parishes and Annotated. By F. 
W. Weaver. Svo, los. 6d, 
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Gtoidelica: Old and Early-Middle Irish Glosses, Prose 
and Verse. By Whitley Stokbs. Second Edition, Medium 
Szfo, iSj. 

Slavery. — ^Anglo-Saxon Abolition of Negro Slavery. By 

Francis William Newman. 8w, ss. 

Modem Cremation. By Sir H. Thompson. Second Edition^ 
Revised and Enlarged^ Crown Sfvo, is, ; clothy 2s, 

EncydopsBdia Americana. 4 vols, ^to. £8, Ss. 

Rig Veda Americanns. By D. G. Brtnton. Svo, 12s. 

Essays of an Americanist. By D. G. Brinton. Sw, i 2s, 

Days with Industrials : Adventures and Experiences among 
Curious Industries. By Alexander H. Japp. With Illustrations. 
Crown ^zfo, 6s, 

Onr Railways: Sketches, Historical and Descriptive, with 
information as to Fares and Rates, etc By Joseph Parsloe. 
Crown SvOf dr. 

In Praise of Ale : Songs, Ballads, Epigrams, and Anecdotes. 
By W. T. Marchant. Crown 8w,.ioj. 6d. 

In dap and Qown ; Three Centuries of Cambridge Wit. By 
Charles Whibley. Second Edition. Crown Svo, ys, 6d, 

Dance of Death, The, in Painting and in Print. By T. Tyn- 
DALL WiLDRiDGE. With Woodcuts. Small 4/<?, 3^. 6d, 

Cattle Ships : Being the Fifth Chapter of * An Appeal for 
our Seamen.* By Samuel Plimsoll. With 46 Illustrations. 
$s. ; CAeap Edition, is. 

My Friends at Sant 'Ampelio. By J. A Goodchild. Crown 
Svo, 7s. 6d, 

Myth and Science: An Essay. By Tito Vignoli. Th'rd 
Edition, With Supplementary Note, Crown 8w, $s. [L S. 8. 

Miscellaneous Essays. By H. T. Colebrooke, with Bio- 
graphy by his Son, Sir T. E. Colebrooke. 3 vols, Svo, 42J. 

Shut Your Mouth and Save Your Life. By George Catlin 

With 29 Illustrations. Eighth Edition, Crown Svo, 2s, 6d, 

The Inspection of Meat : A Guide and Instruction Book to 
Officers supervising Contract Meat, and to all Sanitary Inspectors, 
With 32 Coloured Plates. By W. Wylde. 8w, los, 6d, 
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Count Tolstoi ; as Novelist and Thinker : Lectures delivered 
at the Royal Institution. By C. E. Turner. Crown Svo, ^s. 6d. 

Modem Noyelists of £iueia: Lectures delh^ered at the 
Taylor Institution, Oxford. By C. E. Turner. Crazvn 6vo, y. 6d. 

Characteristics from the Writings of Cardinal Newman. 

Selections from his various Works. Arranged by W. S. Lilly. 
Eighth Edition, With Portrait Crown 8w?, 6x. 

\* Portrait of the late Cardinal Newman, mounted for framing, 2s, 6d, 

A Century of American Literature. Benjamin Franklin to 
James Russell Lowell. By Huntington Smith. Crown 8w, 6s. 

Comparative Literature. By H. M. Posnett. Crown %vo, 

Ss, [L S. S. 

Studies in Literature, 1789-1877. By Edward Dowden. 

Fourth Edition, Large post Svo, 6s. 

Transcripts and Studies. By Edward Dowden. Large 

post Svo, I2J. 

Seventeenth Century Studies : A Contribution to the History 
of English Poetry. By Edmund Gosse, 8w, los. 6d. 

Literary and Social Judgments. By W. R. Greg. Fourth 

Edition, 2 vols, crown Svo, i$s. 

Winding Way, The. By J. S. Fletcher. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Life's Greatest Possibility. An Essay in Spiritual Realism. 
Fcap. Svo, 2s, 6d. 

Gardencrafb, Old and New. By John D. Bedding. With 
Memorial Notice by the Rev. E. F. Russell. \6 Illustrations. 

Svo, I2S, 



Messrs. EEGAN PAUL, TRENCH, TBUBNEB & CO., Ltd , 
are also Publishers to the following Societies, etc., lists 
of publications of which may be had on application : — 



The Browning Society. 

The Chaucer Society. 

The Eng l8h Dialect Society. 

The Early English Text Society. 

The Royal Society. 



The New Shakspere Society. 

The Wagner Society. 

The British Musenm. 

The Geological Surrey of India. 

The India Office. 
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PERIODICALS. 

AnthropologUU Iiuititate of Great Britain and Ireland, 

Journal of. Quarterly. $s, 

Asiatic Society of Bengal, Jonmal ofl Svo sx. ^ number. 

Proceedings, is. per umber. 

Asiatic Society, Royal. Bombay Branch. Journal. — Irregular. 

Asiatic Society, Royal. Ceylon Branch. Journal. — Irregular. 

Asiatic Society, BoyaL China Branch. JournaL-^Irregular. 

Asiatic Society, Royal. Straits Branch. Journal. — Irregular. 

Bibliotheca Sacra. Quarterly, 35. dd. Annual Subscription, 14?. 

British Ohess Magazine. Monthly, 9^. \ 

Calcutta RoTiew. Quarterly, 65. 

Geological Magazine, or Monthly Journal of Geology, ix. dd. 
Annual Subscription, i&r. 

Index Medicns. A Monthly Classified Record of the 

Current Medical Literature of the World. Annual Subscription v. 

Indian Antiquary. A Journal of Oriental Research in 

Archaeology, History, Literature, Languages, Philosophy, Re '>n, 

Folklore, etc Annual Subscriptic £2, 

Indian Evangelical Review. „ 105. 

Orientalist, The. Monthly. „ 125. 

Meister, The. Journal of the Wagner Society. Irregular. 6j. 
Orthodox Catholic Review. Irregular. 
Philological Society, Transactions and Proceedings of. 

Irregular. 

Psychical Research Society, Proceedings. Irregular. 

Sanitarian. Devoted to the Preservation of Health, Mental 

and Physical Culture. Monthly. Annual Subscription, 18;. 

Science. Weekly. „ ;^i, 2x. 

Scientific American. Weekly. ' „ i8j. 

Export Edition. Monthly. „ ;^i, 5^. 

Building Edition. Monthly. „ 141. 



— ^ — Supplement. Weekly. „ ;£i, 5^. 

Tropical Agriculturist. Monthly. „ ;^i, 6j. 

Parents' Review. Monthly. 6//, 
Sun Artists. Quarterly. 5^. 



Edinburgh : T. and A, Constable, Printers to Her Majesty. 
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